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DEBBIt MYNOlDs who is in M.E.M.s colour musical ATHENA 



So young, 
so very exciting 

is Debbie 
Reynolds 




FROCK OF THE WEEK: (Style 5I62|. Rose buds on o 
paste! shadow-stripe with wido neckline. In a cieoie- 
rcsisiont cotton. .Another fppALcAi^t&K^ Fabric, 
sirmeui i ti-niHTii it uiifmsii mmum in m sniw.ii 
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THE PRICE OF 
TEA AGAIN 

A NOTHER rise in the price of tea, less 
XI than two months after the previous 
one, has caused a further boil-over of 
indignation from housewives all over the 
Coinmunwealth. 

And it's not that the housewives are 
merely being difficult. 

Most reasonable women, for example, 
agree with the Reverend Dr. C. Irving 
Benson when he points out that an im- 
provement in the wages and living con- 
ditions of Ceylonesc tea workers inevitably 
means a rise in the production costs of tea. 

No one begrudges the tea pickers the 
long-delayed bettering of their conditions. 
And everyone knows wages must be added 
to the cost of any product. 

No, it's not plain selfishness, but rather 
the confusion and Governmental inactiv- 
ity accompanying each price rise that 
cause the tea drinkers' irritation. 

Though State Prices Ministers protest, 
they, like the Queen in Hamlet, "protest 
too niurli" — -and do nothing. 

Why can't they suggest -and all agree 
lo — an increased Government subsidy on 
tea? 

True, every taxpayer, even those who 
never touch tea, must contribute when 
subsidies are paid: 

To coffee drinkers and beer drinkers 
this may be an irksome thought, but no 
great sacrifice would be required of them. 

Certainly it is unlikely that any subsidy 
would force non-tea drinkers to give up 
their alternative I and generally more 
expensive ) beverages. 

But with the price soaring as it is, it 
seems certain that, without help, many 
people whoVc never been able to afford 
either coffee or beer will also have to give 
up their tea. 

An increased subsidy would ensure that 
less fortunate citizens, particularly age 
pensioners, would not be deprived of 
their "cuppa'' — often the only small lux- 
ury in their restricted lives. 
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Our rover; 

• Anist Bonar Dunlop, who illustrates 

many of our short stories and serials, 
painted die ritarniing study of a small child's 
birthday party for this week's cover. His in- 
spiration came from the first birthday parly of 
hit own small daughter, Fiona Fay. Duntop. 
who lives at Avalon, New South Wales, also 
has a five-year-old son. 

This week: 

• John E. (Jarlova. who wrote the short 
story "Stowaway," published this week, is 
a 33-year-old Canadian newspaperman and 
author whu has been in Singapore for a year 
und a half. He trill us he went to Singapore 
after working in London, Europe, and the 
Near East, because he wanted lo relax in the 
tropics and try K> establish himself as a 
magazine writer and author ol books. He has 
had one novel, "Young Man in Meditation," 
published in U.S. which he describes as "a 
critical success but a financial Hup," When 
his Singapore contract expires, he intends to 
visit Australia. 

• The British public rarely has a chance 
to see the Duke of Edinburgh informally, 
so when it is announced that he will ptay 
polo at Cosvdray Park, in Sussex, they Hock 
there to see the game and to crowd round the 
players' enclusure, where he makes a rapid 
change into poto clothes beside his car. A 
series of pictures on page 18 shows how he 
does it. 

I¥ex< week: 

• Our monthly teenage section next 
week gives advice on how to choose a 
career. Also in the section, pi mired in color: 
Six Candy Hardy frocks, available ready to 
wear or rui out ready lo make. 

0 America's famous cowboy star Hopa- 
long Cassidy, the idol of children through- 
out the English-speaking world, will be 
featured in a full-page color picture. 

• William Willis, the American who 
drifted alone across the Pacific on a balsa- 
wood raft, arrived las month in Pago Pago. 
He completed the journey be planned when 
he set uul from Peru in June, and his voyage 
exceeded by 2000 miles that of the famous 
Kan-Tiki. The cover of next week's paper 
and two pages inside show color pictures of 
Willis and lus craft. Staff photographer John 
Jones flew from Sydney to Samoa lo take 
them. 



Letters from our readers 



W r F- continually read of 
strikes, wharf laborers, 
railway workers, transport 
people, etc., but 1 wander how 
many people have ever 
thought what would happen 
if the police went on strike. 
They receive no penalty rates 
for overtime or night work, 
no h i tih wages, and are on call 
at all times. Surely the police 
should be entitled to danger 
money and penally rates the 
same as other workers. Per- 
haps some day the Govern- 
ment will realise why so 
many police are leaving the 
[orce for higher-paid jobs. 

"Policeman's Wife" (name 
supplied), Hillcrest, S.A, 

I THINK Australians should 
learn to he kind. They 
treat aborigines (ike their dogs, 
nnt like the first people who 
lived in this country. 

"Aborigines' Friend" (name 
supplied . Graham, via 
f Clowra. N.S.W. 



• 10/6 will be paid tor 
each letter published on 
thJa pace. 



RECENTLY I spent three 
weeks in Sydney, where 
shop assistant; say "Yes, Love" 
and "No, Ixive" to customers. 
In Melbourne customers are 
called "Dear." Is it better 
and more friendly than the 
old-time "Madam"? 

(Mrs.) R. Ross, Melbourne, 
Vic. 
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JJOW'S your form, Wep. 

You certainly got a real- 
Life study of those kids in the 
school bus. I saw my brother 
John and myself and the kids 
round our place. Mum says 
that's just how the schnol bus 
children appear to her, only 
more crowded. She avoids 
that bus. What would happen 
if the kids .1 voided it, too? 

(Mailer) Peter Goldman. 
East More*, N.S.W. 

I ENTIRELY ap-ec with 
"Prevention" (The Aus- 
tralian Women's Weekly, 
27/11V54), who says heat 
prostration in the elderly 
could be lowered if they were 
taught tn discard warm 
underclothing in the summer. 
Every time 1 try to reason 
with old people about the 
clothes they wear in the 
summer, I am rebuked and 
told I should be ashamed 
going tihoiit "half naked" in 
the summer. 

"Agreeing" (name iup- 
piied), tUnkstown, N.S.W. 




The Mew 

Miracle pfasffc 
WETTEX 



—out with smelly 
dishcloths . 



WETTEX 




COOK/ llluslmtion on 

the left is a magnified dishcloth flbre.. 
Every po»» rakes and hok)i din, 
germs, grease. IT SMELU. On the 
right is Wattes; cellulose fibre It hos 
no pores. It can't hold on to filth. 
WETTEX STAYS PUftf ond HYGIENIC 




WETTEX 

fe» wkedow deanina; neritm 
blinds; washing up; kitchen rieea- 
ing; the bothmoni. Motorists. o*k 
yew grogemen abort the iftdol 
MOTOR PACK. 



WETTEX 

looks like cardboard when yr unt- 
il. Wet it ond it gram lo double 
the thickness — is btautjnilfy soft 
ond absorbent. Wertei washe- and 
wipes in one stroke. 




GIANT SIZE, TOO! 

As ■ el r nia i iii cloth, refrifc 
her not, bath hi. 



Sofia? ehaiHok 
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/)«LF dire emergency drove DON AID Mm DON ALT), of Ben Nevis, and ftu d-is- 
v maned friend, HUGH CAMERON, of KHuihtllte, to leave the Scottish Highlands 
and set sail for India. The emergency came in the form of a letter from COLONEL 
ROSE-ROSS, in India, warning Ben Nevis and Ilia un/e that their subaltern ton 
HECTOR has fallen into the clutches of a diuorced \mman, one MRS. WIN STANLEY 
Arriving in India determined to end the entanglement. Ben Nevis, In no 
time, has fallen completely under the spell of the very fascinating Angela Winstanley. 

Angela, waiting for her divorce to be mode absolute, it being courted by lWrious 
eligible men, with Hector and the wealthy brewer JOHN TUCKER well to the 
fore. She has tcith her as companion her friend MA1SIE LAMBERT, who is nursing 
a broken heart after being iilted by GERALD RIPWOOD. 

She is aery (ntrfpued to hear that Ben Nevis wants to contact an old school 
friend, the Maharajah of Bangapatam. who has a house near the hill station 
of Pippla. she and MaUie are to spend Christmas at Parker's Hotel at Pippla and 
she easily persuades Ben Nevis to go there, too. NOW READ ON: 



And Kilwhillie laughed again. 

"Welt, 1 suppose it is very funny," said 
the Chieftain doubtfully. 

At thai moment he leaned hack in the 
rirkshaw, whereupon both shafts went up 
into the air, carrying both the rickshaw-coolies 
up in the air with them, 

And Kilwhillie laughed aloud for the third 
time. 

When Kilwhille in his turn was seated in 
a rickshaw Ben Nevis guffawed boisterously. 
Yet somehow it larked the spontaneity of 
his friend's merriment; indeed, it could almost 
have been called a forced laugh. Ar that 
moment the coolies strained forward lo pull 
their bulky passenger up the hill. 

As Ben Nevis saw the shafts again taking 
an acute angle in Jronc of him, he said- ^Wc 
shan't either of us laugh, Hugh, if these 
extraordinary contraptions start going down- 
hilt backwards." 

"Not to i>c afraid, Sahib," said B;thi. n-a*,- 
suringly. "Strong mem not let master fall 
down khud." 

"Cud?" the Chieftain repeated. 

Main jtepped to the edge of the narrow 
path and pointed to the ravine. 

"Down there is what Pippla mem call 
khud." he explained, 

"Did you hear that, Hugh?" Ben Nevis 
called from his rickshaw to Kilwhillie fal- 
lowing in the other. "If we fall over th» 
edgr we shall both be chewing the end at 
the bottom." 

This time Ben Nevis laughed in cordial 
appreciation of his own joke, hut Kilwhillie 
did not even smile. 

Presently Balu pointed 10 a large building 
which had apparently slid down from the 
Trrrace and was now only prevented fmm 
sliding down further by huge buiircsses of 
concrete. 

"We come now tc Parker's Horel," he an- 
nounced. 

"ft looks like a decayed fort," Ben Nevis 
observed. 

"Very goer) hotel." Balu affirmed, "Me 
and Shcr Khan see rooms for Matter and 
Cameron Sahib. Very good rooms with bal- 
cony. Important peoples only can have these 
rooms, Master is being very murh pleased." 

Presently they passed a sleeping figure by 
the side of the path with a blanket round 
his head and the rest of his body covered 
only by a loincloth. 

"Is anything the matter with that poor 
wallah?" Bert Nevis asked sympathetically. 

"No, he's a rickshaw-coolie man who 



THE immediate impression made upon 
somebody who saw Pippla for the first time 
was that a few mischievous Titans had 
emptied pan of Odder < Green on a ridge 
of that mountainous tangle of country which 
goes rolling away to the snowy rampart* of 
the Himalayas, and that some of the houses 
had slipped down the Kteep slope on either 
side and rtianaged to lodge themselves here 
and there without tumbling to the bottom. 

Narrow paths led down from a wide ter- 
race on the crown of the ridge to those houses 
which only escaped seeming like any house 
in the outer suburbs of l-,ondon because they 
we*; built among tall deodars and looked 
out upon a sublime aspect. 

The terrace with its bandstand, empty in 
winter like the bandstand on a south roast 
marina, was bounded on one side bv a Vic- 
torian gothic church and on the other ex- 
tended to the fashionable shopping street 
of Pippla, known as the Promenade, which 
was forbidden to wheel traffic and Indians 
alike, except to those Indians who drew rick- 
shascs, that were the only conveyances able 
to reach the houses on the slopes. 

There was a tiny mountain-railway which 
wound its way up the six thousand feet above 
which Pippla stood, but the pleasaritest way 
was to drive up by car, and it was by car 
that Ben Nevis and Kilwhillie arrived, having 
tent on their bearers with the luggage by 
the railway. 

The Chieftain was taken aback for the 
moment when Balu Ram, who with Shcr 
Khan was waiting for his master at the end 
of the motor road which ran round the fool 
of the ridge, indicated the rickshaw In whirh 
he was to be conveyed up what looked like 
a perpendicular wooded cliff to Parker's 
Hotel. 

"Bui those chaps will never be able tn pull 
me up that," he protested, eyeing the two 
apparently emaciated rirkshaw-coolirs. 

"Please, Master is getting inside rickshaw," 
Balu insisted firmly, 

"Weil, if T must I suppose f must," the 
Chieftain wonted. 

For the first time that Ben Nevis could re- 
member, his friend Kilwhillie laughed aloud, 
Inasmuch as Kilwhillie had been almost 
morose during the drive up in order to mark 
hi« disapproval of what he called "this 
harum-scarum excursion" to Pippla, the 
Chieftain was startled by the sound 

"Did I hear you laugh, Hugh?" he ex- 
claimed. 

"Yes, as a matter of fad, I did laugh." 
"Bui what are you laughing at?" 
"I wns laughing at you.' 
"At me?" Ben Nevis gasped in amnre- 
meiH. 

"Yes. You look about twice as big as 
lhat f|ueer sort of perambulator you're tilting 
in." 



To page 10 

"Which piano wilt you ploy?" the 
Maharajah asked, conducting Angola 
into his music -room. 
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tGIVE HIM A 



ISO 



The perfect gift for a man who hits every - 
iliiii^ Imi( a smile on his fart- every 
nioriiinu. when he wliavps , . . the Rem- 
iii£U»n "ftO" i- the only electric shaver 
thai yuu ran be suit will shave any 
beard, long or short, hard or soft — no 
matter how tough the beard, bow tender 
(lie skin the Reniiuffiuii "uU" »havet> 
rlcan anil rloiw anil with u aenllenrns and 
speed that no other shaver ran match. 

Put a smile on hia face on Xmatt morn. 
mg . . . buy a Kr-initisrton **<50" for him, 
today-! 



Price. 15 Kuinrtin 

MffMiWM vijl mie. 

LAY-BY 

NOW 
for Xmas 




the nfii- 
REMINGTON 
CONTOUR 
12 gnu. 




The treasure was there — no doubt that the 
old scientist had left it, but Tony knew he 
would have to find it for himself. 

By CAMERON HAWLEY 



r 



ILLUSTRATED 



t V 



DALGLEISH 



WARM with the M»y sun, the south 
wind drifted up the great valley of 
the Delaware, sdll carrying the 
tang of salt water under a thousand 
mingled odors from the river-Hanking 
factories of Camden and Philadelphia, 

Suddenly, there was the sharper odor 
of acetic acid. Alerted, Tony Carmine 
glanced out of the window of his office 
in the McKcndrick Research Centre and 
looked at the new penicillin plant. Work- 
men were spilling through the hack gate, 
fanning out over the parking Jot. It was 
the fuur o'clock shift change. 

His hand found the buaer burton 
under the ledge of his deak and he 
touched it. 

Ihe door opened and Miss Benton 
stood facing hhn. She wore a white 
laboratory coat— a* did everyone- else in 
the Centre— hut she wore hen hanging 
open, revealing a lime-green dress, a dis- 
turbingly attractive contrast with her 
flame-colored hair. "Yes?" she asked. 

His nuslrils caught the elusive frag- 
rance of her perfume, making him wish 
that it were possible to tell her thai a 
research laboratory was an inappropriate 
place fur the dissemination of Lhe odors 
nf essential oils--cven a faint whitl 
might easily prove distracting to some 
research worker — but, as always with 
Min Benton, he found himself defeated 
by his lark of experience in the making 
of personal suggestions to young women, 
"Did you ring?" she asked. 
"It's after fuur," he said. "Bring in 
thai dose uf MK-one-one-lour-four." 

There was an instant of hesitation, al- 
most the suggestion of argument, and 
then ihe closing door fanned across the 
field of his vision. He caught a glimpse 
of lhe chaste gold lettering on the out- 
side uf the centre panel: Dr. Anthony 
Carmine, Director of Research, 

Even after twelve months he still found 
it difficult to believe that he, at thiny- 
four, a back-street kid from across the 
bridge in Camden, had actually suc- 
ceeded Dr. Joseph Berringer as the direct- 
ing head nf the MrKendrirk Research 
Centre, was in full charge of the pharma- 
ceutical research (or McKendrick and 

Company, 

Now, with an important new drug 
ready for release, be could look back 
over hts first year's record with reason- 
able satisfaction. With due allowance for 
the fact that fie had been catapulted from 
the research laboratory into the director's 
office with almost no training in the 
technique of top-level management, lie 
hadn'i donr too badly. 

Diere had, of course, been a certain 
amount of stumbling around in the be- 
ginning, but he had been guilty of no 
serious error — except the hiring of Misi 
Benton as (lis secretary. 

Miss Kaiser, who had been Dr. Ber- 
nngt-r'j secretary for almost thirty yean, 
had reached sixty within two weeks after 
the old director's death, and the per- 
sonnel department had insisted thai she 
retire as scheduled, 

Mio Benton's name had been the last 
one on the list of candidates personnel 
had sent him to interview, and he had 
initially excused her selection on the 
grounds of desperation. At least, looking 
back, that was the only plausible ex- 
planation for his unprecedented lapse 
of clearheaded thinking. 

It had happened in June, a bleak day 
of drizzling rain. He had been on the 
job just long enough to begin to appreci- 
ate what a lonely place the director'i 
office really was. Suddenly, almost at 
closing time, she had appeared in his 
doorway, the swirl of her bright hair 
seeming a flame ihat promised a much- 
needed renewal of courage. 



The half-hour that he had spent inter- 
viewing her had been a soaring escape 
from reality, and he had offered her the 
job before his feet had quite returned to 
earth. 

He had known before the end of Miss 
Benton's first half-day in his office that 
he had made a serious mistake Towards 
noun he had given her a little dictation 
and she had gone into a state of minor 
shock over a simple memorandum about 
the possible biosynthesis of the beta-lac- 
tam and thiazoline ring of penicillin b> 
fusion of dimethyl cysieiiie and an amino- 
und residue. 

He had hoped that her vocabulary 
might expand, but commOnstnse made 
it only too evident that she wouldn't be 
around long. It was not that she was so 
beautiful — at least not in the ordinary 
meaning of the word — bui she had that 
indefinable something men looked for 
when they set out to find a wife. Thai, 
br had thought then, might save him 
She would marry, resign, and then he 
could replace her and erase his error. 



B, 



r UT, disturbingly, after 
eleven months she was still here, opening 
the donr now and walking towards hei 
desk, her left hand cupped, her right hand 
holding a glass of water. 

He extended his right hand, palm tip- 
ward. 

There was no response. She was wait- 
ing, silent and motionless. He looker] 
up, questioning the delay, and she finally 
dropped the tissue-wrapped capsule into 
his palm. 

"IJr. Carmine, 1 wish you— — " 

Her voirr had cul off. and he aslted: 
"What's the matter. Miss Benton 3 " 

A faint blush came to her cheeks. "1 
don't think you should experiment on 
yourself.'' 

"This is not an experiment." He indi- 
cated the thick file folder at his elbow. 
"The experimental work has been com- 
pleted. We're ready now to release litis 
drug for clinical use." 

"But no human being has ever taken 
it before," the said. 

He saw that the trembling of his hand 
had shaken the tissue wrapping from 
the capsule "No. I shall be the first." 

"1 don't see why," she whispered. 

He hesitated, reluctant to submit to 
an explanation, yet unaccountably forced 
on. "As director of research 3 am the 
one who must vouch for the fart that 
this compound can be administered with- 
out harmful effect. Do yrm think I would 
be morally justified in doing that if I 
were afraid to take it myself?" 

She avoided his eyes. "1 suppose," she 
said, "it's what Dr. Berringer would have 
done." 

"Of course," he said. "It's what the 
director of any pharmaceutical research 
laboratory would do." 

She nodded. "It there anything else 
you want?" 

He shook his head. "Just see lhat I'm 
not disturbed for the rest of the after- 
noon. If Dr. Weinstock's prediction 
proves accurate, I'll be a little woozy f n r 
the next hour or so— in no condition to 
make decisions. Keep everyone out and 
cut off the telephone." 

"Even if the president's office should 
call?" she asked. 

He felt a flinch of caution. This might 
be just the day when he would be called 
dow r n-town for a conference on ihe Re- 
search Centre's operating budget. 
"Theres' no danger of that now," he said 
hopefully. "Not after four o'clock on 
Friday aftemonn." 

She stood with her eyes focused on the 
capsule in bit hand, waiting ai if for 



1 



some last word of assurance. Ti 
surprise, Tony heard himself $»\uk,. 
"There's nothing to worry about, Mitt 
Benton. This drug is perfectly safe. Thai 
was the whole obieciis r e of the piojr - 
the development of a sedative wild a 
very low tonicity factor for use in : v- 
chiatnr practice. Dr. Weinstork's re in 
assures mc that the only effect will U ,n 
hour or so of pleasant relaxation." He 
forced a smile. "I'm sure lhat will jo 
me no harm." 

"Maybe not," she said, her attempt lu 
match his smile only partly successful 

"There'll be no need for you to 
after five, Miss Benton, 1 won't want 
anything else." 

She glanced back in the instant ol In- 
doors closing, and his mind retauieii 
after-image of her face, an odd look 
mute alarm strangely mismatched with 
the memory of her vnice saying: "1 tu| ■ 
pose it's what Dr. Berringer would hi 
done." 

He fingered die capsule. He thou::'" 
Of course, this was what Dr. BerriiiKcr 
would do . . what he had done so m 
times . . . that Saturday mormnc 
he had taken the first dose of MKC>!7 

That memory was easy to resuri- : 
because it was always close to the surf.' ( 
of his mind. MK647 had been Tony 
Carmine's big break, the discovery thai 
had lifted him out of the ranks of tbr 
young biochemists in the Research Centre 
and starred him up the ladder to the 
director's oflirt', 

Consequently, there was no detail of 
the whole project that he could not re- 
call — and, most easily of all, that cli- 
mactic moment when be had gone to D:. 
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Berringer's office and offered to take the 
first dose himself. 

The old director had brufhed the offer 
aside. "No, my boy, thtj it something I must 
in myself - . . . the inescapable moral discipline 
. . die testing of Lbc strength of my faith in 
ihc men for whom I matt vouch. If my faith 
in you were not strong enough to muke me 
willing to lake this first done myself, then it 
h.mld be morally wrong for me to release 
this compound as a drug that can he safely 
Hied in the practise of medicine." 

And then, ait if it were the performance 
ttl mote priestly rite of total faith, the great, 

•rv-maned head had tilted back and, reso- 
lute and unhesitant, his hand had lifted the 
i insole to his mouth. 

Now Tony Carmine's brain signalled for 
the same response. Nothing happened. His 

r m felt wooden and lifeless. What was the 

utter? 

A moment ago he had been prepared to 
Like the drug without qualm, exactly as hi 
I rringer would have done. Now, shaken, 

' ruuld only stare at the capsule. 



He clutched at the excuse of inexperience. 
This was the first time he'd had to do it him- 
self, the first major pharmaceutical to be re- 
leased since he had taken over the direction 
of ihr Research Centre. It had been different 
with Dr. Berringer; he'd done il dozens of 
times. Yes, that was the only reason he 
himself was afraid to . . . Afraid? 

No, this wasn't fear. How could it be? 
Cullman's toxicology report had been negative 
right across the board, and Weinstock had 
fiouble-rhecked him all down the line. Didn't 
he have faith tn Cullman and Weinstock — ■ 
the same faith in them that Dr. flemnffer 
had shown in him? Of course he did! He 
wasn't afraid. 

He held the capsule, rocking it slowly, 
watching the sifting now of white rrystalline 
powder inside. It was an organic compound 
visually indistinguishable from a thousand 
others, some so lethal thai the [ouch of a 
single grain to the tip of his tongue would 
stop the beating of his heart and . What 
if someone had made it mistake? 

An icy shudder llickcird up to bis brain. 



Mary Benton stood with the capsule in her 
hand. "Dr. Carmine — " she began, "I wish 
you wouldn't experiment On yourself." 




The smallest of errors could mean the dif- 
ference between life and death . . . just the 
chlorine honked into the molecule at the 
wrong point . . . No, that was impossible. 
MK1I44 had been tested and rrtested, checked 
and rechrckerl. But he'd made none of those 
tests himself 

He was trusting someone else all the way 
along the line! Weinstock . . . Cullman . . . 
Hardy and Johnston, who had done the syn- 
thesis . . . Abrams and his assistants, who had 
followed through with the organic analysts 
. . . somrone in pharmai y who hat) done the 
compounding . . . 

Tnnv lonked around the room, searrhine 
fur the feeling that he'd had un that Saturduv 
afternoon when this office had seemed the 
sanctuary at the heart of a great cathedral, 
with Dr. Berringer reciting ihn litanv of 

To page 65 
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NowiAluxuru i 




I portable 



ferthe amazing low price of... 




UNLV.'s" Brilliant New 

Cowparuovu 

Battery-operated Model 

The greatest news in portable radio history 
— a luxury model for only 24 gns. . . . and it's an 
"H.M.V."! This handsome new "Perfect Companion" has 
all the traditional "H.M.V." excellence . . - offers abundant 
power, glorious trae-to-lifc tone, minimum operating 
costs. Take the "Perfect Companion" with you on 
picnics, to the beach, or wherever you go outdoors 
. . . and enjoy the greater listening pleasure that only "H.M.V. 
radios can give. Compare the "Perfect Companion" with 
other battery-operated portables — you'll agree it's 
far and away the most outstanding. In three 
glorious colours- — cream, brown or burgundy. 

Also 5-voIve model, 21 gns. 



new low prices for the 
Perfect Companion" AX./ battery 
portable— now featuring "HJLV/s" 
new system of battery revifalisation 

For considerably less cost you can own Australia's most popular radio 
of its type, now further improved with "H.M.V.'s" system of battery 
revitalisation. This brilliant-performing radio actually provides you 
with two sets in one — outdoors, a battery-operated portable . . at home, 
a handsome mantel model that can be plugged into any A.C. power point. 

4/5 vofvc model now only 29 gns. . . 5/6 valve, IS gns. 
EASY WEEKLY TERMS FROM ALL "H.M.V." RETAILERS 





"H.HH.V.V 
REVITALISATION 
GREATLY INCREASES 
BATTERY LIFE 



You save money with "H.M.V."*" new 
system of twllerv revitnlisalinn — the mm' 
efficient ever developed. B> the turn v>. 
switch hath "A" ami "B" baltrne* arr 
revitalised, and the principle employed 
ensures thai the life of the valve* is nrt 
Tessened in any way. 



(All prices shown are one guinea ettr* in W.A.) 
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His Master's Voice 

THE GRAMOPHONE COMPANY LTD. (INC. IN ENGLAND). SYDNEY, N.5.W. 
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IMMY laid desperately, "I don't 
want to go and try to get 
adopted" 
He'd just bad the shock uf his 
yven.year-old life. Mind you, it 
wasn't the first time he'd been called 
away from the playground to go 
and see Matron in her little office, 
but never before had he been greeted 
with what could only be described 
n a welcoming smile. 

It was so unexpected thai Jimmy 
i nuld only surmise that it meant a 
bigger dressing-down than usual. 

Had she, he wondered quickly, 
'(pund out about the piece of wood 
he'd prised out of the linen cupboard 
la make a boat? Had Thomas been 
persuaded to tell just who it was had 
en hint that juicy black eye? 
Or — but here Matron had broken 
tii on his hurried ronscicnce-search- 
■ngs to tell him that he, Jimmy 
1 hatcher, was actually going to be 
lent out on a trial adoption. 
"In the old days," Matron had 
•id. "people wanting children used 
to come round to the orphanage and 
nke their pick. Now this is all 
hanged. We are very, very care- 
lul to, as it were, match up children 
ml their prospective parents and 
to send children out only when we 
are reasonably certain that the home 
Hid the child arc just right for each 
uiher. 

"Mr. Williams, who deals with 
[his side of the work, has assured me 
that you are just the child for this 
Prolesjor and Mrs. Bennett, and I'm 
Hire," and here she had sighed 
heavily, "that I hope he's right." 

It was Matron's sigh that had sent 
the panic-stricken thoughts chasing 
each other round Jinu-iy's head. 
Matron didn't believe these people 
would really want to adopt him. 

Everyone else who'd come into the 
orphanage as a practically new-born 
baby had been adopted long ago, and 
vou couldn't grow to the age of 
.M-vcn without knowing that people 
who had bright red hair and sticky- 
out teeth and glasses weren't the 
tort of people that any parents 
wanted to adopt. 

Even children who'd come in when 
rhey were much older than new- 
bom had gone out again lo new 
families that wanted to keep them 
for ever and ever. , 

Why, only last month, when his 
best friend, Francis, had gone out 
and he'd been so silly as to cry in 
the dark miner under Matron's win- 
dow, he'd heard her say to Mr, 
Williams: "It's a pity aoout Jimmy; 
I'm afraid we'll never get him off 
our hands," and then sigh as she'd 
sighed just now. 

So Jimmy clenched his fists and 
stood shaking with the intensity of 
his emotion as he repeated doggedly, 
"i don't want to go and try to be 
adopted." 

"You're being a very silly little 
boy," said Matron sternly. "Don't 
you want to go and live with nice 
people, and be brought up as their 
own son?" 

There was nothing, absolutely 
no thing in the world that Jimmy 
wanted more. Every night, when all 
the boys in the big dormitories knelt 
down in their striped pyjamas be- 
side the black iron beds. Jimmy 
would add on an extra private 
prayer that some day soon someone 
would want him for their very own 
son- 

But he knew it could never come 
true. 

What would happen to Jimmy 
Thatcher would be the biggest *»- 
grace the orphanage could hold, to 
go nut on a trial adoption. — and then, 



at the cud yl the month, tn be sent 
back again, unacceptable. 

So lie stood before the big desk, 
his whole body an agony of en- 
treaty, mutely begging Matron to 
spare him the ordeal and the humili- 
ation that must inevitably follow. 

But Matron only said sharply, 
"Now, that's enough nonsense from 
you, Jimmy Thatcher. You'll go 
where you're sent, and glad of the 
chance." 

She added more kindly, "You're 
one of our brightest boys, you know, 
and you must do us credit. I 
shouldn't be a bit surprised if that 
wasn't why Mr. Williams picked 
you for the Professor. Now you 
run out and say goodbye to your 
friends, and I'll be getting your 
things ready. Mr. Williams said 
he'd he here after tea to take you 
along." 

So there was to be no escape. 
Slowly, heavily, he walked out to the 
playground again and then stood 
still, blinking his short-sighted eyes 
against the sudden brightness of the 
sunlight. 

Distractedly the thoughts went 
round and round in his head. After 
tea Mr. Williams would come with 
his car. He'd take Jimmy with him. 
They'd go lo the house where the 
father and the mother would be 
waiting. 

"Do you think our little boy will 
be here soon?" they'd he saying to 
each other, and then the car would 
stop, and he'd get out 

They'd take one look at him, at 
the red hair and the big round 
glasses, and the aticky-our teeth, 
and they'd say in o polite— or, would 
it be an angry? — voice, "No thank 
you, Mr. Williams, we don't waul 
that one," and then they'd go into 
the house and shut the door. 

He stood there, his thumb wag- 
gling his loose front leeth, which 
had lately become a hahit of his — 
and then suddenly the most wonder- 
ful idea fell slap-bang into his headl 

Suppose he hadn't got stiiky-out 
from teeth? Suppose- - just suppose 
he hadn't got red hair or glasses 
either? Suppose he looked quite 
different, just like any other boy, 
then surely they'd want to keep him? 

It was no use being a coward 
once you'd made up your mind. 
With rigid resolution he pulled his 
thumb hard againsi the loose tooth, 
jerked it sharply upwards and out- 
wards — and there it was. 

Now for the next one. He wriggled 
it experimentally. It W33 nothing 
Like so loose as the last. He sum- 
moned up all his courage and tried 
the same swift, brutal jerk, but it 
was no use. 

The tooth resisted all his efforts. 
He couldn't waste time with it now. 
He'd got one out and that was some- 
thing. In half an hour it would be 
tea-time, and after that Mr, Williams 
would be there. 

How lurkv it was that he could 
read to himself, the only boy of 
*even in the orphanage that rouldl 
Now, when he so desperately needed 
it, he could remember every word 
of the story in "Comic Cuts'' about 
the white boy who'd disguised him- 
self to steal secretly through the Red 
Indian camp. 

Slyly, furtively he edged round 
the wall— and rhen, once out of sight, 
ran frantically to the red brick build- 
ing that hooted the laundrv. where 
every Mondav the orphanage sheets 
were hoiled in a big copper. 

Yes, the story was right! The 
walls of the fireplace under ihe cop- 
per were coated with thick black 
soot. Scrabbling wildly, he scr.iped 
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it off with hii hands, rubbing ii hard 
and harder and harder into his 
carroty hair. 

The soot got all over the floor, all 
over his knees, all over his grey 
woollen jersey, but he didn't notice 
or care. The lock that at last he 
polled down over his forehead and 
squinted up tn see was quite black. 

There was only one thing more to 
be done. He came out of the laundry 
and in the laurel bushes beside the 
wall he deliberately, methodically 
crushed the touod stccl-rimmed spec- 
tacles into a thousand fragments. 

Now his resolution was spent. He 
had done all he could If ihey didn't 
like him now, there was nothing 
more ill the world he rould do. 

All the energy drained out of him. 
He stood there motionless, and for 
no reason huge tears suddenly ran 
down his soot-dark cheeks. 

And 1 hat was how Matron found 
him when she came searching lo see 
why he wasn't at the tea-table, a 
filthy, smeared, streaked, utterly piti- 
able little object, tufts of red hair 
emerging from a coating of greasy 
soot, a wide bleeding gap in the pro- 
jecting upper jaw, and tears need- 
lessly falling from the big myopic 
eyes. 

Well, she washed him She took 
off every stitch he'd got on and she 
pui him in the bath and scrubbed 
him from head to foot, rubbing soap 
into his hair and rinsing it out again 
and again and again. 

At last she had done her best and 
worst, and taking him lirrnly by the 
hand she led him into the hall where 
Mr. Williams was waiting. 

"There's no more 1 ran do," she 
stated- "He's clean, and that's about 
all you can say 1 can'i replace the 
glasses at a minute's notice, no. nor 
the tooth, cither. They'll just have 
to take him as thrv tind linn, and 
if he doesn't suit, he's only got him- 
self to thank." 

Without another, word she jerked 
him over to Mr. Williams, who 
equally firmly took hold of him and 
marched him to the car. 

Mi. Williams didn't speak during 
the drive, and neither did Jimmy, 
Withuut his glasses he couldn't see 
properly out of the windows, and 
anyway he was too deeply sunk in 
misery to want to look. 

Nobody had understood. They'd 
thought he'd made a mess of himself 
so as not to have to go. They hadn't 
understood that he'd heen doing his 
utmost, doing everything that lay in 
his power tn make himself accept- 
able 10 the lady and gentleman who 
might, if Matron had only left him 
as he was, have derided that he was 
iusl the very boy they'd always been 
looking for. 

The car pulled up. and Mr Wil- 
liams opened the dnor and got 0111. 
"Come on. Jimmy," he said, and 
dumblv Jimmy climbed nut and fal- 
lowed him, seeing dimly, through the 
mist that covered his unspectacled 
eyes, a painted white eatc, a flagged 
path, a mass of tall flowers. 

Then suddenly a voicr. two voices, 
a man's voire and a woman's voice 
cried. "(Hi Jimmy, you've cornel" 
and two sets of feet ran towards him, 
ran down ihe path between the tall 
sweet flower*. Two people were 
standing on the path heudr him. 
bending over him,, scretrhing out 
their arms. 

Jimrm blinked and then desper- 
ately, rigidlv (ocused hn weak, 
myopic eyes. He looked up into two 
faces lillrd with welcoming love, 
the Face of a man with bright red 
hair, the lace of a woman with 
stirky-out teeth and big round 
cliisses. iCopyrightl 
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Trevor was a splendid 
.sailor — he jus! knew 

everything about ships, 
but he'd never learnt 

anything about girls. 

By JOHN GARLOVA 



THK "Slaphapps was one of thovr ship* that «.ouW 
.never be railed a she. Squat, yet strangely rakish, it 
kid tin- haiiercd look ill ;«] old prizeliuhicr and the 
lullitii! rwagget <)( n drunken sailor. 

Before Trevor li.nl down out ol London Irir Australia, they 
had warned him about rhe old ship Hut when he aw 
ji iiir tin- hr>r tirm' iin rht- dorks at Gladstone he Itood 
Bockxtill, hall in dismay and hall in aw 

I he In-mhiri was painted :i mm i led brirk-rrd. which 
DO 1 ) pjtth concealed sprawlins pairh.es ol rust. The hew 
Was broad and low-sei. lifer greai stoning shnuldrrv and the 
prim had been Battened and twisted into a gtg.imic carica- 
luri- i;l ,1 iirokeu nose. 

1 rcvot wriii aboard gingerly ami picked his way along 
r In- clattered decks m the i .tpum ■ Cibiin. 

If he hart been shaken In m.- ship In- ■.Inn ked In 
the skipper loljy O'Brini looked like a iramp Santa Ctaus. 
llui'K rosy tared, wr.irnis <itih a mil id red uiiderwcat and 
a grinis Cltp jerked sidewnss mi in-, head, lie m it propped 
up mi In- Inmk. his broken lee straiglu before huri. 

Toby's lilvrry heard and hair looked shaggy b Intrii, 

and Ins sharp eyes were like blue llanie, lieiieath his dramatir 
blai k rvcnrotw 

Rather iliHk I fvni imrodm ed himself. Tulu SWOfe an 
amiable greeting, monk hand,!., tipped .m .id uimiUti-ni o) 
clulh"«, leaeupn, and empty beer ixiillcs olf a thair Ijy the 
bunk and (old Ttevbl In nt down 

Tie' \ i n iii e o/fii er did sit i-aictiilli. Ins cap linked ( orrei lit 
under Ills left arm, thr wcll-shined peak to ilie Ironr. In a 
unfile rnol illancr. he took in die < onieiif. ol ihe ratun 
the defective imd Wild Wiw mnawtinei scattered over the 
hunk, die autographed pianos mi ihe wall* nf soldiers, siuhm, 
aitinrn, pn/eliuhter-. jockeys, football players, bartender*, 
and tailor ■ iM.rti. looknm women 

One pi. lure held 'I revor'i atlentiim. It showed a t.irnims 
Ameriran general shnltuie hands with loin on Im.ird ihe 

Picp? 8 



"Siapliappy." Underneath w« inscribed. "1" Toby and 'Sl.ip- 
happy,' without whom we rould not have won the «.ir in 
the Pacific " 

The old captain wa- ul iliuiiiit svhci. Trevor l<»k*d h.» k 
,,i him. "fie wa> kind. i kiddin' when he wtote dial' loin 
said. ""We didn't do no mure than a thousand nthei old 
tubs and skippers." 

"I"ve heard qhouj voui exploit* in the war," Trevor said, 
and added dryly, "as well at voin other exploits." 

Toliy just kept on grinning. "You mean, like runniii' gum 
Fpr tin 1 Indonesian! > Or ferryin' a few of Chiang Kai-.iln k s 
regiments ovci to FotTOOtt?" He indicated his leg siren bed 
out un the hunk "Or gettin' ntv lee busted in i brawl on 
mv srixly-eighth birthday?'' 

1 rcvoi de> Irjed the ijucstiuns were rhetorical and le[t them 
unanswered. 

"'Well." Toby stud, shrugging, "it's all over now Lontfoo 
hnallv got a good excuse lo iall me home and pay me off." 

"You were due for retirement eight \ear.» ago." Trevor re- 
minded him. 

""VVbatl" said Tobv "In the prime uf me lifel" He waved 
one arm nboul. taking in the whrJr ship And what about 
the tub? I hear it s to go In tit* s. rapy.ml. loo," 

"It is not an economically sound proposition to keep a 
vessel the age nf litis one al sea." Tievor mated com neU 

Tohv's eyebrows slowly rose. 

Mi." he said sofily, "1 see. That's why diet sem yuu 
out lo make sure we got to Ijondon without any more shen- 

^anlgJ^rlft. ,, 

"The company sent me wit because vou needed n first 
mule." T revor said crisplv 

Toby shook his head. "No. son — first mates are sixpence 
a iloren, and you'ie the fnir-lia>red had nl ihe Ime. *l"hey 
wen- worried about my cargo of uranium ore samples' 

"I'm «ire they were more concerned ahi.til -you." Trevor 
said 



Toby gunned. "Ah, you're a 
polite lad. ain't ye— and a tine- 
Eookin' one, too. I've heard about 
you, Jack Trevor, and Ihe |H>1liil 
of medals you won in the war 
with your Royal Navy torpedo 
final "" 

['"or a moment Trevor see.med to unbend. He ahmwi 
smiled. " There were a few thousand other tubs and ski]>- 
pers," he said. 

Toby ihui klrd "Yeah — but ihen you got yout master > 
tnkri befOrt #0U were thirty. When are them foals in Lon- 
don gotma give you ,i ship of your own 1 " 

"I believe ihey intend to keep me at headquarters for a 
while." 'I revor said. 

Tohv nodded. "Ah. yes — they want to make an office 
admiral out ol ve. WelL ye have the luoks and manner fur 
it — shatp and polished. Too bad." 

Toby pi. ked up a shoe and Hung it agninst die wall 
"0'Hai.i!' he tojied, 

There was an answering roar from the adjoining cabin, 
and the door opened A red-hnircd young man stuck he 
head in "Whatsil, Pop'"' 

"O'Uara." said Toby, "meet the new first mate, Jack 
'Trevor." 

O'H.iro i time into the cabin, smiling. He was a big, rugged- 
looking fellow, wearing dungaree* and an undershirt. His 
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The crew stood round and laughed 
while Treror yelled at Judy, "Get those 
clothes down at once!" 



curly red hair tumbled over his brow like the fore- 
lock of a Hereford bull. 

'"Do we shake hand* or salute?** he asked Trevor. 
"I'm not sure how the English do it" 

"'O'Hara is an Irish-Australian from Sydney." 
Toliv explained, "and he couldn't salute if he wanted 
to. That's why he makes a good second officer. I 
picked him up on the beach at Hongkong." 

Trevor had risen. He nodded to O'H.ir.i without 
offering his hand. "I'm glad to meet you, Mr. 
O'Hara." he said. "If you'll show me my cabin, 
I'll get mv gear aboard" 
"Sure," said O'Hara. 

Trevor turned in Tohy, "When do you expert to 
sail. <ir?" 

' Oh, in a day or so." 

"In that case," Trevor laid, "I'll have the men 
clean up the ship." 

"Clean up the ship?" laid Toby, incredulously. 
'Ynu inran, this ship?" 
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"Of course. 1 noticed rust patihc.5 when I came aboard, 
i'll has'c some paint put on." 

Toby just sal there and stared at Trevor, but O'Hara 
said In awed tones, "Man, that would be like putting lip- 
stick on Rocky Marciano" 

Trevor had his way about the paint, but there was very 
little applied before the "Slaphuppy" sailed. The crew, 
rcsenilul at losing tlieii last (lay ashore, splashed the paint 
around haphazardly and cluttered up the ship worse than 
it had been before. 

Tve never seen such ;i sullen, dirty lot of jo-called sea- 
mi'ii in my life," Trevoi ..implanted to Toby. 

"They're tramps," Toby explained easily. "Thjj is a 
tramp steamer, and they're tramp sailors. Whaddye expect 
a tramp to look like — the Hook of Windsor?" 

"The least thrv could do is clean themselves and their 
(|u. triers," Trevor insisted, 

Trevor soon had more llian cleanliness to contend with. 
The first day out. un the way up the Great Harrier Reef, 
a light started in the fo'c'sle. It surged on to the deck, 
uiih most of, the crew crowded and yelling around the two 
battlers. 

In the noise and confusion, Trevors shouted orders from 
the bridge went unheeded. He finally hurried down, shoved 
his way through the crew, and tried to break up the fight. 
Instead, a wild haymaker sent him sprawling a crust the 
deck. 

When Trevor got to his feet, white with suppressed fury, 
his usually smooth, dark hair was ruffled and an angry red 
bruise showed where the blow had landed on his jaw. 

O'Hara had ended the light by the simple expedient of 
knocking put both of the brawlers. 

Threw those men into the brig!" Trevor ordered the 
second mate. 

''But we ain't got a brig," O'Hara protested. 

'Then improvise one!" Trevor told him, and stalked off to 
report to the captain. 

Toby was undisturbed. "Now, those boys were prob'ly 
only just settlirj' a little argument," he said. "Fights break 
out reg'Iar like on a tramp steamer, son. Good thing, too. 
1'hey keep the boys from goin' stale, an* those lads don't 
really mean no harm, y'know." 

Thf next day Trevor brought a radio message to Toby. 

"'I suppose this lad didn't mean any harm, either?" the 
first mate demanded. 

Toby read the message. The polire in Gladstone wanted 
one of the rrrw, a Welshman named Jones, for manslaughter 

"WeU, now," said Toby. "1 know all about this. It hap- 
pened the same time I got me leg busied. It was in this 
pub, y'sr.e. an' all hell'd broke loose. Jones is a quiet, in- 
offensive little fella, but somebody'd pulled a knife on liini. 
All Jones did was take the knife away Iroru ihih bloke an' 
use it himself." Toby spread his hands out. N..w, how 
c'n ye call that manslaughter? That's self-defence." 

"That's not /or us to decide," Trevor said. "We'll have 
to put in at Cairns and turn Jones over to the authorities." 

"'Well, now," said Toby, turning the message over and 
inspecting the back, as ifinuch there might be some solution 
there, "let's look at it this way. Our radio ain't so good, 
y'know. Jack. Some days wc ran't get a thing a'cull. a'tall." 
tie glanced at Trevor shrewdly, "litis coulda been one of 
Llicm days, y'ltnow." 

Trrvor said coolly, "Captain O'Brien, you are the masteT 
of this ship. I am compelled to obey your orders. But if 
there is ever an inquiry in this matter — and I m sure there 
will lie— 1 should he compelled to tell the truth." 

Toby nodded glumlv. "Yeah," he said. "I guess you wuuld. 
Put in at Cairns." 

They intended to stay at Cairns only long enough to turn 
Jones over to the pulice. But the cook jumped ship and it 
took Trevor a couple of days to find another. 

At least, the man said he was a cook. Thcv had hardly 
pulled away from the wharf on the long run up to Thursday 
Island before it w as apparent enough that he was mnre of a 
carpenter. His meals were made of wood and iron. 

On the third day out from Cairns, Trevor was in his 
cabin when be heard cries for help from over the side.- He 
rushed out to find the crew crowded along the rails, yelling 
s^th glee. Even the ship seemed to be rolling with tougtrter 
Behind, bobhing about in the sea. was the cook. 

"Man overboard!" Trevor shouted. "Stop the engines! 
l.ower a boat!" 

O'Hara grinned down from the hridite. "It's all right." he 
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Wash them 

LUX 



in 



Makers of Youthlyne 

^ Girdles and Berlei 

Bras 




say 




Youthlyne" by Berlei . - . 

a flexible girdle for lite 
figure that needs positive 
control. It's a wontlerjiil 
figure flatterer! And 
Bertei's advice can help 
you keep it thai way; 



"Worn next to the skin, a 
girdle absorbs perspiration . . . and 
perspiration damages hoth fabric 
and clastic. We advise frequent 
washing in Lux (at Icasl once a 
week) to make a girdle last and 
help keep its firm fit. Your. 
_J Berlei bras, loo. will keep their 
original shape far longer with 
regular Lux care." 



so safe . . . 
you'll want 
to use it 
always 
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Continuing * « • , 

-.!•■{> far a little rest," said 

"But why is his head covered 
up in thai blanket J " Ben Nevis 
asked in perplexity. 

14 Bl an ket n for keep h i r ;i 
v.MMi. It is cold now in Pippla.' 1 

"Keep him warm?" Ben 
Ni-.vh exclaimed "But he's got 
practically nothing "" except 
over his head." 

"If his head being warm he 
is warm all over himi-.lt. BaJu 
explained. "If his head heing 
cold he is cold all aver him- 
self." 

Parker's Hotel had be Run as 
a smalt boarding-house, and had 
heci) steadily enlarged at time 
went on until h grew into the 
huge amorphous pile it was at 
the time that Ben Nevis and 
Kilwhiliie armed. To describe 
it in term* of architecture is 
impossible with its Italian log- 
glaa T it* Oriental arches, iti 
corrugated tin roofs which 
teemed to cover an enormous 
lean-to ftgains.1 the khud T its 
concrete buttresses, its passages 
at different levels and its in- 
numerable staircases without 
one main staircase in the whole 
building 

The large dining-room was 
surrounded by a verandah on 
three side* with a sublime view 
over that tossing countryside of 
wooded hills and deep ravines. 
Thr drawing-room was a per- 
fect period piece of the early 
nineties when it was built. The. 
walls were covered with pink 
and cream lincrtista. The mir- 
rors were painted round the 
edge of thr glass with lakeside 
vegetation to suggest that the 
plats itself was a Lake. Pampas 
grass and bulrushes gathered 
dun in tall vases. 

The pictures were mezzotints 
of sentimental Royal Academy 
rortume-dramas. The furniture 
was Maples in iti prime. If 
the belle* of forty years earlier 
with their balloon sleeve* and 
ha is balanced on top of their 
overrurled hair and fringes had 
re-visited that drawing-ronm in 
Pippla they would see no change 
in it since they flirted there 
with subalterns in the days 
when Rudyard Kipling was 
voting. 

The bedroom allotted m Ren 
Nevis opened out of a sitting- 
room and on the other side of 
thr landing was Kilwhil lie's 
bedroom. A loggia ran the 
length of the three rooms from 
which it could be entered bv 
french windows- 

"This is very Jolly. Hugh,." 
said the Chieftain, who had 
stepped out into the loggia to 
enjuy the view. "By Jove, it's 
almost as good as parts of the 
Highlands." 

(1 [t certainly is u fin? view,'* 
Kilwhiliie agreed "But 1 still 
think wr were unwise to come 
up here." 

"I don't know why they have 
all this wire-netting everywhere. 
There can't be many mosquitoes 
buzzing about at this time of 
year. And anyway it wouldn't 
keep out a humble-bee. Jet alone 
a mcisquitD." 

"Their people mutt be the 
despair of our fellows who are 
trying to help run this country," 
Kilwhillie remarked. "Fancy 
thinking you can keep oui mos- 
quitoes with a mesh that shte." 

"We may as well open them/ 1 
said Ben Nevis. "They rather 
spoil the view, which really is 
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almost as good as parts of the 
Highlands " 

The Chief tain opened the 
wire doors along the parapet 
of the loggia and declared what 
an improvement it was. 

"Really, you know, Hugh, 
now this wire is out of the way, 
J think i hi-, view is ai good as 
parts of Perthshire or Argyll. 
Not the west of Invtrness-nhire, 
of course,' 1 he added hastily. 
"Well, I think we ought to be 
getting downstairs. Tiffin will 
be ready. And look here, Hugh, 
when we meet Mrs. Winstanlry 
and her friend Miss Lambert I 
do hope you'll be pleasant to 
them." 

"I shall be polite, of course 
But I don't intend to turn this 
deplorable excursion into a 
family party." 

llalu Rami and Sher Khan 
were waiting for orders on the 
landing outside the sitting-mom 
when their masters came out. 

"I think wr'll wear the kilt 
for dinner tonight, don't you?" 
Ben Nevis suggested. 

"Mightn't it seem rather 
ostentatious," the younger Laird 
suggested. 

"Dash it, Hugh, we're six 
thousand feet up where we are, 
which is more than a thousand 
feet higher than dear old Ben 
Nevis itself and the air hen- has 
quite a bite in it- That view 
from our balcony made me feel 
quite homesick. 1 shall wear the 
kilt tonight without hesitation, 
and if you take my advice you 
won't go about looking like a 
dumbwaiter in black." 

He turned to the bearers. 
"The Sahib and myself will 
wear the kilt tonight Put every- 
thing ready." 

Balu jerked his head to show 
he understood what was re- 
quired and with that jerk some- 
how expressed at the same time 
MfiriTiativc approbation, 
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OWN in the din- 
ing-room, which Looked cheer- 
ful in thr December sunshine, 
Angela Winitanley and Malik: 
Lambert were already seated at 
a table in the window. 

"Let's have coffee together 
afterwards, shall we ?" the 
Chieftain suggested breezily* 
after he had greeted the two 
young women. "We had a 
splendid drive from TaUulagha- 
bad, but I thought Kilwhillie 
and I werr going tti chew the 
cud when they dragged us up 
here in those gimerark rick- 
shaws. The two wallahs pulling 
nif went right up in the air 
onee or twice at the end of the 
shafts when 1 leaned back/' 

When Ben Nevis and Kil- 
whiUir were seated, the Chief- 
tain said. "I was going to sug- 
gest joining the girls at their 
table, but you would keep 
scowl ing, Hugh* and so I 
didn't/' 

"I think it's more dignified 
to lunch at our own table," hit 
companion said. 

"Well, 1 must say I like this 
place," Ben Nevis declared, gaz- 
ing round the dining-room * L I 
was getting awfully tired of 
Rose-Rosa" pettifogging conver- 
sation." 

"for goodness like, Donald, 
not so loud," bit companion 
begged. "Everybody in the plare 
ii (taring at us." 

"I wasn't talking louder than 



usual, Hugh. It's became we 
■ix thousand fen up and the 
air ii to much dealer that foi 
think I'm talking loudly. VV| 
are we having to eat? Ah. cum 
I'm getting very fond of tl:n 
curry. I mint get hold of trim 
recipes to take back with i 
I believe Mrs. Ablewhile w„J 1 
make jolly good curry if I could 
give her a few tips. By Jove 
added with sudden inspirac «n 
"I'll lim e the landjay-Wolv U 
to lunch at Gtenboglc ana I || 
have such a hot curry thai 
Wolseley will think he's bacL In 
the Khyber Pais slashing .... 
at Afghani and whatnot. Vet, 
I'll ihow hiin what can 
He'll think he'i iwallo t 
inuslard phuter. I'll tell '1 ,1. r 
to put tome extra chilhei on [hi 
plate, though why they call 
them chillies I've ntvn :>ru. 
able to understand. You .-night 
ai well call ice-cream:: Jv ■ t- 
dogs." 

In the excitement of pr ,i 
ing a ferocious curry for liij 
neighbor. Colonel Undgay. 
YYotaeley. when he return rd tu 
Scodand the Chieftain wai in- 
cautious about the rut 
front of him, and for a minute 
he was compelled to keep silence 
until his own tongur K.iil 
cooled- 

After lunch the two nrw ar- 
rivals at Parker's adjourned to 
the drawing-room, where they 
Found Angela VVimlanlcr and 
Maisic Lambert woiurn fur 
them. 

"Poor old Hector »» very 
cast down when we star. -rl f! 
this morning," said his sym- 
pathetic father. 

"Yes, I expect he'll miss .iiu " 
Mrs. Winstanlry agreed 

"Oh, it's not me he's mioins," 
the Chieftain guffawed ffeni- 
ally. "Ha-hs-ha!" 

It would be an exaggeration 
to assert that Kilwhillie'l rathef 
tired eyes were thosr of ■ luwi- 
Lisk at this moment, but they 
certainly did come ream to 
gleaming his disapproval el that 
but remark than they had ever 
come to gleaming 

"Perhaps he'll be able t» ram- 
age a spat of leave," Mil. Lam- 
bert suggested compottin ,al- li 

"I doubt it," said thr Chief- 
tain. "They were talkim ab.ui 
some regimental — now, *rlil a 
minute, what's the word — ant 
tomato ?" 

"Tumasha?" Mrs. Wimtan- 
ley suggested. 

"That's it — tamasho I svni 
pretty near it, wasn't I? Yes, 
some regimental tamaalii -vh. K. 
will keep htm down in Tallu-j 
laghabad. Poor old boy Of! 
course, if we get this war whuhl 
everybody seems to thirdi WB 
shall within the next vpar otj 
two it will be different, hut 
bound to say I think a soldier's] 
life in peacetime is an appsUiflj 
waste of time. 

"That reminds tne,' 
added, "didn't you say tint the! 
Maharajah of Bangaps'im il 
coming here for Christmas?" 

"Yes, he has a lovely ham 
here. And he and the Main -J 
rajah of Tussore, whose Slate 
only a few miles from CipTf 
always have wonderful parti' 
at I ,hr i.Mmas lime." 

"Have you ever met him 
Ben Nevis asked. 

Mrs Winsuntey smiled 
little sadly. 

"No. Tm afraid 1 diaV 1 

To page 12 
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Anti Shrink 

by 



introduces 





the great fashion fabric of 1954 

dresses that feel 
and shimmer like pure 



silk, for a fraction of 
pure silk price 

Super I,avenelle is a labrir in a milliun that actually has the 
qualities ol pure silk but you buy il at typical Grafton 
Anti-Shrink value prices. And you get ail the olher AaH- 
Shxink advantages, too^like Grnlaine, ( lairdechene 
and Grafagleam. Super Lavenellc cannot s/in'rjfc, 
cannot fade, cannot sln-tch — it's easy to wash, 
easier to Ary, easiest of all to iron. 

^idftovi Anti-Shrink s ^ 
washability is a ; . , 

. . > Beautiful ready-to-wear dresses 

by "Adelyn" and Rosecroft' 
at stores everywhere— 





Allti-Snrint by Crnflon fabrics snvc vim money Ix-cmmr Miry vi'far so 

Irrlnlly. And htcttintr you can tvusb uml iron lliriu yuurscll. llkr 
luIIoiis. ihrrrt? are no more of those Wiiur-wrer king dry flcaninff bills. 
Also in Anti-Shrink by Grafton — Lmatrir by M»br«j. 
Diirling frocks for little- girl* by Mabra, too. 

ALWAYS BUY BRITISH! 
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Only YiircUey know llie 
secret of blending lavender 
with rare uttos and precious 
musks 10 give a concentrated 

lontjcr-lasiiiii; fragrance. 
The COol freshness and subtle 

diMiiKtinn ul Yanjlev I .ti vender 
is unique and inimitable 

YARDLEY 

LAVENDER 




Vurillci I JIVKIltllT SnAp — 

' " > 1 1 1 > ;v t ji . 

i« li|v [KTlumrd 
' the fttxtity HMp 

ttf ttlifi .■ffirW 
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When you buy 

^ Modess 

the softer, safer sanitary napkin 
ask also for a 

Modess 

Ail Elastic; adjustable 

BELT 




The Modest Belt Is ALL elastic 
for n«w complete comfort 

JN15/4.1 



Continuing » • • • 

hoove in Mich cirrW-t," ihc raui- 

IllUJU'tl 

"Wr]|, by }vvr, you thail 
im-rt him, Angela I'll jolly 
well srr you do. 1T 

Hugh Cameron pave his 
moustache an agonised run 
Donald wa.i i-xcrrdinu cv<'n Ha 
gloomiest forebodings. Where 
Was nil this HOinR to end ? Jlr 
had a vision of Beatrice Mac- 
Donald eyeing him with Hern 
reproach. 

"1 LhirLk wc ought to take a 
tittle exercise, Donald,"*' he 
■aid. "I tuggeat wr walk up 
to what they call the Ter- 
race. 1 ' 

Id making this .uc^ti-t. 
he had not supposed that Ben 
Nevis would iay: 

"Jolly good idea. You twu 
fCirla go and put your thing* 
«n, and we'll wait far you 
downstairs." 

When the girh had departed 
to gtt ready, Hugh Cameron 
looked at hi* friend in cen- 
lorintu amazement. 

"This mountain air seemi to 
have gone to your head, Don- 
ald. Do you realise what you've 
juit doncf" 

"Of course 1 realise what I've 
done. There's nothing to rea- 
liic" the Chieftain replied. 

"You come out to India, 
dragging me with you in order 
to prc.vi-.nl Hector from plung- 
ing into a deplorable entangle- 
ment. Within a fortnight of 
your arrival you allow yourself 
to be seen escorting Mn Win- 
stanlry all over Pippin. What 
are people going to think?" 

"J don't care what these 
sahib wnllabi dunk, laid Ben 
Ncvii "I «.onnid<-r that Anuria 

by thr way you'd belter call 
her 'Angcln' and X T U tell her 
to call you 'Hugh.'" 

"You are not to tell her to 
call mc 'Hugh * If Mr*. Win- 
■tanJey dares 10 call mt- "Hush" 
I shall cable immediately 10 
Beatrice to fly out here and I 
shall go down to Bombay to 
meet her. And when ihe ar- 
rives I shall tell her that I no 
longer feel capable of handling 
the liliiatiun." 

"I with you could under- 
stand what I'm crying to da, 
Hugh," Ben Nevis expostulated. 

"What are ytm trying to 
do?" 

"Vm trying to win Angela's 
confidence When the feels 
sure I am Her best friend 1 
shall be able to advise her." 

"Rubbish." Kilwhillie ejacu- 
lated "All she will feci iurc 
about it that she can twine you 
round Her finger." 

Ben Ncvii shook his head. 

"T don't know where you've 
been getting those ideas about 
women, Hugh." 

Kilwhillie fell powerless to 
argue further with hii friend. 
He moved towards the door of 
the drawing-room. 

"If wc have 10 take this de- 
plurablc walk " he said, "we'd 
bettef get it over as soon as 
possible The Terrace will 
probably be packed with people 
wandering about with nothing 
better to do than gottip." 

The Terrace was not so 
thronged ai it would have been 
in summer, hut there were 
plenty of people walking to and 
fro in the brilliant wintry tun- 
shine, and there was nobody 
who d i d not take an obvious 
interest in the quartet From 
Parkers Hotel. 

Ben Mevii, in the tweed suit 
made for him by the dirzre 
found for hint by his son, did 
not present the striking figure 
of the monarch of Glenbogle 
on his native heath, but even 
in trousers hp was much the 
most striking figure on the Ter- 
race of Pippla, and beside him 
Angela Winitanley, in an astra- 
khan coat, walked in beauty 
like Byron's night of cloudlets 
elimes and Marry skirt. Kil- 
whillie, with whom poor Maiiie 
Lambert was finding converu- 
•ion difficult, attracted much 
Lets attention. 

"And those are the Hima- 
layas, are they ?" Ben Nevis 
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observed when they were stand- 
ing on the north tide of the 
Terrace to gaze acrou llie miles 
of totting country in between 
to that noble linr of snow along 
the horizon. '"By Jove, Pd like 
to catch a glimpse of one of 
these Abominable Snowmen wc 
hear about. I suppose there's 
no rhance of seeing them as 
far down aa this." 

"I've never heard of one be- 
ing seen in Pippla." said Angela 
W.nstanley. 

' Tt would be a wonderf ul 
thing to be able to say that one 
had seen the U>cfa Ness Mon- 
ster as 1 Have, and even one of 
these Abominable Snowmen 
There was one nf those scien- 
tific wallahs who came up to 
Invrrtirss who said he'd seen 
the footprints of an Abomin- 
able Snowman but he. never got 
a glunpfte of our dear old Mon- 
ster," 

"That bouse, down there 
amonu the tree., is Rov?mmmt H 
thr Maharajah of BangapatanYs 
house " said Angela Winitanley, 
bringing thr prospect nearer to 
prosaic reality. 

"It Looks rather a jolly place, 
I muflt write to old Jlanjo when 
wr get back to the hotel, Hugh. 
Don't lei mr forget," Ben Nevis 
told him, 

,l T don^t think hr : s arrived 
yet," Maisir Lambert said. "He 
usually cornea about a week 
before Chxiitmas for a short 
visit j but of course he stays 
much longer. in the summer/' 

"Well, Til tend a letter to 
wait for him. Good old Banjo 
What a century that was hr 
made at Lord f s. The Eton wal- 
lahs wpre absolutely paralysed. 
It's a stupid iramr. cricket, but 
when old Banjo was batttne 
one could soe there was sornr- 
thine in it." 



In 



T was nearly fom 
o'clock when thr quartet cc-L 
back to thr hotel, and. aftrr 
bY'n Ncvii, in ipite of Kil- 
whillic's frowns, had iiramreil 
to meet before dinner in tht* 
cocktail bar, he and Ktlwhillii- 
went up to their sitting-room. 
Preiently the latter walkrd 
acrull the landing tu see I 
Sher Khan had laid out his 
evening attire correctly, 

As lien Nevis went into hii 
bedroom fur the same purpoir 
a shape bounded along the bal- 
cony past the window 

"Hugh!" he ihoutcd. "Hugh! 
There's an Abominable Snow- 
man. Hugh!" 

But even at hr bellowed for 
him, Hugh Cameron himself 
appeared in thr doorway. 

"Dotiald," he said in a 
tremulous voice, "a large muti- 
key hai jmt gone off with my 
sporran." 

"Well, I suppose it might 
have been a monkey," Bell 
Nrvii admitted unwillingly 

"But do you realise the brute 
wai sitting on my bed when 
I got into my room ?" Kilwhil- 
lie said. "And when it saw 
me it picked up my sporran and 
bounded out of the window 
with it." 

"Your window was open 
then >" 

"Of course it was open," Kil- 
whillie answered irritably. "You 
don't suppose the brute jumped 
through die glass?'' 

""V en shouldn't have left it 
open." said the Chieftain. 
"And you shouldn't have opened 
those wirr-nrtting doon. An- 
gela sayi they're meant to keep 
out monkeys, not mosquitoes. 

"It WW ymi who oprner! 
them. But never mind about 
that, How am X going to gel 
bark my sporran?" 

"We'd better consult thr 
Management" 

The little Indian elerlt who 
represented the Managrmenl 
looked up from his desk in thr 
office, that was a little larger 
than a cupboard and a little 
smaller than a room, off thr 
narrow entranrr-hall. 

"A munkey hu just carried 
off Mr. Cameron's iporran," 



fieri Nevis announced. "What 
ought he to do about it?" 

"What ia sporran, pleaae? 
Is it an English sweet?" the 
clerk aiked courteously. "I'm 
afraid the kinesis monkey will 
he eating it by now." 

"No, no, no," said Ben Nevis, 
"a iporran » an article of 
clothing, well, not clothing ex- 
actly, hut it's worn with thr 
kilt" 

"Ah," said [he little clerk 
solemnly "It is a respect for 
the dead, what is Called a 
mourning. I think." 

"No, no, no," Ben Nevi* 
barked. "Thi: kilt is worn by 
Highland rcgimenta." 

"Ah. I understand. Like a 
petticoat. Oh, yes, y*i, of 

course It is thr Scotch dress." 

"The sporran." Kilwhillie 
explained, "is a sort of pouch 
which is worn in front. It it 
artually a purac." 

The little clerk's eyei glit- 
tered. 

"Ah, you have lost money 

Then he pointed to the 
printed notice on the wall be- 
hind hit chair, which an- 
nounced: 

"The Management cannot 
be held responsible for any 
valuables not placed in their 
chare? by the guests." 

"There was no money in it," 
Kilwhillie said "I am not 
trying to hold the Management 
responsible. I left the window 
of my room open and my bearer 
omitted lo close, it before he 
went away. What 1 want to 
know is whether there is any 
method of tracing these mon- 
keys to their — well, Jo where 
they live ?" 

"The monkeys arc living on 
the roof," the clerk said. 

"Bui the roof is made of 
corrugated iron." Ben Nevis 
»xi Uimrd "They can't live 
on corrugated iron." 

"Yei, they can live there," 
thr clerk insisted 

"Well, I thtnk the beat thing 
to do will be for Sher Khan 
to get a laddrr and climb up 
on thr roof to see if your spor- 
ran is there. Hugh " 

Word was sent for Sher Khan 
to report al once to hu mas- 
ter, and Ben Nevis and Kil- 
whillir went back to their sit- 
ting-room. On the way up- 
stairs Ben Nevis suddrnly let 
out a tremendous guffaw. 

"What strikes you ai par- 
ticularly funny. TJonaid'" hits 
friend asked coldly. 

"I was thinking how funny 
it would be if (his monkey 
started wearing your sporran," 

"I See nothing at all funny 
about that," the owner 
snapped. 

"I don't know. Monkeys 
are very intelligent beasts," said 
Ben Nevis. "Of course, this 
particular monkey walUh might 
get it the wrong way round. 
But that would be funny too." 

"It doesn't appeal at all to 
my sense of humor," taid Kil- 
whillie distastefully. "More- 
over, it's the only sporran t 
brought with me, and that 
means we shall have to wear 
dinner-jackets tonight, for I 
presume you don't intend to 
make yourself compicuotu by 
being the only person in a kilt 
this evening?" 

"Well, we muft rescue, your 
iporran somehow. Hugh." 

A minute or two later Hugh 
Cameron had the gratification 
of hearing Ben Nevti bellowing 
from his bathroom. 

"Hugh! Hugh! One of 
these infernal monkeys is tit- 
ling in my bath." 

"Has it got my sporran'" 
Hugh asked anxiously, hurry- 
ing through into the i "iu<ft.-ni.^ 
bedroom 

"No. but the brute is sitting 
there pulline mv sponge to 
pieces and rhaitering at me." 
laid Ben Nrv'u. hastily doting 
the rlonr of the bathroom be- 
hind him. 

"Well, you can't leave it in 
yoiir bathroom." Kilwhillie 
taid. 

"I'm not going to be bitten 
by a monkey for the take nf 
• sponge," Ben Nevis declared. 
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"Why thr deuce don't our bear- 
ers come back?" 

"You're not iiijf turned of a 

monkey, are you?" Kilwhillie 
asked. 

"Of coune I'm not fright- 
ened of the brute. But I doo'i 
know how you handle a moj i 
key covered with grey fur. It' 
as big us you are, Hugh." 

The Chieftain rattled At 
door of his bathroom and bei 
lowed. "Get out of there, fDu 
brute!" 

There was a scamper of fe, I 

followed hy the roar of the oh; 
fashioned sanitary cistei 
emptying Itself. 

"Good lord," Ben ffevi 
gasped, "the brute must han 
climbed up by the plug to c, i 
out of the window " 

And that, indeed, was wh 1 
had happened. When B n 
Ncvii and Kilwhillie entei d 
ihe baihrooni (hey found ami hi. 
the wreckage of the Chiefn: 'i 
toilet accessories Kilwhill - 
sporran intact except for tSe 
contents of a tube of shaviin,- 
cream. with which it wai richly 
tm eared 

"I think we'd better go nut 
and close those wire conn • 
lions," Ben Nevis growled. 

"It's a great pity that vou 
ever opened ihem," Kilwbillit 
commented, removing from ; i 
sporran as much shaving-err ' ; 
as he could with the Ian <■ 
piece he could find of the Chief- 
tain's sponge. 

"I wish you would imp: r 
on your friend Mrs. Winscii— '■ 
Chat 1 do not dance, Donalii'' 
said Kilwhillie when hr atid 
Ben Nevis were back in h 
sitting-room alter their fmi 
evening in Parker's Hotel. 

"You used to dance 'Strip 
the Willow' jolly well, Hu-. 

"There's a great differ-' 1 i 
between 'Strip the Willow' and 
this ghastly slithering about ill 
over the place which thi-> 
dancing today. Besides. 1 
don't even dance 'Strip 
Willow' nowadays And I think 
I ought to warn you, Don?.!'! 
that I overheard one yoattf 
woman say to another th.u 
she'd like lo teach you ihr 
rhumba." 

"What's that? A cuti! 
lame?" the Chieftain asked 
"I hate cards," 

'It's a dance," laid Kil- 
whillie severely. "A rather 'lii- 
agrecable wriggling dance." 

"Oh, it's a dance, is il ?" 
Ben Nevis chuckded, a Li - 
fted expression on his Blglt" 
colored countenance, 

"What ihe actually said was. 
'Ob, darling, I'd love to teach 
that gorgeous creature '-hr 
rhumba.' " 

"Gorgeous creature, ehr 
Ben Nevis repeated, outline 
up hit hands to test (he a 
nrii of his jabot. 

Kilwhillie looked at his blend 
in astonishment, 

"Do you mean to say vlmi 
don't Tescni being called a Kdi- 
geous creature?" 

"It wax apparently meant si 
a compliment," said the Chi'f- 
tain. 

"It's the kind of thing ioow 
feather-headed visitor (rotfc 
London would my about * 
shorthorn bull at the Pertb 
Cattle Sale," Kilwhillie tcorTcd. 

"I think you ought to watch 
yourself over these cur"«- 
Hugh." 

"What do you mean?" 

^"1 don't believe they acre* 
with you. I think they're Iviof 
a bit heavily on your liver. Vnu 
had two helping! of the curry 
at dinner tonight." 

"You had three " 

"Ah. but I haven't g« » 
liver. You've had ooe evr' 
since I can remember. But loot 
here, we don't want to 
arguing about your liver, Hu(h 
I mult write lhi| letter to <w 
Bangapatam, and let him in"* 
we're in Pippla." 

The Cb,ir[tain traied h""- 
•ell at the girocxack desk which 
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•ullJiltd JVtli Umlted 111 -'•'' 
Caatimatti stmt. Brants 

4 
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PICTURE PARADE 




1 



( 4 
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Look what has happened now! . . 
Headspin, an amazing powder you simply add to water and give yourself 

'Curls for Keeps'. No neutralises. No worries." Headspin 
cannot possibly harm your hair, no matter how inexpert you are. Headspin 
means a milder action, yet a more permanent 

result. Money-saver, too — double as 
many curls at Italf the usual price! 





amazing new powder 
added to water 
permanently waves hair 

Simply add Headspin powder 
to water and 'curl for keeps!' 
No neutralisers. No worries. 
Headspin is ideal for fine, coarse 
or medium hair, and definitely cannot 
harm a hair of your pretty head. 



Long-Sob? Head- All-aver Curls? Cisvtl Style? Heed- 
spin gives deeper, Headspin gives spin softens heir, 
sleeker wovei, with- close-curled hiir i reedy lo fall into 
out «ny worry. toft, neturel look, loose, lpringy curb. 




Page H 



Distribmri by JAMES HARE 4 CO. PTY, LTD. ■ 40? Collin, St., Melbourne, Vic. 
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1LS. golfers look $ 
at their game 

Four U.S. professional golfers, Eddie and 
Marty FnrgoL, "Dutch" Harrison, and Tom Bolt, 
in Australia for the Ampol tournament, brought 
with them new ideas in men's golf fashions. 



art 





ABOVE'. Relaxing teitk mail RIGHT: The twa Furgah, 

from hit honte in Miumifi Eddi* (right) and Afuro. 

.j "Dutch" HarrlMon. Hm thare a iandtclch lunch at 

•ran thr tournament, futld at their hotel. Picture* Irr 

The Lake, court,-. Sydney, ting photographer E. Hull. 

Thb AumuuAX Women's Wkbu-t - November 10, 1954 
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FLOWER CARNIVAL 



• The Carnival of Flowers, 
held recently at Tootcoomba* 
Queensland, attracts thou- 
sands of garden lovers to the 
Barling Downs each spring. 

FINISHING touches are put to lawns and hedges, 
washing day is postponed, and neighbor? walk 
up and down in the evenings admiring the flowers. 
The carnival and the judging of home gardens has 
every gardener on his toes. 

Once the pmc-winnirtg pennants are hong on 
the fences (he visiting begins in earnest. Thousand- 
of garden lovers go to sec the prize-winning gardens. 

Even-one has advice to give on the growing of 
plants, the making of lawns, the pruning of trees, 
and the selection of seedlings to achieve ihr 
gardener's dream — everything flowering in the 
garden at once. 

In the prize- winning gardens this year, flower- 
with little foliage were chosen to give a lovely mas* 
display of color, with lawns, flowering trees, and 
evergreen shrubs acting as a backdrop. 

Mrs. Ruby O'Brien's champion garden was 
started from scratch just eight years ago. While 
brewm falls in a bridal shower near the house, 
lupins are massed for effect against flowering peach 
blossoms, and annuals make bright central plots. 
Flowering bulbs are tucked away in shady spots 
near the house. 

Midway through the week, the local store:, 
arranged shop-window flora! displays that featured 
local flowers and shrubs. 

The carnival gol under way in earnest with the 
procession of flower-decked floats through the main 
streets of Toowoomba and the crowning of the 
Carnival Queen. 

Toowoomba in blossom time is one of the 
loveliest spots in Queensland, and the gardeners ;u I 
the friendliest folk in the State. 

These pictures were taken by Lionel Keen. 



CARKIFAL OP fVOWKRS. Mrt. C. Sw+nton-, r 
which won firtl ariie in the intrrmrrtinlti tertian fui 
drltt that had not previoutiy von n pritr. V^mfiv. 
fonrf pappict, ant rr.nunruU girt a tatorful matrnt rli' 



BIRDS MAKE A SANCTUARY of ihlt tartfty old-world garden a< the fcac 
of Mrt. Ray ("Mid") Harktngt' home in Hnuthorn Street. Thii gntdrn 
won Ihr nctmd prim in ihr open tertian far all hornet In Toownvtnha. 



Paqe 16 



Motion mil wan hy Mr. 
George iYkm, Thii award mmt for gardrnt of Toowoomba hrniiri 
/armor? I, 1949. The Vuu' otto won thbd priv In ihr „,„ 
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CHAMPtO\<iHlP PRIZE hsi Hon by Wr«. ft. CBrian't landteaped garden 
(above). With lit /loitering tkrubt, loll treitt, brightly potked bedt of 
annunfi, and green Koll-kept latent, the garden it of the highrti ttnndard. 



GOOD NEIGHBORS' tecond ptlte teat won by three neighbor* in JViwhiar... . 
Street. They are Mrt, V. Burnet' garden (foreground). Mrt. Given Fluck't 
(centra), and Mrt. Daphne Readme (left)- The picture It eh 
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Beach-planned 
Accessories 




Get the mpit gut 
of Q simple addition. 
Add this flared 
skirt. Style 79. 
to a matching 
Cole iwi.il tuit 
and have a 
Sun Rock. 
71 Skirt, t9/b. 
**' Swim Suit, 
ityle 

99/i 



Duke's quick change 




ViTY SHIRT: 



O0 it i-ovtf* in a flath. a* thr Duke of Edinburgh prepare* far a fame of polo at ("me- 
ilr,t> Park, Suite*. Then- four picture* thaw now he make* a quirk change. betide hit . ir. 




.ftttk to at ten bwt ■ A"* 1 *" 

timet! 1 iiitbwh « "»»«»" nwenw m ■ -snm> 

Page 18 



A I* 'i \"f Skeltering lieliind the car door, the Duke it attended by hit del. 
■ VUV ■ raa-m m k-». „„ ,„,,, informal octaiiant. He prrfen to eh, 



ange outdoor* ituteod <yf in thr 




keen polo ptnrer. The Duke driven kimtMf dam from London in hi, bit. gieanrimf '* 
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Butch Toy. an MM* In AuSr.it, by p. B. Cow (Auttnln) Ply. LU., Ricfrmsntf, Mttk,, Vic. 



li-lo Kiddies 
Paddling Pool 

only 

£6'IO'- 



A real garden pool 5 fi, diam. in lough double- 
faced rubbered fabric w.ih inflatable rim. 
Holds about S<J-&als. of water to a safe 5 or 6 
inches deep. Will hold up lo ha/f a do-icn 
youngsters with plenty oF romping room. 
Simple lo innate. Ho*e filled. Won't deterior- 
ate in the sun. No metal parts. Keep* the 
town well watered ! 




SFA SF ARCHER 
Mnil'trfc, ffliiL) inflate*. You can 
new vj floor cnul*" Ideal far ten 
Milc)w.and»rKi|irnftlKrrncn: 99 5 



UNDERSEA MASKS 
[Nin .Ikmratcd) for wider viiion 
Mare comfort 1 14 fi 



INFLATABLE CANOE 
Made of high prude rubhri. well bal- 
unc*d. itrnr>p Sixr 4b* x 21* 35 - 



I LUMPERS 

Junior, up (o file I , 18/9 
Stnatl. tins 2 (r> 5 20 9 
Medium, nzi" i id 8 24 6 
l.urgc, tiic 'I and over 28 4 
SNORKELS 

Corni'leti* w»h rubber rMttuiJipKejt. 



1 1*10 W«tmil*a tm 84 6 
I i-LO Minor InrUioi 17 5 



£Z£j% f Rubber Limited 

M««-. ll-f-IIA fllarenrr Si., Sydney. Phone BX 1.198. 

And al S4» P»flflr HI^»mj. St r/rairi! 

QLO. : 92 Idctsidc si. iVu ra ( it> I lull i Brisbane . . It 1431 

he Au-.THAi.Ms Womii>'« WlBKir - Novanber 10, 1954 



shop at thcie centrally located ffl^fijstorei 



f-+" BULSBANt 




HICHMOND 
VIC. 



I I I 1 Ih I lun-nr* 9*t< 

>i flw,. 
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fttftdtt SUMMER FUN 

and CHRISTMAS PARTIES 



by CANDY WILSON 




I'm going to buy the Fiesta's I'll need 
myself for the Christmas season. Ijist 
year I left it right up till the last minute 
— and what with presents and so forth, 
I didn't have a bean for myself. Last 
year just two pairs of wonderful 
Fiesta's saw me right through the 
Christmas season. But this year I'm 
not going to tempt fate. I always find 
stockings last much longer when you've 
a reserve pair In the bottom drawer. 



holds its Christmas 
parry early and I'm 
working on an outfit to 
wow the crowd. It's all 
yellow from shoes to 
earrings. Even the stockings match — 
Fitwta's "Moonbeam" — though of 
course, they're a paler toning — they 
don't look more than a reflection from 
the dress. How could they ■> They're 
unlv 12 denier, after all ! 





all romantic and cocktail 
party it is, and then overcome 
with remorse at the extravag- 
ance bought myself two pairs 
of Fiesta 30 denier for work. I know 
that they wear much longer than even 
the snagproofed IS's and they ate really 
amazingly sheer I They'll save my hat 
money in no time I 



dUuJ-d - • ■ 

that are coming in arc 
just the thing for me. 
Why ? Because they're 
heavenly looking, long 
wearing, easy washing 
nylon. I'm getting a simple dark one 
for work, and a more frothy one for 
outings. They'll wash as easily as my 
Fiesta nylons — and I hope they keep 
their shape as well, too ! The way 
Fiestas keep their shape it's amazing — 
they're still ankle-hugging and firm but 
clastic at the knee after dozens of 
washings. Fiesta's fit keeps the seams 
straight, too I 




NYLON S{" 



12 faitier 66 gauge 
denier 51 piw 
denier 51 gauge 




JILL LINDSAY, mrilchgi'H at Pa/ffvoad ttudlon in Srilntv. im Marine <■ formal >uil 
thii picture. Howerr'. 6#eoau« oj th* colMal atmo*ph*re at thr stutlior jne can . 
down on clothing nM'< and boott h&r tavingi frtr a trip by K^arinj caninl tiottf 

Credit where it's d 



Credit is due to Jill Lindsay for being 
one of Sydney's most efficient nwitchgirls 
in one of the most nerve-racking in- 
dustries in the world — show business. 



A PRODUCT OF BOND'S 



F5 



JILL is on the switch- 
board at the Pagewood 
studios of Treasure Island 
Pictures, where the film 
"Long John Silver," star- 
ring Robert Newton, was 
made, 

Robert Newton is one of 
her favorite film stars and she's 
seen every film he's appeared 

in. 

"He is a terribly nice per- 
son," she said, "and puts him- 
self out for people just as they 
da foT him. 

"He is very appreciative of 
little things done for him, such 
as when I look up a telephone 
number he wants." 

Jill has always loved the 
theatre business and decided 
when she left school to get a 
job thai brought her into con- 
tact with show people. 

She applied for .t position 
'with J. C. Williamson 
Theatres, where she worked 
in every department as well 
as on the switchboard, and 
stayed there until her present 
employers approached her and 
offered her this job. 

While she was with William- 
sons, she also worked for two 
years at night as cashier and 
usherette at the old Mercury 
Theatre. 

"In fact, I've done just 
about everything in theatres, 
except art," she said ruefully. 

An attractive green-eyed 
girl with light brown hair, 
Jill ii a twin and one of eight 
children. Her twin brother. 
Jack, works with a shipping 
firm. 

Jill is tiny — only 4ft lOJin. 
She admits that her job ti 
nerve-racking, but says that 
she wouldn't change it. 

"I can't imagine any other 
kind nf work," she said. 
"People in show husiness are 
10 good Id work with, 
although a little unsettling at 
times, 



"For instance, out here at 
the studios no one's ever 
where he ought to be. People 
wander aver to the set or 
around to the various depart- 
ments and it's extremely diffi- 
cult to track them down." 

When shooting is in pro- 
gress, Jill takes messages for 
the director, actors, and tech- 
nicians, and by the end of the 
day her pad is usually filled, 

However, it's all in the 
course of a day's work for 
her and she seldom gets 
ruffled. 

"Patience, tact, and polite- 
ness are the main require- 



ments for a good swit, hgirl,' 
Jill explained, "and yqu alio 
have to be willing to pui your- 
self out for people occasion- 
ally. But that's not ha--' 

In spite of her own but] 
job, Jill sometimes find urne 
to help out typists ihc 
studios when they get I mill 
of work. 

The only opportune 'lit 
gets to watch the shooting il 
when somebody offers • takl 
over the switchboard lol tin 
for a while or dunmj hei 
lunch-hour. 

But she's soaked in sHov 
business and even tint linl 
glimpse makes the da> »'Trt 
while. 

Footnote: Jill's twin broth 
clidn't stop growing when *b 
did. He's more than > bo 1 
taller than his (islet. 



BISC 



DMGMlST 
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QEORGIA GIBBS, gold-disc winner, has a most 
entertaining LP in CFRlO-416. Her vocalising 
has an assurance that comes only after lots of K>1W 
experience. Disc groups eight numbers of the not* 
sondisLant past, such as "Get Out Those Old Record*." 
"Then I'll Be Happy," "A-Razz-A-Ma-Tan," "> A 
"Ballin' thr Jack." the last giving the album its 
title. Georgia gets polished support from the Glen 
Osier and Bob Haggart orks and the Owen Bradley 
Sextet. Sound is top grade. 

J)0 you go for Hawaiian style? If so, then ih< 
micTogTiwve CFR10-422 is the very thing, pJi- 
ticularly as the vocalist is none other than Dorothy 
LamouT, the girl who made the sarong high faihiiw- 
Ai is usual on a 10-inch LP, there are eight itenu. 
packaged under the title "Hawaiian Hospitalitf." 
'JO folk just beginning a disc collection, other than 

pops, I can heartily recommend the 12-iocn 
railed "Favorites from Opera and Operetta" ■> 
LSK7019. because it combine* so many of those works 
which are basic in such a library. These are the GVer- 
tures to "Light Cavalry," "Poet and Peauni," 
"Orpheus in the Underworld" (which has the fam<wi 
can-Can that everybody knows), "Magic Flule," «"! 
"Barber of Seville." Best of all is the delicious, 
r; pturous walti from "Der Rosenkavalirr." Two 
orchestras serve the banquet — Bamberg Symphony 
and Belgian National Radio under conductors JomoH 
Keilberth and Franr Andre. Although we are bcrnnv 
tng familiar with microgroovc, it is to be booed 
thr.t we never become blase about the wonderful 
tonal fidelity, of which this disc is a typical example. 

—BERNARD FLETCHF-R 
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rf £N4G£ SECTION 



II 

may Meiaun 

says: 



Here's 



your 



answer 



When people in Australia refer to a "'mixed marriage" they generally 
refer to a marriage in which the people are of different religions. But this 
week a reader has written telling me of her mixed marriage problem. She 
wants to marry a man of negro blood. 



»H£ describes her prob- 
* ]tm as "something 
It certainly is a 
that should be 
carefully considered, 
b her letter, 
'paid you please help 
I am it and have almost 
Ejakted my three yean ai 
Bchrr with the Education 
ipnmmt, 1 am 10 love 
li man ol 23 who is partly 
Ca. [ have known him 
jprn yean and we have 
firm friends for six. Now. 
,1 aip'iow you have guessed, 
wsfh to be married. We 
t approached Mother and 
bj, jud zftbotrgb they like 
|i Very much they are not 
ta pn the marruvge. Their 
inn worry, I believe, is rhil- 
ba, Kul on Ibis score my 
iorr and I are very clear, 
fr tu ' spoken to each other 
iui ibjcc! and have both 
in the coednswrj that 
of us is worried. Now, 
would yon MMr what 
think h right for us to 
H 1 don't say thai our 
Kn for each other will 
itar. nut 1 would like to 
be* "our views on this mat- 
It" 

| JLR., Western Australia. 

IKK most things, such a 
r..:-Magr is what you make 
ii would be starting with 
■•e handicaps: (l) Not 
Hpj children (which I take 
be the meaning of your 
nc<a to this matter), and 
1 vmr fiance's negro blood, 
od iM first 1 was inclined to 
fne. 

then 1 thought, well, 
batman! usually make people 
its: harder, sou seem a 
njioie girl with good parents, 
tfb.ipi. recognising the han- 
lltsps. you'll make a success 
i men » marriage where 
JWh-r girl, with no cloud 
I her marital horixon, will 

In <o very much up to you. 
Vnu'll have to be careful 
| you're not marrying 
four man because you pity 
fan us blood. 



Has he a fair job? Can 
you leach after you're mar- 
ried? If you don't have chil- 
dren, you'll have to find your- 
self a job to absorb your 
energies, otherwise you'll have 
rime to feel sorry for your- 
self because you're not having 
babies. Human nature being 
what it is, there's nothing like 
nni being able to have some- 
thing to make you wan! it. 

I don't know your district 



that there are so many 
migrants these days that 
people are much more toler- 
ant of racial differences- 
Whatever you do, don't 
make any more of a "thing" 
nf this part-negro blood than 
you can help. J I you can 
take the knowledge of it 
lightly, you'll have cleared the 
biggest hurdle of all. 

If you decide not to marry 
hint, break it off finally and 



DEBBIE'S RECIPE 

A MONDAY night pie, using cold cooked meat, 
is Debbie's choice this week. She uses any 
cold cooked meat left over from the weekend, or 
a mixture of two or three.. 
Spoon measurements arc level. 

One and a half nips chopped cold meat, 1 cup 
slock or water, 1 tablespoon seasoned Etour, 1 
dessertspoon grated onion, 1 tablespoon chopped parsley, 
I teaspoon Worcestershire sauce, small pinch herbs (may 
be omitted), lib, potatoes, 3 dessertspoons milk, 1 
dessertspoon butter or substitute, extra butter or substi- 
tute for topping. 

I. Remove skin and gristle from meat, chop finely, 

2 Mix meal with seasoned flour, place in saucepan. 

3. Add stock or water, onion, parsley, Worcestershire 
suuee, and herbs. 

4. Cook over gentle heat for 5 to 7 minutes, stirring 
Frequently. 

5. Mash potatoes, mix with mirk and butter or sub- 
stitute. Spread half over inside of greased picdish. 

6. Add meat mixture, then cover with balance 
ui potato. 

7. Smooth top, then mark with fork. Dot with extra 
butter or substitute 

8. Bake in moderate oven 25 to 30 minutes until 
heated through and top lightly hrowned. 



ls it big or small? Generally, 
the bigger the city the less 
people care about mixed 
blood, so that even if they 
knew of it people would 
merely comment, "He's gnt 
some dark blood." in the same 
rone they'd use to say he has 
a birthmark on his cheek. 

But if yon intend to live 
in a small district where 
everyone's going to say for 
the next 5(1 years, "Such a 
nice man, hut negro blood, 
you know," or "You'd never 
guess he's partly negro, would 
you," you'll be done. 

What will work for you is 



completely, even if you have 
to take yourself off (o a job 
in another State. Whatever 
the present cost in heartache, 
that's only fair to yourself 
And him. 

"1 am 16 years old, and 
many boys 1 really like regard 
me as a nice girl, bat they 
don't take me mil, while 
others I am not interested in 
seem to like me and aik me 
out. I have heard this from 
several people add would be 
very pleased if you could give 
any suggestions bow I could 
make them think otherwise. 



"P.S.: My girl-friends all go 
nut with hoys they like." 
"Anxious." 

JT'S a problem that not 
only interests but bothers 
pretty well everyone at some 
time or another. And it 
seems to occur in patches. 

Time and again it happens 
— ant! in pretty well every- 
one's life. The German poet 
Heine, referring to love and 
not merely liking, as you do, 
called it "the old, nld story 
that's always new." 

Quite apart from this, I 
think that perhaps you help 
mate it happen by getting 
shy when you meet a boy who 
really attracts you. 

You're probably quite 
natural with the ones you 
don't care particularly about, 
hut heconae awkward as soon 
as you're with a boy you'd 
like to charm. 

Ia this true? 

If so, the only thing is to 
try to be natural even when 
you feel that your liking for 
a boy is obvious. 

And what harm if you do 
show your liking for him? 
There's a rlifferenue between 
this and throwing yourself at 
his head, remember, 

I promised you Inst 
week, f will publish, 
whenever we can, requests lor 
penfriends. This week we 
have splice for only cmc. 

"In the September 22 issue 
1 saw a letter from 'Helpless,' 
via Allanslord, Victoria, and 
decided to write to you about 
it. If the girl would like a 
penfriend I would he glad to 
oblige. 1 live in a (own where* 
there are no girls ai all except 
for a few who are near enough 
to being engaged. I will he lii 
on November 14 and my hob- 
bits are tennis, swimming, 
playing modern records, and 
dancing. If the girl does not 
want a penfriend, would you 
try lo get me one about my 
own age, and a girl if pos- 
sible." 

I'enfriend, via Adelaide. 



FILM STAR'S UAH DUO III: 



a 



By EDITH HEAD, Paramount Film* fashion 
designer 

It VIE iUr§ like to do different ihingB with 
iheir clothe*, like lo think up rule ideas 
iLt stomp their cloth™ with penmulily and 
In irucivea as fashion-wise, just as you do. 

AUDREY HEPBURN, whose romantic marriage to Mel 
Ferrer thrilled us all, worked out a simple trick that 
us an everyday cardigan into a glamor party line. 
Audrey takes her cardigan and either sews or safety- 
li on ribbons at the front edges. Then she puts it on like 
rap-around and ties bows ai the back, the iidr, or even 
ad centre in the front. 

It's amazing just what this simple treatment rWs. When 
N Audrey just before she went to Switzerland, she had nn 
■ Liutfant black skirt and a black cardigan. Audrey had 
•vn warlet and citron-yellow ribbons on the cardigan, and 
Ibr brilliant ribbons at the waist gave hcT a party foul 

Do try it yourself. I've sketched the whole thing lor you 
ii the right. 

NEXT WEEK: Rosemary Cloooey's six-way petticoat 
rimi-lrock. 






A career 
with a 
future . . . 




■ In i l.r life nf a young man, few decisions 
t \x< m<we iiripsnnajji than the rhoiee of his em 
jOtiyiTi'-ni direr leaving rtchool. 

This choice ha* to be made at a rune when 
hit* ottiiM-lJ ha* little knowledge of the workaday 
world, and whom he depends for giudaj.ee upon 
parents who arc sometimci consciou* of lornta- 
nni-. in their capacity to advise. 

Even when a sons own inclinations are 
known, (he foq problem * onfronlmy hini and hi» 
parents ia to Rnd u standard by which 10 judge 
the merits .tmi prospect* of the many ditfercnt 
typc& uf occupation* available- Jt ii in this con- 
nect/on thiii A.N.Z, lliuik is jhlv tn offer some 
a*ftn»tance. 

The Bank is a targe employer nf men, and 
it* siantiards. i>mli up over more than a century, 
art Widely r^ogmscd throughout Australia and 
New Zcafand. f^acb year, the Rank takes into 
■ ts service some hundred* of young men aged 
irmn 16 (o IV whu have reached educational 
standard*, considered appropriate in their age. 

I'mnarjly for the information of prospective 
'inplicano for appointment to the Bank's service, 
and their parents, important considerations fur 
aSMttsinu. a career have been set out in a hro- 
t'hure entitled "That Vital Decision — Choosing 
a Career." Copies of this briMjhure may be 
obtained by writing to the under - mentioned 
address, or alter native ty, by calling for a 
Friendly talk with the local AN.Z. Bank 
Manager, who is a man of wide experience. 

Although Banking may not nave been one of 
the careen under consideration by your son and 
yourself, ncceptan.ee of the offer contained in the 
previous paragraph would unquestionably pro- 
vide you. with some useful information and may 
greatly assiM in making a sound decision. 

Knguiries by letter should be addressed to 
the General Manager. A.N.Z. Bank, Bo* 
Melbourne. 



A-N-Z 



W 

AUSTRALIA 
AND NEW ZEALAND 
BANK LIMITED 



Bank of Au»frBh»in 
Jtilahlishud 1S3 3J 



■ n wtVcn sWB merged 

Tho Un-ton Bunk of Amtralia Ltd 
{itiobhaWllJJ) 



in hp W r« IhpttM, W jff . vj,.r f 1.tt«- ifmtn'fntui thr 



Hi it Aiisth At. JAN 



PJU.T — \ntvemb 
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hrst thing in the morning 
everyone's breath is ''pungent.' 
i advise memtasol cmloftophvu. toothpaste, 
it cleans teeth and deodorises the mouth 
better than any 
other toothpaste 



says leading Sydney dentil*. Nam* tWrihtld for 
prtfcsstoml reasons but /etter held on our flies- 




Brush away 

Morning Mouth/ 



DENTISTS SAY 

MentOSOl is better than any 

OTHER TOOTHPASTE 




"Morning Mouth" , . . lhai stale, furry taste you 
often have on waking. Don't greet your family 
with it ! Don't take it to work with you ! 
Gel rid of it first thing in the morning by 
cleaning your teeth with Menlasol — and 
have a clean fresh mouth all day long. 

Mentasol is the original chlorophyll 
toothpaste . . . proved 50% more effective 
in destroying mouth odour than 
ordinary toothpastes. What"s 
more, no toothpaste. — white 
or chlorophyll - wilJ brighten 
your teeth heller lhan Mentasol. 
Questioned on what they 
thought of Mentasol, 7 out 
of 10 answers from Australian 
dentists said. "Better 
than any other toothpaste". 
Gel Menlasol today. 




Mentasol destroys 

ALL MOUTH ODOURS 




CHU OROPHYLL 



It isn't all 




. . . for the wife 
who joes to wort 

So you're getting married soon 
and, like moat oilier brides of to- 
days will Ih- keeping on your job 
afterwards. 



Paqe 22 



M1l.WW.MJj 



YOU look forward to 
a cosy link flat, with 
a tiny plot of garden at the 

back. 

You'll use all your wedding 
presents, and when you come 
home train work each night 
it'll lie so romantic preparing 
dinner together from your 
new recipe book. 

But, before you take this 
Step, psay I give yon a picture 
of an evening in the life of a 
young couple 1 know who 
have now been married three 
months? 

Tune — 5 o'clock, and wife is 
sren dashing quickly out of 
the office into the nearest 
grocery store to Join as many 
food queues as possible. 

Then meets husband whn t 
because HIS father didn't 
carry parcels for HtS mother, 
carries on the tradi- 
lion. 

So, loaded down I 
with a heavy string 
l>ag, off goes our cnrrer-girl- 
rurned-housewifc Listening to 
what a frightful day husband 
had. 

Home to their flat, husband 
roMiipses into an armchair, 
murmuring: "Call me if you 
wajit any help, dear," 

Wife sprays the kitchen, 
which is covered with Argen- 
tine ants, sorts out the day's 
shopping, brings in the bread, 
collects washing olf the line, 
empties the rubbish-bin, 
answers a wrong num- 
ber on the phone, waters 
parsley and mint at the 
back door, then recniests 
that, while dinner is be- 
ing prepared, perhaps 
husband wouldn't mind 
clearing away his papers 
from (he dining-room 
table so he rould per- 
haps set it. 

This individual 
grunts: All right, in a 
minute." 

Wife strings beans, 
peels potatoes, and gets 
grill under way, pre- 
pares sweets, and makes 
pea soup for the next 
night's dinner — this 
latter operation being 
brought about by hus- 
band mentioning to his 
mother last time he saw 
her that he hadn't had 
any sinre he had Seen 
married. 

At this stage, every, 
thing on the stove get- 
ting away from her, wife 
calls out has husband 
starred doing anything 
about setting the table 
and receives a rather 
hurt; "Heavens, can't a 



man relax in his 
own home." 

Wife feels like 
speaking ber mind 
about her type- 
writer going bung 
at 9.30, with re- 
ports still to be 
finished for the 
10 o'clock Board 
Meeting, the office 
boy forgetting to 
get her lunch when she had 
to work through her lunch- 
hour to get a rash job finished 
by 2 o'clock, getting 3 ladder 
in her last pair of nylons and 
(he boss being in a bad mood 
However, she doesn't say 
anything, just concentrates on 
what to give husband's poker 
friends for their supper to- 
morrow night and, as it is a 
bu<:k!i' night, wonders where 
she will spend the evening. 

^ H <Hi , tlff^sHBsiVafBsHslff^sl , BBB 

By PAT ROBINSON 

After damping down the 
tecond instalment of the 
week's ironing and chocking 
up on shortages in the grocery 
cupboard, dinner is now ready, 
and calling out to better half 
that she is dishing up, wife 
hears: "Jost coming to help 
you, darling — what would you 
like done? Set the table! 
Well, don't I pvery night? 
where 's the cloth? 




the 



Wife looks proudly at 
dinner as she carries it 
on Co the table which is com- 
pletely set, except for peppci 
and salt, table napkins, sugar, 
bread, and sweet-spoons 

The dinner doesn't exactly 
look like the illustration, but 
there are chopped drive' m 
the grilled steak, and parslcv 
decorating the tomato halves. 
» at least she tried. 
YOU think that now i> tin- 
best time of the (hi 
with most of the chores 
done and an appcr stag 
meal for two or. the 

table. 

Isn't it romantic? 
It Certainly would be if hus- 
band would, for once, not 
bring his paper to the 'able 
to do the crossword 

The conversation isn't ro- 
mantic, intellectual, or even 
general — "Ii there such a word 
as 'pedantic' " and "are vmi 
sure 'conventional' ends in W 
'cause it doesn't fit in?" 

Dinner over, the crossword 
is still incomplete, but wile 
who IMAGINES she i» 
feeling tired, suggest* 
that husband make the 
coffee- 
After two mote «to» 
have been worked <rat 
he goes into the kitchen 
and battles around for 
about 20 minutes say- 
ing. "Isn't it fun d«nf 
things together?" 

Fortunately wife kit » 
tense of humor! 

Husband always dm* 
the washing-up. b-it pre- 
fers to leave the pots and 
pans until morfrny 

Wife dries up, riWjg 
the floor, change' the 
water in the flonrnt- 
dusts the lounge- room 
and bedroom, and [ho 
gets out the iron just » 
husband is heard t» 
"How about the pirttnw- 
sweet?" 

But, as I said before- 
wife has a sense «' 
humor and is onh heard 
to mumble sometbinc 
like "Six shirts and i*" 1 
tablecloth* — " 

So there you hm'f 
bride-io-be and doti'l <»} 
I didn't warn you Bui 
would I do it igaii 
You bet I would' 

Tmt Amsthai i»n Women's Wesmxr - November 10. I9 H 
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Worth Reporting 



WE f dt a glow of pride 
the other night when 
^ saw our colleague 
Hrltn Frwell presented 
„ith a silver trophy by a 



•cntative of Rooics 



Group (Aust.) Ltd., the 
comi>iiny which lent us our 
Rcdex trial car, "Narda." 

HVIin's (cam mates, Rnid 
Sunn ii>d Nan Broughton, 
tftce.td identical trophies — 
ukt-: rose bowls inscribed 
mi) ihcir names and Rrdrx 
iriil number — and the cap- 
t*itn stir) teams of the three 
«<hri N.S.W. Humber entries 
ttttived silver cups. 

The presentation was made 
il the Sydney showrooms of 
Uu McGrath Motors by the 
ftuitoilian sales manager of 
Re* les Group, Major Hugh 
Anderson, whn spoke of the 
em- "courage and pioneer- 
\os spirit." 

Liter we sat next to Helen 
to watch an hour-long color 
dim of the trial, and were 
imnscd by some of heT mul- 
fcred comments. 

' ih," we heard her say at 
a fiint half-way round the 
mule, "there's Nat Buchanan; 
I fnrgot to thank him for tell- 
ing us about a boulder sticking 
out nf a dry creek bed outside 
ol Top Springs. We'd prob- 
iblv have hit it if he hadn't 
ih'ltrd out into the middle of 
the road to warn us." 

Helen took the opportunity 
I ihank Nat Buchanan utter 
in :hr evening. 

Out team's other comments 
xne mostly in the form of 
kl<- at some svell-remem- 
i d incidents, and a few 
groans and tongue-clickLngs 
ulicn the film snowed eome 
ti.iphic shots of the trial 
Mrs ploughing through the 
"'till dust" from Katherine 
Ir.rnugh Western Australia. 
Helen told us at the end 
the evening that the film 
had given her a chance to 
tee I he country through which 
( "-I her team mates had 
i' ! veiled at night. 

The silver rose bowl, she 
uia\ was the "first priie I've 
beta given since I won a 
f -ker-work trophy for a sack 
tace when I was at school." 




"*J«, rmmrmbtx the block 
do* WUllr face mrf Well, 
ne'i while f" 

I I II I. pi II II 11:11.11.11.11 I I '■'itl'llllMl'iV 

Champion knitter 
U left-handed 

'|^HE new Australian speed 
knitting champion, Mrs, 
W. S. Sewell, of Momington, 
Victoria, posed a problem for 
her mother when learning to 
knit as a child, berause she 
was left-handed. 

However, she eventually 
solved the problem herself by 
evolving her awn method. 

Mrs, Sewell, who is a Doc- 
tor of Medicine, competed 
against 11 other finalists and 
won the title by kniuing 3(1 
rows of 30 stitches in 12^ min- 
utes. 

"It was just a lark to mc 
when 1 entered," she said, 
"hut now I certainly intend tn 
defend my title next year." 

Mrs. Sewell said that «he 
knits whenever she has any 
ipare time. She hasn't much of 
(hat with her 13 -months-old 
daughter Robin to look after. 

In addition, she helps her 
husband in his surgery during 
busy periods. 

* * * 

ttfHEN a visit to the of era in 
Paris eome up durttig an 
interview with a we\l )inou.<u 
fashion buyer, a musii.'-los'iHg 
colleague asked: "What was 
on?" 

"Oh, just everything/' re- 
ptied the designer "mints and 
fearels and wonderful gCrwni." 



BOOK NEWS 



By HELEN 
GORDON 



SPIES — beautiful Mata 
Hari types and the 
Miff - upper - lipped British 
variety — run riot in the 
Scottish Highlands in the 
best passages of Com p ton 
Mackenzie's farce, "Water 
on the Brain." 

This is Mackenzie at the 
lop of bis form in a zany 
caricature nf Intelligence- His 
pies (they prefer to be called 
"plumbers") are comic-opera 
rharacfers, fully equipped with 
passwords, countersigns, codes, 
ind disguises. 

Major Arthur Blenltinsop, 
of the Army reserve, nne-time 
manager of the Hotel Mullum 
in Parvo in the Republic of 
Mendarta, is a new recruit to 
M.Q.99(F.), the Department 
of Extraordinary Intelligence. 

Hit knowledge of the Men- 
daeian situation makes him the 
obvious choice for a lop-secret, 
highly dangerous mission in- 



volving informal negotiations 
with an exotic Mendacian 
Royalist, Madame Tekta, alias 
Senora Miranda, alias Juno, 
and a scheme to restore the 
deposed Mendacian monarch 
to his throne. 

Somewhere along the way 
Blenkinsop's private life be- 
comes snarled up with his work 
for M.Q.°9(E), involving his 
wife, Enid, who suspects him of 
infidelity, a private detective, 
a banana importer, and a 
couple of middle-aged sup- 
porters of Scottish Home Rule 

All this makes quite a lot 
of fun for the reader. 

"Water on the Brain" is 
slow to get moving, but I think 
people who have enjoyed Mac- 
kenzie's "Monarch of the 
Clen," "Hunting the Fairies," 
•ind "Whiskv Galore" will en- 
joy this latest book. 

Published by Chatio and 
W'mdtis. Our cojry from the 
Grahame Book Company. 



Korean bey artist 
show* paintingi 

1 4-YEAR-OLD crippled 
Korean artist, Kun Myung 
Cho, who has been adopted 
by the Victorian branch of 
the Save the Children Fund, 
exhibited paintings in Mel- 
bourne recently. 

His fine water colon depict- 
ing Korean landscapes, birds, 
and flowers were given a table 
all tn themselves at the show 
held by the Asian-Australian 
Child Art Show. 

They were brought to Aus- 
tralia by Sister Mary Hawkins, 
who is attached to the Save 
the Children Fund in Korea, 
when she came down on leave. 

"One of the nurses at our 
welfare centre in Pns.ni not- 
iced him," Sister Hawkins 
said. "He was propelling him- 
icll painfully along on his way 
to the market square where he 
sold pencil] to try to make a 
living. 

"We found his spine was 
crippled with tuberculosis and 
he had a shocking abscess In 
his side. 

"An orphan, lie could not 
spare the time to queue up all 
day to see one of our doctors. 
That would have meant no 
food and no money for his 
'lodging,' a shed housing be- 
tween 30 and 40 people." 

During his lour months in 
hospital his rare talent as an 
art ul was discovered. Doctors 
and nurses hunted around to 
find paints, brushes, and cheap 
paper for him. 

"He is being trained by 
Korea's most famous artist, 
Mr. Woo, and is so talented 
we are hoping he will be able 
to earn his living as an artist," 
Sister Hawkins added. 

The Victorian branch of 
the fund is asking people to 
sponsor a Korean child in its 
new appeal to raise money to 
educate these young war vic- 
tims. 

An annual subscription of 
£15 will educate one child. 

Preztwomim from 
Philippines 

ATTRACTIVE 22-year-old 
Filipino journalist Alicia 
Colet dropped into our office 
recently alter a month's tour 
of Tasmania, Victoria, and 
New South Wales to give us 
some of her impressions of 
Australia. 

"You Australians are won- 
derfully friendly people," shr 
said. "I was welcomed wher- 
ever I went and I'm going to 
write about it when I gei 
home. 

"But you are not so politic- 
ally minded as we are. I was 
surprised to find ihe Labor 
Party had been in power in 
Tasmania for 21 years. That 
could never happen at home 
We are always tossing one out 
ancJ putting another in." 

Press assignments can be 
haardom in the Philippines, 
according to Alicia. "Chron- 
icle" correspondent Emiliano 
Rpynante was held up h\ 
armed bandits while travelling 
from Cavite province lo 
Manila. 

"They robbed him nl all his 

belongings and most nf his 

rlolhcs," said Alicia. "He 

rushed to the nearest 'phone 

— hut not (o rail the police, 

only to file his copy at ihe 
office." 




The greatest enemy of 
your watch....... baffled ! 



Shocks arc the greatest enemies of a watch. Your 
watch is always in danger: even if ynu are care- 
ful, v"u may hit your arm against something, or 
your watch may si tp when you are putting it on. It 
you visualise the minute size of the pivot ol the ba- 
lance-staff - this most essential and most fragile, part 
of a watch - you will realise that but one shock is 
sufficient U> break or twist the pivot, causing the 
watch to stop. Small wonder that replacing damaged 
balance -staffs uscdtci be one of the watchmakers' most 
Irccjuent jobs. 

In the (Jyma Research Department, however, an 
Anti-Shock Device was created which solved the pro- 
blem once and for all. Thi Cymttflcx Anti-Shock 
Device is a triumph ul inventive genius, and its prac- 
tical efficiency has proved unite extraordinary. There 
Is no doubt that this is one of the most important and 
valuable inventions in the history of waichmakmjL. 
In recent years, millions of Cynia watches have been 
fitted with the Cyimflcx Ann-Shock Device, and now 
a damaged Cytna balance- staff has become extremely 
rare. The Cymaflcx Anti-Shock Device - protected 
by exclusive <Jyma patents all over the world - is now 
fitted to all Cynia models. This is one of the reasons 
tor the astonishinj; reliability of C.yma watches. 

Your next watch must be a Cynia too! 




t tittft n pmttctrd &j Ibr 
iilkvint, fulfills: 



Vrltftrii ... 

147«57 
tpBOOl 
100910 
I08578 
198197 
I98769 
CtrmuMi 

688798 

7)9i}5 
68S934 



mm* 

3 1 7666 
8)4619 

VSA 
1146)19 

Z2 I9068 
220401$ 
1119067 
Il84t8a 

I «t:.:nA 
11864, 



0 N |_y Cyma watches 
have the Cymaflex Anti- shock device 

but every QYIVI A hasit! 



■ 



IIIIHH 



The Cynia Watch t o. SA at La Quus-tk-Fomlv with its winks in 1 ivmncit mil I 1 Lmlc, 

with ihuu\ands of employees, and ,1 world-wide S.iU-i ami \ii«:v Uiirmi.-: ri i;. one ..1 

ibe inosl im|Mirhinl W'aichm.inulin-rurrrs Ml ihc wish,! 
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mm electric portable sewing machine 



It's so simple and easy to slip a trouser leg, a blazer sleeve, blue- 
jeans, overalls, shorts, a sock ... ON TO the HELVETIA 'Tree 
Arm" for darning, mendino, patching, ar reinforcing. See a dem- 
onstration at your authorised HELVETIA retailer — take along a 
holed sock and see it domed on l he ipot. For new sewing, rbor 
"Free Arm" working with the seven HELVETIA simplified attach- 
ments opens up to the home sewer a wonderful new scape for ad- 
vanced sewing. Ruffling, braiding, quilting, the hem-and-fell Ifor 
shirts, sheeting, etc.!, shirring with elastic ... dozens upon dozens 
of |obi become quite easy. A 10-yeor guarantee, with full service 
and spore parts stocks for any need in the future bocks any HEL- 
VETIA "Free Arm" sold anywhere in Australia, ft'* a luxury machine 
at a commonsense price. 

The Swiss Sewing Machine Company (Aust.) Pty. Ltd. 



HtLVETIA "free 
Ann" machines are 
available in three 
c o I ii ft — cream, 
green, or burgi/ndr. 
You can choose a 
shade to EMrt o home 
colour scheme. Note the eitemion 
table which is clipped into position 
irs seconds far npnrrctl sewing. 



OISTRHUTOBS 

HI* Jctil> Merlin fly. Lid., 

0 LAND Oondltri rtj Lid , Imbue 

VKi A H. Gfenri I Elrjclncol I Co Ply 

Lr.l Mllbeuiw 
SJL: Nrvte* McLsnn Ltd. Adclotdc 
WA: A H. G*bm fWtlocel Co 

IW.A.I My. Ltd., term. 
TAS, I I. CoiH«y lavrrflt tty Lid. 

LouKetlrM. 
IIVftlNA. A. H Grbrwr, iHectncell Co. 

H, Lid, 





There'; a ploce tor everything in 
the handsome weet-enj type 
carrying can. The HELVETIA is 
u confariaMy, completelr porl- 
oMe, you can sew in the Lounge 
room, on the rrronoah, on the 
patio . . . the foot control mokes 
it easy on any table tog, 



COUPON 

(To your State Distributer) 
Please send me complete details about the HELVETIA 
"Free Arm." 

NAME , * 

ADDRESS 
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THK GRAND OLD MAN OF BRITAIN, Sir minion Churchill. celebrate* his 80th birthday on ISarrmher SO. The "Man 
of the Hour." lehn hat now become "The Man of ill? Century," mli be given a reception at WettminAter Halt by the 
men and tcomen teho Unm been chief wilncMM to ftr* triumph* and, tragedies in more than SO *ear% a) public life, 
4 tommetnoratite bonk hat been prepared, utilh chapter, h. prominent men teho hare hern anncinted nU Churchill. 
The eoilorue it >>• Anthtmr Eden. The. text fur the book i, a pturage from "t'ilgclm't Prngrent" : "Ynu hnrr been 



»o faithful and to taring to tut, you haer fought to itoully for u«, and you hate been to hearty in your cottntelliiig 
of ut that I thall neper forget your facar tnurardt tu." Thit pvrtrnit of Sir W'mttnn wnt painted by Mr. Clarence IT hit.- 
from the Prime Hinitter't farorite ^holograph of hiintelf. tchirh lent taken by \ tvienne Sfiii/Jre«. of London. 

Tit* Aostxalias WOMXtfl Weekly - Nnvembrr HI, l«4 



Soaping dulls liair_ 
HALO Glorifies it! 




Yes. "soaping" your hair 
with even finest liquid or cream shampoos 
hides its natural lustre 
with dulling soap film. 

Halo — made with a special ingredient — 
Contains no soup or slicky oils to dull your hair. 
Unlit reveals shimmering hijrh- 
liiints . . . leaves your hair 
soft, fragrant, marvellously 
manageable! .No special rinses 
needed. Scientific tests prove 
IIliIo does not dry . . . does 
not irritate! 

"(P 
1 



NOW! 

— ^^^V HAiO SHAMPOO BUBBLE 



1 



tainin.fi *• pan-lull's double 
ihfimpmi, n ,/nti'-; m; for your 
;> ..c, ami holidays. 




iJrt&/&A^itjt%& pmm //ate mt//i 

tf«m wip fhte f ^/tamfttm / 




HAPPY AND 



HEALTHY 



Itubolcine prtivitlri energy — nourishment in lu 
most delirious form. Cnnlain* Mall Extract, 
Bone Marrow, Lemon, Yulk, Vitamin* A 

and U. Children love lo take JU 
For a dull i, loo — in runvukacenrc. or "run> 
do^ii" — RohoLeine ii the ideal reromirucliva* 

Hoboleim 

In 12 ttunct and 36 ounce glace jau at all Chtmitts 



Fa 3- 25 
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Contemporary' or "modem ? 

I bvtC arc rwo schools of thnught. Stunt: l*J 'modern*, Dtttftri 
' ti Hitcmpomry \ 

Well, wc can leave those ditfcrencrv tu architects, critics and [he 
iexiLugrnphcrc Our conmhuuun iy the discussion is u wide range 
of Sunduur Fahrics — for exampli- like lhc texture and the prim shown 
— and thai leenvito urisfy birth school* cif thnught. 

Whether you're thinking of curtains ur covers . .". fur Iourc rooms 
nr imaJl . . you can be certain Of finding the fabric uf yuur dreanu 
There's a whole uurld tu cbocae from — bold print* nr dainty chiniz^-,, 
textures or damask*, velvets or chenilles, dnintv marquisette* or gay 
sprig MtUrhlS And at price* to suu every purm: 

They'll keep thtfir first-day fTeshnc&s, tw — fur they arc guaranteed 
again*, fading Every one of them. These lovely fabrics arc at good 
Kures everywhere. 

SlINDOM 

fine fiirnishing fabrics 

All Sumlmir (dorks ate guaranteed •gainst failing — 
mosr of them for the whale of their life. 

MORTON SUNDOUR FABRICS LTD CARLISLE ENGLAND 

MSB 0 3 





HEW MACIC to* tOU» FINCEttlM 

Jennie Horcery 

IT tE&GY I AGE 

A 'ouch (il UVcr ikirJ/dry in k*irch und ilclip.'u i.ui a Nxaih- 
laiinyly lUmiirtHJ* imm* t^iw in Peggy Stye n*i1-p»l»W> \h^\ an 
tu ttUMk h»H inc wiMlil'i rovclut women. 'Pink ScnteY' \\ 
ilw I'Jletfi iliiiiir ii ■ nuke * .1i Mirij' m i liril clinic? i ri rY|tpn Vijrt 
taught-aftr? nfci«atUkir>-l<lir ttunriiiir nvjil-pnl^li ^tluui • 



•EASY 




" h :l. » ou 'r ■< getting it tintungletl I cautA 
tu* uaiiif rout i." 



MOTIIMt- 




"lim Bofciv and Fredilif 

huvr rn*er«i«i> Macj- anrl Janif hare had 
vnldi . . . AnA I? ... I hnren'l hail 
tim* to notice." 



It seems to me 



is a touchy subject £ 



j. iiIliMIMUP mm 




TEA 
just now, hardly a 
matter for frivolity. 

Vet even at its present price 
it isn't mi uVar when von con- 
sider wh;tt it nearly cost one 
L'.ugUsliman this month. 

His mother find tut him 
out of hit i: IB.HfKh will be* 
cause he and his wile refused 
it) make tea the way she liked 
it. 

The judge ( probably a 
rnffei" drinker restored Ihe 
son's share in the will. 

Now that's the sort of case 
I'd like lo sett reported m 

ml! instead of in tantalising amm mat mm 

brevity 

How did mother like her tea? Weak, 
medium, ur stAttff? And if medium, what did 
she mean by medium? You and 1 knyw what 
we mean by medium tea. but have you ever 
found anyone els*? who does? 

If asked for a definition, 1 might say, "'Same- 
thing between dishwater and tannin syrup" 
Possibly mother used just those words to 
daughter-in-law. and that's how the trouble 
I La r ted 

lUidcnih the judge sided with the young 
people, but I have a sneaking sympathy with 
Mamma. Money can't buy everything, but 
tiiu would expect a decent cup of tea for 
£18,000. 

* * * 

WHEN Lhc other contestants in the 
Miss World contest all complained 
that Miss Egypt, the winner, had "too 
much sex appeal" it really shook me. 

I ineun, I never realised how out of date 
you could get. 

Sex appeal has been the (hint; as long as 1 
can remember. Onre it was called "It," in- 
vented by Miss Elinor Glyn, and then somc- 
onr invented the term "Onmph," which didn't 
take on. But the basic idea was the same. 

And now all these b;uhing-Mtiled Ijeautiei 
dismiss it with scorn before, presumably, re- 
MjrtUPfl 10 their own countries to rurl up with 
a nod utnykt. 

* * * 

COMPETITION with men has in- 
creased the incidence of ulcere among 
women, so an American, Dr. John Cox, 
said last week. 

I thought I detected a certain satisfaction 
in the tone of Ihe reported remarks by Dr. Cox. 

"They want to he on an equal par with 
men." he said "They want the privilegr of 
earning a living. So they can expect to take 
the tension that goes with competitive living — 
trillion which I believe to be the largest single 
cause nl stomach and duodenal ulcerv" 

Wtial the doctor says is probably true 
enough. In general, 1 believe ih.it the struggle 
for equality has produced senile very mixed 
blessings 

tiui there's jttn another little thought that 
the girli have Mryirtg to keep the Monti Lisa 
smile off their facrs-' — has the good dnrinr 
ever wondered whether the competition o( 
women lias nl«n inrreased the ulcers among 
Mb? 



W, 

Dr. 
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favorite quotation 
of the week is from 
Hubmus Sirughold, 
a German scientist now 
working in America. 

Discussing his belief that 
I here was vegetable lile on 
Mars, hr said, "The only way 
lo be sure U to send a man 
up to find out " 

'that's the kind of direct 
approach that gets a man 
places, the sort of thing that 
keeps the wheels of progress 
turning. 

Picture him pressing a 
buzzer and saying: "Make 

" Miimm* mr Mr. Smith □ reservation on 

the next rocket. And get him 
au the line for me. 

"Thar you. Smith.' Be ready in fifteen min- 
utes, and keep your report more concise than 
that la?t one on thr liack of the moon. Save 
the flights of fancy for your expense account. 
That will be all. 

"And now. Miss Blenkinsop. show in the 
two-headed spaceman, bring me two doubir 
whiskies, and the file on Jupiter." 

* * * 

SOME citizens of Mosman have taken 
on the job of tidying French's 
Forest, no less. 

One of our artists, Arthur Boothroyd, and 
his neighbors, the Misses Joan and Eileen 
Bradley, started the campaign, and are gath- 
ering volunteers for next Saturday, when the 
Warringuh Shire Council is lending them a 
I ruck and a driver. 

Boothroyd tell* us that the extraordinary 
thing ii that a lot of the litter that disfigures 
the Forest is cardboard and paper which people 
could easily bum at home. The reit of it 
could be taken to official dumps, but it ap- 
pears that numerous citizens with ears just 
pilch their old rubbish on any beauty spot. 

It's interesting, too, that the main response 
so far for volunteers has been from women. 

I suppose It's because wamrn nre so accus- 
tomed lo tidving up thai even tidying a forest 
doesn't dismay them 

# * * 

"TSISCUSSING some new 27-story 
U buildings going up in London, the 
British Minister of Works said: "I like 
the building that is lean and athletic and 
strives up to heaven." 

Beneath the skin oj Minister] of Works, 
It's clear that a poetic spirU lurks. 
"Athletic buildings, reaching for ihe sky," 
His fancy, like the buildings, reaches 
high. 

Presumably he wrinkles up hit nose 
At sedentary structures such as those 
In which our daily life is mostly spent 
Whose feet, like mine, are planted in 
cement. 

"Athletic!" ]usi a trifle overdone? 
And how disturbing! Do his buitdtngi 
run* 

And yet, perhaps, in Ministers of Works. 
One should be grateful for poetic quirks 
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[LIBERACE : Dimpled pianist 
women go wild about 

From ROBERT FELUMAN, in New York 

American womanhood's lalest heart-throb is a man with the exotic 
Liiitif °f Liberate (pronounced Liber- AH-chee), who is not a f ry-baliy 
Linger, a romantic movie star, or a religious evangelist, but a ]iiiuii*l 
L-aiul a rather mediocre one, too, in the opinion of the musk critics. 



I TJ LTV whenever a concert 
III by Liberace is an- 
jjunccd, mobs of frenzied 
.,..iik!. clamor to buy 
tcktti at the box-office. 
Liberace is essentially a 
itowmiiK not a musician. Hit 
K viih ' a<:e f dimpled smile, 
Ljj aliility to hit the piano 
V'gft jood and hard have 
Tnilie-i him up near the top of 
•it popular ratings for. tele- 
iklon <hows. 

He's seen on 16+ TV sta- 
araii md in addition to his 
neklv, filmed TV pro- 
«armi;e (sponsored by enter- 
<rim ranging from banks to 
"itdi"; 'ji.cn) "Lib" keeps 
UlCcliing the year round on a 
) bay concert tour. 

Through clever staging and 
['dime pyrotechnics 



"Herald-Tribune" syndi- 
TV columnist, who 



York 
cated 
wrote: 

"The programme opens with 
Liberace banging away on his 
piano in almost total dark- 
ness; then the lights come up 
gradually and there is Liber- 
ace, bathed in illumination like 
a minor revelation. 

"If you think he can play 
the piano any better with the 
lights on than with them off, 
you're kidding yourself, chum. 
He does just a? well in the 
dark as he docs in the day- 
light, which i« to say not very 
well . . . 

"It isn't True, as 3n embit- 
tered friend of mine once said, 
that Liberace just plays 'Lady 
of Spain' over and over again 
in different keys. He has lots 
of other numbers, most of 



Liber-ace's TV pmtrTamme as 
"co-respondent." lie told the 
court he wouldn't return home 
until the television set was re- 
moved* or his wife ported 
bond that she wouldn't, tune it 
in to the "Casanova of ihe 
Keyboards." 

Liberace was born 34 vears 
ago in Milwaukee, Wiscon- 
sin, the sot) of an Italian father 
and a Polish mother. He was 
rhristrncd Wladzin Valen- 
tino liberate. 

His father, a French horn 
player, wanted little WlarH-iu 
to become an undertaker, but 
mother Frances insisted on 
teaching him the piano. 

At 14 he got his first joh 
playing a piano in the back 
room nf a bar of rather shady 
reputation. This job made him 
cynical and contemptuous of 
women. 



Hit above all because 
Jbi> flowing curls and 
i v. . Itcd nuance in 

yngltic baritone voices — 
•Omen fall all over themselves 
|'U eel to the TV Set at 10,30 
u'dock every Friday night. 

There they sigh and swoon 
aye' the sentimental slush that 
an ,1 the New York "Times' " 
| inn ritie to remark: 

" liberace is not much more 
I ikitu a lounge-room pianist 
I 4- ought to be kept in some- 
| jin else's lounge-room." 

it the best description of 
Ijerace programme I have 
i i> by John Crosby, New 



, At 16 he was playing 

ills father wanted him in nightclubs, using a 
to be an undertaker repertoire compounded 

of some of the shorter 

them Rachmaninoff's Prelude 
in C Sharp Minor . . ." 

Yet it must be admitted 
that these are minority opin- 
ions. For no sooner had 
Crosby's column appeared in 
print than newspaper offices 
from coast to coast were 
swamped with abusive protests. 

Some ol the letters were for- 
warded to Crosby, who re- 
ported subsequently that most 
of them started out with the 
phrase: "Drop dead," 

In a recent Los Angeles 
divorce case, a husband named 



classical numbers his mother 
had taught him and the "pop" 
tunes to which he was naturally 
inclined. 

By the time he was 30, and 
getting nowhere, Liberace de- 
cided lo "personalise" his act 
This be did by adopting as his 
trade - mark a candelabra 
which someone always lit and 
placed on Liberace', concert 
grand before he made his en- 
trance, 

He also dropped his awk- 
ward Christian names, billing 
himself by surname alone. 




SWIMMING-POOL at Uberace't Holly if ami home It in the thape. of a gigantic grant! piano. 
Although mueit critic* in America belittle hit ability at a eoncert pianist, Liberace 
hat an enormma /allotting and ft mobbed by women font whenever he gitet a recital. 
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WEW IDOL of American women it ike pianitt Liberace* who in addition to being a 
television tlar it kept buty with concert tour** He never appttan an the concert pint- 
form without candelabra on the grand piano. Font now regard it at hit truih'-mnrk. 

"Paderewski didn't achieve 
world-wide fame until after 
he dropped his," he says. Hit 
publicity claims that Liberace 
was a protege of the great 
pianist. 

Actually, the New York 
'Times" says Ignace Jan 
Padercweski did once listen to 
liberace play as a small boy in 
Milwaukee. 

Liberace claims that the 
change in billing boosted his 
weekly income almost imme- 
diately from two figuTCs to 
four. 

"Suddenly I began develop- 
ing a following." he says. 
"Perhaps it was only curiosity 
■ — people wondering whether 1 
was a magician, dancer, or 
musician, or perhaps a new 
dish on the menu," 

Liberace put across his "per- 
sonality" by appearing in im- 
maculate evening clothes, 
wearing a silken smile, and 
frequently breaking into song, 
or getting up lo tell his audi- 
ence little stories and jokes. 

At a capacity concert in the 
Carnegie Hall last year he While female admirers swoon In spite of his middle name, 
played for his predominantly and goggle at him, he has had Liberace looks nothing like 
female audience folk tunes, to be protected several times Rudolph Valentino, to whom 
show tunes, and his own from threatening males. many of his admirers have 

arrangements ol the classics. LTj s f amr . ( or notoriety) has compared him. Far from re- 
He disposed o| the "Minute spread so far that a laigr srg- sembling the lean, dark actor, 
Waltz" in 37 seconds, and mrnt of Amrrir.w now classify Liberat e is the plump tvpe, 
Trhaikovsky's Piano Concerto themselves in one or the other Perhaps he arouses the tnat- 
No. 1 in four minutes flat. camp, pro or ami Liberace. ernal imttnrt. Or, in the 
In his arrangements „__. opininn nf one amateur 

for piano, Liberace PlttUS the "Winnie Waltz" sorirjogist. he may be 
abhors difficult sccon- in I llirl H-SP I'PN S'tPCOIlflS InC pfirtiiet of |hr 
rlary passages, stuki 

to the brnad avenue of melody, While the ninhs are lighting 
embellished with contrived ar- it out, Liberace rraps a rich 
reward. He's sold nearly half 
a million recording! and can't 
fill ail the concert engage- 
ments offered him, 
Recently he announced he 




AT HOME in Hollywood, Liberate titt betide « ttible nmde in 
the ihape of a grand piano and filled trith pot-plant*. On 
the thelvet are candelabra and dotent* of minidfurr p'iiwtt.%. 



peggios, tinkling trills, and 
dashing runs up and down the 
ivories. 

After the concert was over, 
Liberace sat on the edge of the 
stage, signed autographs, and 
happily accepted embraces 
from bobby-soxers and grand- 
mothers. 

But Liheracc's hold on the 
U.S. public is precarious. 



superficiality and semi- 
mentality of the times, 

Whatever the reason, the 
18,000 women who rushed to 
book seats for his recent con- 
cert at New York's Madison 
Square Garden would i eit.iinlv 
have taken violent exception 
would marry glamorous, 23- to the suggestion that this huge 
year-old dancer, Joanna Rio, sports arena was the totjical 
"if she really loves me and place for Liberace. 
wants to wait for me." They "Alter all." ipjipprd a wag, 
first met in a rhurrh in Holly- "he plavs the piano as if he 
wood. were (scaring box in it gloves." 
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Perspiration 
odours 
do offend 

MUM 



HNTLEMEN may remain 
^Scaled — unless the iWy has 

personal freshness! She'll always 
be * KtApkugR units* she 

devote* an extra JO Krtroisds 
sHcntmn t" perspiration odour. 
Evriyortc perspires includini; 
you. Bui .lit hough ton rarely 
notice underarm odour - Ofmtii 
do! You buih every day — bur 
that s no/ enough — that just 
wishc* *yf*y p#st perspiration 
Safeguard your perjorwl fresh- 
new by always using Mum after 
your bath or jhower t rhen yt»u 
{yn be sure of social acceptai.ee. 



MUM Cream Deodorxht with 
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by eliminat-DR 
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your \Jun_ Mum 
i * ifflootb, 
creamy, easy to apply- (he 
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THE QVEETi MOTHER WAS fAREWEI J-ED by the Royal Family at IToterloo Slolion. London, before ihr leji la 
.Sour/inmplon to board thr liner Queen Eiitabrlh for her <M«il In ^nieriro. Here the Queen Mother il boardin: r«, 
Irfflin matched by (from left) Sir Wintton Churchill, frineen Anne, Prineeu Margaret, Prince Charlet, and the Quern. 

U.S. CAT WHO LOOKED 

AT A QUEE1Y 

Americans have been tickled to learn that an nnpedi^eed cat 
— a Bronx alley cat at that — has been Looking at a Queen, and has 
almost certainly been stroked by the Royal hand. 



By J. B. DAV1ES, 
of our iVe» York tlaij 



THE cat is at "Wave 
Mill," the 1 8-room 
New York mansion of Sir 
Picrson and Lady Dixon. 
The Queen, of course, is 
Elizabeth, the Queen 
Mother. 

Sir Pierson Dixon is Brit- 
ain' s permanent delegate to 
the United Nations, and Her 
Majesty stayed with him and 
his wife during her nine days 
in New York. 

The privileged cat, who's 
raught the fancy of millions 
of American!, and has even 
rated a photograph in the 
solemn pages of the "New 
York Times," strayed into the 
Dixon home a month or so 
ago. 

It came from a not-so- 
exclusive part of the Bronx 
and was an obvious waif — 
thin, scrawny, and starving. 

Now i< hat a name (Moses), 
a glossy coal (tabby), and the 
ftierk, well-fed look of a cat 
that knows when it's on a 
good thing. 

But far exceeding 
Moses in American popu- 
larity is the Queen 
Mother herself. 

She began her three 
weeks' visit by turning the 
I SO reporters, Press, 
photographers, and tele- 
vision cameramen who 
came aboard the Quern 
Elizabeth to meet her on 
arrival into ardent ad- 
mirers. 

"Boy, what poise! She's 
a humdinger!" a photog- 
rapher working next to 
mr laid to no one in par- 
ticular. 

Most of the newsmen 
arrived to meet the 
Queen Mother more than 
three hours belore her 
scheduled time for ap- 
pearance. 



Before they were allowed to 
see her a British Press officer 
gave them a gende briefing. 

"Don't ask her to repeat 
anything,' 1 he said. 

He was obviously trying to 
make sure no one would 
offend again as one photog- 
rapher did during the 1939 
American visit, 

A) the Queen went to walk 
away that photographer had 
called: "Just one more, 
Queenie." 

When the Quern Mother 
eventually appeared ibe was 
wearing a smoke-grey, dull 
satin dress with a matching 
off-the-face hat trimmed with 
pink osprey feathers, and a 
grey fox fur. 

Smiling uncertainly, she 
crossed to the mass of micro- 
phones to face the viait's first 
"ordeal by flash bulb." 

In modulated tones she 
began by saying how delighted 
she was to find herself "once 
more in the United States and 
among its friendly people," 




THIS il the unite that raptured 
^merirana when the Quamn Mother 
made her firtt publie appearance In 
Neat York during her present rigit. 



Her voice was barely aud- 
ible above the clicking ol 
cameras and the racket of 
photographers sliding plates 
in and out. Suddenly the 
Queen Mother paused and 
looked up. 

She threw a quick smile 
round the room and finished 
her statement in a much 
louder voice, to the intense 
relief of ear-straining repor- 
ters. 

Then she turned to meet a 
small delegation, including 
diplomats, officials represent- 
ing Australia and other Com- 
monwealth countries, Presi- 
dent Eisenhower, and the 
Mayor of New York. 

Later, ai the Queen Mother 
drove away from the ship, 
thousands lined wharf-side 
street! to cheer her. 

With the pomp and cere- 
mony of the welcoming func- 
tions over, the Queen Mother 
began to relax and" enjoy her- 
self. 

On the day after her 
arrival her first engage- 
ment was for luncheon 
at the Watdalf Ajtoria 
with the swanky Canadian 
Club, lor whom she un- 
veiled a four-foot-high 
portrait of her daughter, 
the Queen, 

P r e i * photographers 
cloned in to snap her 
looking at t he portrait. 
One of them, emboldened 
by the success of a col- 
league who got an in- 
formal picture by calling 
out to her: "Oh, Queen, 
just one pose!", said: 
"Just a little closer to the 
picture. Miss'" 

Smiling with obvioua 
amusement at the unrr.gal 
order, the Queen Mother 
complied, 

"Too much profile, 
Your Highness— I mean, 
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Your Majesty," shouKC 
other. 

Obligingly, the Q a 
Mother followed all 
directions, 

A note of discord u nrAni 
when a woman report- for : 
tabloid paper attempted I 
crash the luncheon and wj 
ejected. She wrote a uc!in| 
attack on the Canadi.n Clul 
and on British InJV nutiur 
Services "stuffed shii ." OU 
sympathised with the Que« 
Mother's "ordeaL" 

To see if "Queen Mi 
stuffy, too," another irirl re 
porter stationed he; ■".*!( > 
the street door and nidi a 
Her Majesty pav- b» 
"Good-bye, Your Mai'-tv 

"Stopping and tstzning, witl 
a great big smile arui nrvtt 
a thought to the I'OrriWi 
breach of British Infoi mitioi 
Services etiquette, the QuW 
Mother said 'Good-bye' .'* 
reporter wrote. 

To American wom.-n raw 
interest centred on an u- 
•cheduled shopping jaunt At 
Queen Mother toot *.vr 
heavy rain washed qui ttntn 
official engagements as thr 
third day of her visit. 

In Hammacher Schlwi' 
men, one store she visited, A 
won the hearts of tht vitr 
girls by asking anxie usly •* 
fore selecting each item: "M«l 
I have triiar" 

"As if she couldn't have h» 
anything in the rtorel" nk 
salesgirl Georgette Aurora. 

Her purchases ' 
addition to the gifn tbi 
Queen Mother had bouebt It 
members of the Royal "tn'ill 
on the previous day. urf 1 
she was leaving the start 
•aid to another salesrid, « 
dear, I'm afraid I'm oui 
too much." 

Such truly feminine awM 
about a shopping 
appealed immensely to 
can women. 

The Queen Mother, t 
felt, is really a woman as 
as a Queen. 

1554 
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Louis is proud of 
his mighty mouth 

By HELEN FRIZELL* itaff reporter 

01 "Satchmo" Louis Armstrong was 
Iviiig back relaxed in his dressing-room 
Uhair at Sydney Stadium when I called 
on him between -hows. 

lie flashed a white smile from his plum, 
black face and switched off his portable radio. 

*ound died away. He'd been listening 
bat to music, but to Parliament from 
•Canberra. 



THE house will divide" 
were the words I 
hear t said as he switched 
of! the radio. But there 
'had been nothing divided 
about the house which had 
jus; applauded Satchmo's 
rwurrt. 

p-'tidc him lay his gold- 
•i ,1 trumpet, reposing in a 
bin velvet-lined box, awaiting 
ft die next performance, 

Armstrong* whose nick- 
■ n»' a "Satchmo," is derived 
fr -ii "Satchehnouth." has 
ht en pressing his iron lips to 
comets and trumpets since he 
first lifted one at the age of 
1 ju.it 41 yean ago. 

Tnis middle-aged Negro, 
tti:h ,i crop of slili-dark, kinky 
hnir and the infection* grin 
■ a man who does what he 
lilies and does it well, has been 

musician since his boyhood 
in New Orleans. 

\nd more than forty years 
trumpet blowing have 
;*fd a permanent callus on 
hii mouth, a callus of which 
i jays: "I'm proud of that 
.illus. As proud as a car- 
Ttiter is of his calloused 
Hands, or a stone mason of 
'lis. 1 ' 

1 <«w the callus, It's the 
ia of threepence, and ap- 
i*irs on the right-hand lidc 
I his lower lip. But the 
.ppef lip hasn't escaped, 
ither. There are more 



Hectic tour 

LOUIS ARM- 
STRONG'S ten-day 
visit to Australia is a 
i hectic one, 

I He was booked for 24 
|J concerts in the boxing 

stadiums of Sydney and 

Melbourne. 

Thirteen Americans are 
in Armstrong's touring 
party. They include two 
women — his. wife, Lucille, 
a former showgirl, and 
his vocalist, buxom, 
husky-voiced V e t m a 
Middlcton. 

Miss Middleton, bigger 
than Ella Fitzgerald and 
every bit as jovial, has 
been appearing with 
Armstrong for just on ten 
years. 

In Australia. Wally 
Norman's orchestra of 
local musicians has been 
supporting (he visiting 
];i77 men. 



bumps and assorted scars 
there, too. 

When he grins, he reveals a 
set ol strong white teeth, with 
every back molar gold- 
plugged. The glint uf gold If 
picked up by the ring he wears 
on his third finger, left hand — 
a gigantic gold ring orna- 
mented with the letters "LA." 
on a black ground. 

His figure, running to a 
middle-aged spread, flows in 
a fine curve. And his voice, 
identical to the gravelly one 
he uses (or singing, must be 
heard to be believed. 

While he spoke T strained 
my ears to hear, for his grating 
voice and deep Southern ac- 
cent make it a bit hard at 
first. 

.Manicured nails 

(JALLED "Pops" by members 
of his company, Louis al- 
ways carries the mouthpiece of 
his golden trumpet with hi m. 
When he prepares to play, he 
cleans it carefully, fits it, and 
then preSses his fingers {with 
their manicured nails) down 
an the inothrr-of-peurl keys 
on the trumpet. 

The trumpet, prejenied to 
him when he visited Germany 
on a tour, Ls inscribed, "Td 
the King of Trumpets, Louis 
Armstrong, dedicated by F. X. 
Hullrr. Brass Instrument 
Maker. Neustsdt." 

From a ringside teal at thf 
Sydney Stadium I heard thi 
siph ihnt went up when the 
Maestro appeared 

Then Louis and his troupe 
were clapped, in hot rhythm, 
by thousands of jazz lovers 
who kept time to the music by 
shaking their heads, lapping 
(heir feet, and even by beat- 
ing upon the backs of chairs 
with the flat of their hands. 

As the revolving stage moved 
slowly round, Louis flung bark 
his round head, shook his fare 
to hard that his jowls and 
double chins trembled, and 
grated, "Good-evening, every- 
body." 

It wasn't long before the 
pace grew so hot that the re- 
volving stage stopped moving 
altogether. It heg.in emitting 
clouds of pungent blue smoke, 
directly underneath the feel of 
Louis and his players. 

While officials and elec- 
tricians grovelled underneath 
the revolving stage, Satrhmo, 
though casting a worried look 
now and again, kept singing 
until sweat poured from his 
brow, and kept playing until 
he had to stop to shake his 
trumpet dry. 

Wearing a black suit and a 




white tucked shirt front, 
Satchmo now and again made 
a dash to the piano, where a 
large mmbler of water was 
concealed under the lid. 

Throughout the whole per- 
formance, Satchmo had his 
handkerchief handy, wiping 
his streaming forehead dry, 
mopping up his hands, or 
merely drving off his trumpet. 

Handkerchiefs 

fHE handkerchief is prorti- 
cally a Satrhmo trade 
murk. He's said to me 25 a 
day, and certainly from the 
moment I firs! saw him at the 
airport he was never without 
.1 large white square of linen, 
Sydney Stadium that night 
seemed to have no connection 
with boxing. Blue, red, and 
amber lights thnne down on 
the musicians' heads, and their 
giant shadows, bouncing on to 
the ceiling, were animated 
silhouettes over drum, bass, 



.•HRPQRT rrercoine for truittprtrr 
Lohim /sVntftrdnji ipAeu he ftrrirrtt 
in Utnraiiir. At rifht ia ihr 
mesjwitr 'ic Sftrr Itclrn Friwll 
to pass on to hit faut. 



clarinet, piano, tromhone, and 
trumpet. 

We heard many of the old 
f.ivoriics — "Muskral Ramble," 
"Blueberry Hill." "Margie," 
"Home in Indiana," "The 
Gipsv," and some nl the 
Southrrn blues numbers, in 
which Ia~>uis was assiiled by 
hefty VVlmn Mirldli'ton. 

l-onis once said: "I'm gonn; 
keep nn playing till I get tn 
the Pearly Gates — gonna blow 
Gabriel a kiss." 

And as far as I. previously 
no jaz? fan, am concerned, I 
hope lhat Louis keeps Gabriel 
waiting. For their are plenty 
of us who want to hear inure 
nf his braying trumpet, and 
those improvised melodies 
which have matched the mood 
of (his century. 
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when you use a 




MIXMASTER 




A MIXMASTKR FOR XMAS! You couldn't ask for a more sensible, practical gift. Just 
think of all the nice things you'd he able to make so easily. so quickly! Plan now to make 
this coming Xmas jfetn Mixmaster Xmas 



Once you own u Sunbeam Mixmaster. all you' 
food-mixing troubles disappear. No rnnrc linn 
hnnd-beating. No gucuwork. No failures 
Everything you make looks bctier, tastes bcnei 
and is really easy to prepare. Imagine hw 
you'll surprise your family! Imagine hiw your 
friends will envy >ou' 

The Secret of all this success is in the Sunbeam 
Mix master's exclusive beating control. Th. 
scientifically correct mixing speed for every type 
of food is shawn on the famous Mixer-Fuuk: 
dial You just "tune-in" this correct speed 
— then you can't go wran£ 

Everything needed for perfect food-mixing V 
provided by Mixma-sler: The Sunbeam 
Pull-Mix Beaten have special aerating grooves 
for lighter, thorough mixing. The special 
Sunbeam Nylon Button turns the bowl aulr 
matically on a revolving disc, keeping bowl-spcsJ 
and heater-speed uniform The Sunbrnii 
Beater Ejeetor automatically ejects the glistening 
Sunbeam full-mix beaters by simply flickir; 
the handle. The Sunbeam Julre Extrartor pc!> 
all the juice automatically, faster. Thr 
powerful, governor-controlled Stniheani Moi 
gives smooth running and even mixing on even 
speed. Sunbeam Portahililv makes possiblr- 
bealing food in saucepan, on stove ur 
elsewhere. Only Sunbeam Mixmastci 
gives you all these advantages— 
benefits which ordinary mixers an J 
mixing gadgets can never provuk 

Sec the Sunbeam Mixmastcr at your neiireJ 
Sunbeam Dealer's straight away 



I 



Made and guaranteed by JlifflftllT CORPORATION LTD.. Sydney. Sold by authorised electrical dealen and leading department stores throughout Australia 
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FESTIVITIES OF GALA CUP WEEK: 



Color pictures 
overleaf . • . 




RACEGOERS at Flemin*ltm on Herb? Day included Mr. and Mn. Motto Sail- 
man, of Tnorak, Utrtbmtrne. Mrt. Sallman topped her blue-and-brenrit patterned 
tilk mil Kith an enorntoui )>ialler bat ntadr of tream organdie print: 



MINISTFR FOR IMMIGRATION. Mr, Harold 
Hoil, milA Mrt. Hull (left) and Mrt. Winian 
Gilletpie at the Derby Eve Ball at Eari't Court. 





VELVET COAT rarer ed the eafe-audail Sirim 
embroidered drett worn on t n/r Day Mr*. 
Clire Carney, who it Kith hrr husband. 



St 'ITS teere the choiee of Ur«, Leonard 
}. I'laiio (left) and hrr KiMet-in-tiitc. 
Mr*. !:. C. Huilron. on dip 



PICKING THE WINNERS art Ann 
Livingttan (left) and Mrt. John 
CuttU ai the racrm on Derby Day. 



DINNER-DANCE. Noin Lore and Dmin 
Simpson at the t.urhy Hortetthoe dartre 
at Ciro*t, Melbourne, in aid of Red C. 





V* 



HOSTESS Mrt. Ismit Nidken (right) al the Cup Err 
party at hrr Melbourne home with Sydney gurut 
Mrt. Nigel Smith (left) and Mitt Nora Firth. 

Thb AamiAiJAN Wo»na»'« Wmir - NoranW 10. 1954 



Gt/ESTS. Sara Itnrdrrn and feter Rote at Mr. and Mrt, Latiii Nelken't 
party. Right: Mr. Maurire Nathan (left), Mr: Judith Dodge, Mr. 
Litter Henry, and Mrt. Henry at the Derby Err Rail in Melbourne. 
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MELBOURNE RACE CARNIVAL 




KM 

■Mr 





HOST AM) UOSTKSS at a picnic luncheon- 
f*tirly under the elm tree* on thv course were 
Mr, and Mr*. Lionel !\ ! ewtnn T who 4*nlt*rtfiittt>il 
thirtynix guett* heforr the da}** racing hegori. 



CCH Vr/{> nSITOBS H>>rt> Mr. and Mr*. CrOjftey 
Ftiiriwirti. of Mount Elephant* Uerrimttluii*. I "- 
tttriti* Mr*, Fuirbairtx wore a *iim /rock of heigr 
tart' drift her wide-hritnmeti hat ten* Mack. 



VtrW VMBREVLA crried by ffl*4 fill thupman. nf Bcllevut ItiU. 
Sydney', ntt.rf*- a brighi mUf nf color at Ftentingtan Rarecourfe. tier Jrtrck 
ira* white and Mf added a npotted handbag. ParntoU and umbrella* 
n i rt- o«f irf the rutin papuSar fanhitm ucce**orie* of tfu race meeting. 





F.AHLi ARRtVAtS AT TUE RACECOl JRSfi mm Syrfnaj vitiior* Mr. a nd Mr*, Herbert Onus 
in** (at left), who were with Mr. and Mr*, heir Luke, They were among the many racegoer- 
who joined a group of friend* for picnic tuneh under the elms, Mr*. Itnugla** more a tailored 
.•. u it and a km alt while hat ami carried a large white handbag. Mr*, Luke «*■«■ in a printed frock. 




SMARTLY TMUMtgD SOn fat rha.rn 
/■<■ Mr*, liaruttt Ritliap. nf "Handn," 
Irunnrttah. fUSAC* who M t t t ttUt* with 
fii'F hu.hnml. Shr alldnl a .mull hat. 
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II HUM ShtKT /turn a nnr line 
In Mr*. RonaUt .\mt'. Mttgnnt 
fawn uf paprr-trifhi (ajfrtn 
primed in frry and blur (citiing!. 



/%' TflK CAR PARK a quartet of raeeKOnra exchanged tip* before the racri. I I,. , ,„. , /rum 
If ft. Mr,. I. It. Hunt. of trnnhttan, Vic. Mrt. L. Callawnr. anil (in ear) Mn. Uinn, of 
Morningtnn Penlnmila, Fir., and Mrt. Tom Fnrrrll. nf Frankt-tan. Mn. Hunt. Mrt. Callmray. 
ami Mrt. Fnrrrll all xarp imntl white hali. whirfi were nnr nf tht> big fttthian tueeettet. 
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Brilliant 



ball held on Derby Eve 





Melbourne's Cup carnival -be- 
j, an with a dinner-dance held at 
Earl's Court on Derby Eve, when 
hundreds of interstate and 
fninilry visitors had a reunion 
«ilh their Melbourne friends. 
(Jay racing silks on the walls 
v., ■>■■ topical decorations, Pro- 
wed* of the dinner-dance will 
go tit the Society for the Preven- 
tion of Cruelty to Children. 






GRACEFUL STOLES adrlrd color in the gmtm rhmrn hr Wr». 
Krilh Shannon (Ipft) and Mri. I 1 . H. flrartt Hay. who di*rii**t>d 
n>/f/t intfritalp vititor Mr. iitni O'Connor, of "Cattnorrlllt:'" Tat-' 
mania, the nptrnpnprr *'/?<iff£if Timr*." nold In tiKhifl the fund*. 



MOI fc\- A lu-xrdo in Sml* tartan wan 
a nrw futhitnt tram by .Mr. iievfjrry 
llillas. " 'III him at thr buffrl luhlr 
ttr* Mr». Croflrcy HJHoj f/r/O. Mr. 
lidifiti Spry, and Mr*. Kdirhi Spry. 



i.EFT : Imqm beautifully gowned 
gurntM at thr Derby f.Vr dinnrr-danrr 
tcrrr. from left. Mrj. John Orimwailr. 
iMfra Jtirqitidine Baillivu. and Mrifn 
Dmmnnd Dratry. all n) Mrlhournr. 



IT Tilt: XEWSPM'ER STALL i» thr haihoom Mr*. 
Tint Jfof/itttt (rrntrr) *otrt capirtt oj "Rug&it ftjvMUT, 
nth puMi»hrti for thr Hnncr guest*. With ntf 
ttrr Wr*. Clnuriin (,'rettrlrk antl Wr. Tint Jn*htw. 

TllH AUH-fBAMAN WuM«n'< VVcRKMr - Novrmbor 10. |»W 




tyTERESTED RE. WUHS of "Roggit Tims*" trrr 

Engtimh risitnr Mi** wnlrrie Wnjru'H/ (mitre)* « 
Off*' at fwirrrmiu-iii Haute, Mrlhourttv, 
Kitty Sytmnt, and Or. Vorrmjn Wexte nhaU. 



ti iLLERty t SkIRT itt mi ft(n» ir t iriiJ rontrutt to thr white guipurr 
lace Motur ttiiirrt hr Vfr». R. V. Raymond, of Simth Vrirur. Wrliiournr. 
Sk* M with Wr. R. <\. Rayttmmt (right) and Mr. liitl Scott, ■ >> I >>v. i ■ 
Vlvtxty. Vie* Color picture* h? fluff phvtogrmpher Rnhert Ctetuml, 
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_lW- ? 

FOR YOUR TROUSSEAU 




Br 



ndub-to-bc .md ikai> mumcd!. arc wt*c (inked when Uie> 
ihooM. 1 Irishk I Mini for their new 1 1- »ni-_- 1 Nothing t: quite lilc Irish 
Linen . m> cri-.fi jiiJ civil, so [uiijt lasting and *uch u vw>t.dei'tul 
gfacQ slictri [hill's a delight to sec and tccl. All thr better stores 
urc ilispJayiiiJi Irish I men hht'etx and pilh-iwi-ass's. lnwek. lupkins, 
iMbteKfotin and te.i loweh Buy them now anJ you will enjoy ii 
tilclimt' of wear, and sue so much c^penxc in later years. 



Ask your Mrttfta 
nhttitt Irish Ltnen. 
end mmtmhtr . , 




if it's frisk linen 
it should say so..! 



U.m ViX*. <i.Pi>. <y>dne> 
/■'Jft/if ^nrf frrr tt«/»T "/ /iiH-ArVr "iViVi t,m?n tt, iltt Hrrrnt.' 



S. !■.!:-■ ■ 





Does Your Kerosene c 11 II If C 9 
REFRIGERATOR OHIURti 

A. ilmplr mi'ulion, tnr 'Jvvtuirnrr Adaptor pliccd) 
ove; wick. r&KVENTH all anwb-irig md Booting 
VRl.t IRFiS nn Hie Ji.ji" ' nr.'. Artvlir m«Jcr pi (rt£. 
»hfn ardtriTiit ftCDIICKA Ifro const. uipUun by 
jr; Pi-lcir «•/- fH»»t f:«#. rrutid in i»ti in*nls>. W 
ItPfo HMVinn Monrj-btck iinrnnLfX 4efrf ej-rfrimprT 
(u f>fl»irr Cheque* 
I II . „ _ D .,_,,(„_ Hi *<,. Pan* P«.il. 

Lilhon nowsron s,,n.r. Pnonr i -m 



Casuals from the shops 



The gay, attractive cotton holiday 
clothes shown on this page wer»* 
picked in Sydney stores for their 
smartness and adaptability. All are 
priced for the average budge-, 



EMBARRASSING HAIR GONE 

in 3 minutes! 



* Safeguard your glamour 

yrm realise linw (if ten 
ynil raise ynur arms when 
wearing a swimsuit or 
strapless dress: All 
glamour isj»une instanl- 
ly unless undcr-anns are 
clean. Razors make hair 
row faster, scraj*- lender skin. 
Jut Vii'l gently "creams" away 
uj>ly hair from under-arms and 
kgs, leaving skin smooth. 
Eceramt (Ooubl. ill.) 4, 11 

Mattium Slu. 3/. 

llllhrif w ,« mm cwiKirf dinrtin 

KEET removes hair like magic 




CVLOTTK DRESS in roral-red printed cotton u mm and 
comfortable for vacation areur. Priced 8S/- at Grace 
Urn,., It i$ alto available in fold. Mite, and green. Sim 
range from SJi.tP. to W. The prinlrd cotton la fairlett. 
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Oil 1st: EfENlNG DRESS of cmerald-and-tchitr prmtrt 
cotton if informal and ptrttj for Mmrtifr vMnin|t, f I 
U pticad 7 Kuinrar at Fatmrru, and eonm in ttaei 1- 
■nil Id. fl m alia available in Pari fir-blur mnJ 

Tnn Australia!! Women'i Weekly — Norttnbet 10, ISS* 
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enchantment 

Pearl-Smooth Radiance! 

Bewitching Fragrance! 

Superfine. Wium: \\\ ulk -Hi \<>.\. fragrant Gerrsei Face 
Powder'* velvety *>trnev. suiti even- type of skin. Gcmcy 
covers the lace perfectly, screens tinv blcrnidies and com- 
pletion fljw.v, never feels "heavy on the face — docs nut 
■- .-=!---_ or Uteak- ft if CXKtfy wha, Jtttl need Co keep your Afri 
k>wkin^ ilv lovclic*i .111 J freshed — fragrant, Euu, with the 
migii. ul Gemey "i exquiiitc pcrlume. 

Gemey Face Powder Gemey Talcum 

It avjilible in lErrn 1 j'Iiimii keep" vim lixlini; irc^Ji (rum 
pcrfw diidn . R-u.hi.-l No. I. «>!• to tw, IriJU-Mtly 

Pochrl No 7. T..n R, w bcl, IU. , " > lovclv "". ' ®Tg 
NilurrlL-. t.ri'im Boifje, Tropical. J.S¥J every billh— it - , .b- 
Mch one lijrmnuued El* slwin -J f^-l *° r b fnt k ut 5 >'^ei1 *>fl 

Kino . . . 5/6 (~J$&iff~Y J ana smooth ■ • • 3/9 



Ihsi ss Sense l te<&K*»*> 




jjfTs^ face powder 

Other ptrfumt-hormaniivd CJ fl (f \ CI I C 

Gemey Beauty /IMs incf»aV — 

lipstick, rouse creims, 5 kn, C e.ationi of 

perfume. »tin trethmitr. ttuu- - 1/ I J I I J i _ 

fag powder snd hrillianiinc. TN^OnOM. ^T^TUSt/^WXT 



NEW YORK • LONDON PARIS • SYDNEY 
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• Well established as a summer fashion is 
the full-skirted, short-cut "formal" for 
theatre - dinner - dancing. 



THIS item of fashion 
news answers a Irltrr 
from one of my readers 
who a/iks for advice about 
a frock for summer parties. 
Here is the letter and rm 
reply: 

"J WANT lo make myself a 
new frock to wear in 
December when I will be hav- 
ing quite a hit of 
social life. 1 want 
the frock for 
theatre, dinners, 
and dancing, but 
f feci ihr two long 
evening frocks I 
have arc a bil 
formal. On somr 
occasions I will 
be with parties 
when the men 
will wear formal 
clothes." 

In one way you 
are perfectly cor- 
rect about your 
long-skirted even- 
ing frocks, be- 
cause more and 
more frock* in 
thin category are 



'"yyHAT tori of evening 
blouse can I wear with 
a slim ankle-length skirt? I 
don'l want a tuck-in-style nor 
do I want anything bare or 
fussy. I wear tailored clothes 
mostly, and want a blouse that 
will be a {rood background for 
.-oilume jewellery." 

The king torso 
line recently 
shown hy the 
Paris couturiers 
would Ik excel- 
lent. Silk jersey 
is my material 
suggestion. Have 
the blouse bellies? 
and hip - length 
with a shirring 
insert al the waist- 
line. The absence 
of trimming will 
tnakr a perfect 
background for 
jewellery, 

HAVE some 
dark green 
faille for a suit and 
would like your 
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being worn only tn formal 
dances. The short - skirted 
evening frock is very new, 
and is good fashion for the 
occasion when your escort 
wears a dinner-jacket. It is 
also permissible when he wears 
a dark lounge suit. The de- 
sign 1 have chosen i* illus- 
trated (right). The frock has 
everything that is new in 
fashion, bared neckline, hip- 
flared skirl, no sleeves. It 
could be made in crisp sheer 
taffeta or cotton, and would 
look best worn over a bouf- 
fant petticoat. A paper pat- 
tern for the drsign is obtain- 
able in siies 3?in. to .loin, bud, 
see below sketch [far right) 
lor further details. 

"I AM seeking your help in 
deciding on a style for a 
dress to wear to a friend's 
wedding. The wedding is at 
6,30 p.m. and the wedding 
party will be weiring formal 
rlnthes. I wanted lo wear 
brown lace, if you think it suit- 
able, but 1 simply can't think 
up a nice style." 

Certainly deride on brown 
lace for your frock, both Ihr 
color and material are right 
in fashion for late day. Have 
the frock made ballerina 
length, designed with a simple 
bodice top finithed with a 
wide open V-abapcd neckline 
and tiny sleeves, plus a moder- 



ately wide skirt. Have the 
lace mounted over a matching 
taffeta underslip with a lighter 
band around the hipline of 
rose pink taffeta. 

"WOULD you please tell me 
what sort of 'tops' to 
wear with shorts, 1 have 
bought two pairs, very nicety 
tailored, and don'l know what 
to wear with them, I am IS." 

"This season there are several 
varieties of "tops" to wear 
wfth shorts, trading in favor 
is the classic button front 
shirt in white or pastel, and 
a more fancy shirt in flower 
prints or in bold gay designs 
on white. Shirts in this cate- 
gory are worn tucked into the 
shorts and often seen neatly 
belted. An alternative idea is 
the middy type blouse worn 
hanging loose. 



D.S. 111. — Sharl-kirfrJ 
dunce frock in iises 32in. u> 
38in. 6mt. Requires 5&vdi. 
J6in. matt-rial. Prire, 3/6. 
Pattern, mar oe obtained 
from Mr*. Betty Keep. "Dre.s 
Sense," Box 4089, GJ'.O., 
Sydney. 



opinion on a smart style, and 
a suitable blouse. I take an 
SSVV fitting and am 5ft, Sin- 
in height," 

A bust-length, big-collared 
jacket and slim, matching 
sheath skirt would be smart. 
For the blouse I suggest black, 
green, and white stripes Com- 
plete the ensemble with a 
pleated cummerbund made in 
the skirt material. 

"I WOULD like your advice 
on a separate skirt and 
blouse to wear at summer 
parties; the skirt to be ballerina 
length. The color choice 
worries me more than the 
style, as I want to get away 
from the usual pastels." 
My color and material lug- 

§ ration for your skirt a 
panish-green cotton or linen. 
Spanish-green is a deep olive 
shade with a hint of blue. Far 
the design, I like the idea of 
a full circle skirt with deep 
box pleats. Have the blouse in 
white muslin, finished with a 
low oval neckline, and puffed 
sleeves. Wear the separates 
with a cummerbund belt made 
in pale-apricot cotton. 



By Modam 
dt Giooi. 

lino Ml 

Continental 
dir.it dsirgn.r 
and fojhron , 

advisor, 




5 TtHE 

FASHION 
SHAPE-MAKER 



So rrvany people oie bome-drt .i- 
with 'Vilene' inttrdinm? rt mst-- 
wonder haw we ever did witiw 
'VdenV give* permanent \h :/l 
with a luppleneH you'll bkkiII] 
only in tfw mpst -- > p.* -i- . ton 
AsHerotll/VUenii' is only half t l - - - 
of old-fatnionod woven im it 
nevi.ii thrinkf, waihei oa-J; H 
what I iay when I'm aiktrd 



Which Vilene? 




A 50 ti the light ond tuppir "'lies 
(cream in cOrOwf) tkal yov'il vti 
giw# paiinaiwit shape and \y tl 
edgtn to collar* and cuRv Tr>ii «ti 
it jjit nght ta hold the ihapf 
foihion detail like "wing" pacLeh. 
big tailor coUon. Being ' •'iJrne 
never need* itarrch. nevi< thrmit 

(ante fobn. m UpC 



5&0 



\ 



A45 ll tile tlig-htly Imw * 
that bufldt thape inio ft 
bodice-. >or evening go«*(. ■ 
Ihey trill stay up comfortablf 
bones. U« to interline o unt tw| 
haW dip. oi (hope a J«ghr«**siM I 

S45 tt the tsmt 



AK it the kaav«<-«*iqht 

Biot opJent KJ «*Pl 
o wintef coat, or o ^^o* f '' 

wit — Or to mrn't qoimr ■ l i 

DON'T u« -Vilw.' undo («• J 
at tha tnam colon. wSl ilw" ""1 

How do I make 
Vilene' darts? 

A. Cut out tii« dart 

it itch tt odoe to edge 
to P itnp of ' Vilene' 
and rKj' tag over finnKed 
rJart to keep it flat, C*rt "l** 
-Itghlly laiqei than Ihe 
do not Jo»n tnetn to tiw frtaH**" 

Tra Autrr«Aij*x Women's Wuslt - November 10, W 
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stun of all 

on o« wru Continuing 



Ben Nevis Goes East 



EL, «s«n Iht briefest 
E2» painful business for 
PGffiLjii and the difficulty 
f u guessed by putting 
I" . ton iiit and holding ji 
liTlctwrrn n '* A' 
F! „.ji,j|5rti <o finish hit 
L «i) tutned to his friend 
tL, i)n« Hugh? "My 

Li_ kiM ** '* "ncc y°" 
Maharajah of Banga- 

imf 

■\tgmtt tx about forty years. 
" «kv d° * Triaie 

ltim »t ; hc Finchamptoni 
' w two ago when she 
[whitK with them in that 
Lj pl»r' London." 
mM" Kilwhillie began, 
C^j -.--y Wykehamist, "I 
fjlu il you haven't seen 
Ij^gui pnnce since he was 

nth you . . ." 
f'tti several timet 

km ve »m at the Vanity, 
cjf «ai Ox/ord." Bon 
L| put in. 

•\ftvwas 1 don't think you 
I 10 call him by his school 
Kilwhillic insisted. 
>You th :il not?" 
t<l feel positive about it." 
MA, ijn't write 'My dear 
||m»P a! 

"^V not write 'My dear 
g J " Kilwhillie sug- 

ri'uu bn't think that's too 

a?" 

[Vol at all." 

J Bin N'< ■ ft scratched mil "Mv 
L| Banjo* 1 anil began again. 
*]klj -' rtr Maharajah, 
[ *1 hfln - heard with a great 
pleasure that you will 
( l,r visiting your house in 
I'-.'.': here 1 am now stay- 
■Btwit: illy friend Hugh Cam- 
illa, vi Kilwhillie, at Parker's 
tel. I bope you have not 
|(rrsr i Nosy MacDonald . . ." 

never told me you 
I .- to or called 'Nosy' at Har- 
KilwhlHie interrupted 



iharpls "I was called •But- 
ton" at Winchester." 

"Because you had a head tike 
a button, eh ?" Ben Nevis guf- 
fawed. 

"Not at *U," Kilwhillie re- 
plied, "It happened once when 
1 had a bad cold thai I asked 
for some more button." 

"I never knrw buttons were 
good for a cold- Do you heat 
them or something?" 

"Who on earth would want 
to eat buttons?" 

"I said 'heat' not 'eat.' 
You're getting awlully deaf, 
Hugh. I believe Sher Khan 
is right. I believe if you turned 
your moustache up behind your 
ears you'd find it a help for 
deafness." 

'Tin certainly not going lo, 
ajid in any case I'm not deaf." 

"1 don't know. If you 
thought I said 'eat' when I 
said 'heat' for \hesc buttons 
you say arc (rood for colds . . ." 

"I did not say huttom are 
good for. colds," Kilwhillie in- 
terrupted. "'I said oner when 
I had a bad cold I asked for 
some more button." 

Ben Nevij shook his head. 

"Well, what did you do with 
these buttons?" 

"Buttons don't come into it 
I was trying to say mutton." 

"Well, you don't want to 
use Pehnanism to remember 
mutton. Anybody can rcmem- 
ber mutton." 

"Bui mutton sounded like 
button when 1 had this bad 
cold." 

"Did it?" Ben Nevis asked 
doubtfully. "Well, of course 
there's no knowing whnt ;tny- 
thtng will sound like to you 
Winchesrer wallahs . . ." 

"Go on with this letter oi 
yours," said Kilwhillic wearily. 
"You'd got as far as Nosy Mac- 
Donald ." 

Brn N'rvis continued his read- 
ing: 

"You met my wife a year 



from page 12 

or two ago at the f'inchuinp- 
toni, but unluckily I did not 
get an opportunity to have a 
talk with ynu about old limes 
forty years on." 

Ben N'rvis broke off to ex- 
plain that this was an allusion 
to the Harrow school song. 

"Vou'vi: nrvcr missed an op- 
portunity to tell me that, Don- 
ald. And once at Glen bogle 
you tried to sing it to inc. It 
made me lest] glad that I wasn't 
at Harrow," The VVykhamist 
shuddered. "Go on with yout 
letter," he said. 

" 'We are both older than 
we wen- whrn you made that 
grand century at Lord's." " 



K, 



Il.WlflLLLE in- 
terrupted again to say, "Isn't 
that rather too obvious a re- 
mark ? Of ruuTsc you're both 
older than you were over forty 
years ago." 

" 'But although we are 
older.' " Even .Vevis continued, 
ignoring the interruption, " 'we 
still enjoy life as much as 
ever.' " 

"How du you know he docs? 
He may be sufferirm from an 
incurable disease," Kilwhillie 
interrupted again. 

"How can he be suffering 
from an incurable disease whrn 
he cmnes all the way up here 
from the middle of India to 
spend Christmas 7 1 wish you 
wouldn't keep interrupting, 
Hugh. Where was 1? Oh, 
yes. 

" "we both enjoy life u much 
as ever and ] hope that 1 may 
have the pleasure of q jolly 
good talk about the dear old 
school on the Hill when I was 
Nosy and you were Banjo.' 

"1 want him to know that I 
haven't forgotten his nick- 
name," Ben Nevis broke off to 
say. 



" 'You will he interested to 
hear that 1 have seen the Loch 
Nets Monster ,...*" 

"No," said Kilwhillie sternly. 
"Cut out everything about the 
Loch Ness Minister." 

"Hut 1 was going to say 
something about the Abomin- 
able Snowmen." Ben Ncvii pro- 
tested. 

"Cut that out too. You don't 
want to give the man the idea 
that you're a crank." 

"A rrank?" Ben Nevis ex- 
postulated. 

"A crank," said his com- 
panion fimily, so firmly that 
Ben Nevis did not argue with 
him but stroked out the sen- 
tence. 

" 'Hugh Cameron and myself 
will be staying on at Parker's 
Hotel oyer Christmas and I 
very much hope that we may 
have the pleasure of calling on 
you.' " 

Ren Nevis put down the let- 
ter. 

"I don't know what the eti- 
quette ol this calling business 
is in India, but I don't think 
I ought to suggest his calling 
on us . . . Oh, and then I 
sign myself 

" Tours ever, 

" 'Donald MacDonald of 
Ben Nevis.' 

"1 think 'yours ever' is too 
free and easy," Kilwhillie ruled, 
"1 should say 'Yours sincerely' 
or perhaps 'with kind regards, 
yours sincerely.' " 

"Is that rather too formal. 
I want to make Banjo feel the 
auld long sync spirit. I hope 
he'll get his friend the Maha- 
rajah of Tussore to give us a 
panther beat or whatever they 
call it." 

"That can come later when 
you've met," Kilwhillie com- 
mented. 

"Oh, I uughl to say some- 
thing about Hector, I'll put 
in a PS.: 'My oldest hoy Hector 



tii with the Clanranaldl *t 
Tallulaghabad and if he is 

lucky enough to get a spot of 
leave 1 hope you'll let ine 
bring him along to Roicmount 

sometime' — Of course. That's 
the way to sign the ieitrr. 
'Salaams.' It's extraordinary, 
isn I it, how quickly I've picked 
up Indian? Yes, of course, 
that's it. 'Salaams, Yours sin- 
cerely.' " He eyed the letter 
with satisfaction, "I'll send 
Balu along with it toraon-ow 
morning. 

"I'm longing to see how my 
Express behaves. I had a jolly 
good mind to put it together 
and have a shut .a that monkey 
this afternoon . . .*? 

"I don't think you're allowed 
to shoot monkeys. I believe 
they're tarred here." 

"I never heard luch prepos- 
terous rubbish in my life. Well, 
I have as j matter of fart, be- 
cause I believe its against the 
law to shoot a fellow at home 
who breaks into your house un- 
less you're already half dead 
yotirsell brcauiir he shot you 
first. I don't know what the 
world's coining lo. I really 
don't." 

Two or three days later, after 
the despatch of that lettrr to 
Rosemount. Ben Nevis surged 
into Kilwhiilie's bedroom one 
morning, triumphantly bracing 
the answer. 

'listen to this, Hugh. 

"My dear Nosy, 

"I was delighted to find your 
welcome note when 1 arrived 
at Rosemount and even more 
delighted that I am to have the 
opportunity of renewing an old 
friendship I did not realise ut 
the time when 1 met Mrs. Mac- 
Donald at the r'ini'bamptnns in 
Bclarave Square that .she was 
the wife of Ncay MacDonald 
and you had gone back to 
Scotland before I found out. 

"Now f can't possibly let you 
stay at Parker's while I'm al 
Rosemount where I shall be 
about three weeks. So will you 



ana your friend Mr. Cameron 
come along in time for till u, 

"Two of my cars will be wait- 
ing ut the usual place near the 
nation onu your hearers will 
know how to arrange about die 
luggage, looking forward with 
great keenness to renewing au 
old friendship and with many 
kind remembrances. 

"Yours very sincerely, 

"Banjo." 

"And then he's written jbuut 
six names after that but 1 can't 
read one ol thrm." 

Hugh Cameron applauded 
the idea of staying with the 
Maharajah. At any rate it would 
give Donald less iqjpoitunity tn 
develop this menacing friend- 
ship with Mrs. Wimi.snley. 

Balu Ram and Sher KJiati 
were both much gratified to 
hear that tbeir masters wrre to 
be guests of the Maharajah, and 
the prosper! of repacking and 
arranging for the transport of 
the baggage down tn the motor 
road did not in thr least dismay 
them. The sense uf their own 
importance as thr bearers nf 
two such hurra sahibs already 
acute was now twice as nsute 

"It's terribly sad that you're 
leaving us so soon." Angela 
Wiiulanley said when the 
Chieftain gave her the news of 
their visit- "But you'll have a 
wonderful time at Rosemount." 
she added, with the faintest hint 
of a sigh. 

Ben Nevis looked over his 
shoulder to see if Kilwhillie was 
within earshot, hut seeing That 
he was not he mid in the voire 
of a conspirator: "And you're 
yuine to have a wonderful lime 
at Rosemount. tno. I'm going 
to make it my particular busi- 
ness to sec thai you do Did 
you ever hear a song railed Sav 
Au Revoir. but not Good-bye' 

"I don't believe 1 ever did. 
Ben Nevis." 

"No. I don't suppose you 
would have But I was very 
fond of it when I was S) v-mriL- 

To page t2 



liVOW^.. beach y fa m our at hudget prices,! 



JEHNY 

< tin /(uf! m nil thr Intra tolnrj. 
I ■ llir iiumpru Wv of Ihr Imnih. 

■ I vrnn 241 1 1 

e7 lean 35. - 

:■!» <«irj 12 - 

tl-tt trtiri $4/~ with skirl 

lumirr llrii 59 6 with skin 



\ORM 4 

iiiuios ihu «r>7>' in pwal (iu;ur. Hnltri 

J/ra;J lit run hr Kimi SlftipicJ*. 
.V/l *llirrin» ot Iwttltlw. Small nntl 
mitliitm. t\ ,.' r .'.-.r' i-olors. 
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'.[fia loMtex trimki. 
itiiri: Muck. K«rn' 
■cquti, Chrrrjt 
■ oiJ. Sim. 



Men'* Sim** 

■'"•« 42 6 

:*%3B tuah ilirl/S* - 



Roy* Si%ft 

J-7 rnrrs 
$13 icnri 
M./li *tnri 



22.'* 
2v II 
Si II 
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. . , in the suburbs by the sea on the plains .... or midst the trees. . 

your home will be at its loveliest 




painted with 



N 



o matter whett you live, your home 
be At its Iavel»e4( w hen vou pa.un u i in 



colours [i^mt ks setting) with Stergstmssttf. 

Kerjjcnmsrcr is the styrenatcd plastt house: 
punt for all outside surface* . . . walk, eaves, 
jiurtermg. gables, downpipcv tenia and 
•.Midcii furniture. When you use bcrger- 
mastti fw Utt rally shield til dI [htse surfaces 
behind a vuper-luinrh film of gleaming 
plastic. This gleaming plastic tain defies 
sun. ram. cold and dust so that your home 
.♦.rays protected — remains .11 its loveliest 
— veai alrct vi. 1 1 alter year. 
As well as bdojg beautiful and amaangly 
durable. Berjiennasit-r is the e;lsiesi paint ro 
use rhar you've ever tried ... it Hows frec-iv 
and easilv from (lit brush — even m WW! 
coldest weather — and it dries with no sigfl 
ot brush mark-. Your Berber stockist will 
L-ladlv show you the full range of 2i Cnspi • • 
sparkling. Bergcrmasicr colours. 



A 







— 4 










/'/I 



.it shields your home behind... 



Prjctical 
painting advice from the 
MAYFA1R 



v\Mi 
IDDRE5S 



i p. i LuJnui ubosutoutts rtfjl |ni 
|ur. .1 ipLti.ii colour w:hfitu' l"i 
■...iir ftttrre i'f WW p^rr d il -n^jili 
ur nun L.kIi tnlnui tchuim- n- itt 

Juiili.il — In Mill UkUF p.lllH.lll.11 

ikinniiiii. hmtt^itn^ .uitl liii.iinii 

M.islmr wtl iiImi In- plr.iv.-il In Mil 

ran null m>Hvr> tu technical 
proMMn inim ration preform 

In iln.kl .ippFiuliini I'Iimik', i iN ii 

nr mum the i.">[i|*i>n in unit ncvrvH 
M.iiI.in i .J. mi CVnlrc 

xi»M t I k e.i'illi if.iLli Sin, : 

WW 1781 
\Mlmiinsi +U PiQltn Sinn 

Ml 1302. 
uiusniM U4 (Juivn Stun 

BWI, II 57S2 

.lit] I UNI >7h 582 S-mlli Sun . 
I iln.inl-liilMI I I -IH' I 

v\ inn l'i Mniini sium 
B&SIJI 



NOTE: Hcr-iTiii.iMiT mil cw'i'i hki hum pn 
rtousl} painted unfa os in ins em 1 cttatt I Iou'cvm 
il iiinli-mwiiuc; is iKvt<sun In suit t'i vtmc Herxir 
nndi'ttdiit-i tut iVm n?,vulis 



i rtttr tparkllnf ctilom . 
■unJ ihey'u .ill f>Me\t 



Sjinrkliiif gfoif 
wan an J if«r< 

Bsj to tat - Vt) fundi 
marki 

Otfiet lum cM. tain'. tk# 

— il//r»,/s lOmnli'U' (Nil/,, 

turn- 
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SERVICE 



f Three copies of 
Qjc building plans 
ta d specifications 
for this house are 
available to readers 
for Sl/V- 

OUR new Homes Serv- 
ice, conducted in con- 
junction with "Good 
Hou«kwping," has made 
wonderful service 
possible at such a low price. 

The service include* plans 
fur leu beautiful American 
sanies selected by "Good 
lloiurkccping" and made 
iyiibble otclnsively to us for 
publitJiion in Australia. 

Thr floor plan is at the 
[»[ of this page. 

Excluding the laundry and 
pirae-. the house rovers 14 

Cntor pictures of the front 
of uV house and the interior 
ire »n the following two 

ftgt 




Homes Service 
PUm No. 2 



A LOW RETAINING WALL and lerrate add charm to the 
hack of thU how bnlh on tc flop*, nilh the forage and 
laundry underneath. Doort from living-room open on to a 
paved tpTrnrr thttded by the deep owrhang of the roof. 



'[n obtain the complete 
plum write to The Aus- 
tralian Women's Weekly 
Humes Service, toi 5252, 
G-V.O, Sydney, enclosing 
minify order or postal note 
foi £1/]/- 

we.ll, you must fill in 
tli' voucher nn this page and 
tend it with your order. 

You will receive in renirn 
three copies of building plans 
nn J specification, from which 
ifrij house can be built 

It is important thnt you 
prim clearly the name of the 
Slate in which you live. 

NEXT WEEK: Plan 3. 
\ dream of a cottage. 



Plans with care 



M 



, State 

from 

THE AUSTRALIAN WOMEN'S 
WEEKLY. Boa 5252, G.P.O., SYDNEY. 
November 10, 1954, 



ORDER VOUCHER 

A.W.W. HOMES SERVICE. 
Box .')252. G.P.O., SYDNEY. 

Please supply one complete set (3 copies) 
of building plant and specifications for FLAN 
NO .......... foe which 1 remit herewith 

tl/1/- hy money order or postal note. 

I am building through a Building Society or 
War Service Homes Division and will re* 
quire extra copies. 



Name . 
Add real 



Ihloek leticrsl 





I couldn't 
believe my tongue!" 

toy, BILL FEISISELL, ueli-knoton radio line 




KRAFT Old Btylfel, 

- the ONI Y packet cheese 
with "bite and nip" 

With Kraft "Old English" you gel that same ficll. 
matured flavour ecery time! Kraft "Old English lake? 
all the guesswork out nf liuyinp a la<lv cheese. 
Here i» thr ecunomi'raf »•«; to enjoy mslureii cheese 
— no Wasteful rind. No crumbling. Kralt "Old F.ttclirli" 
never aom drv In-can-a- il"» foil-wrapped lor freshness. 
Vmilidjlr in the led B-oz. packel everywhere. 



Trie only fasry 
matured cheese 
in a packet 



MADE BY KRAFT 





A boon to busy mothers 

What n lot there is for tlic mother of a nubs to do . . . and 
only one pair of hands to do it all! 

Donald Duck Strained Foods save busy mothers so much 
precious time. It's no trouble at all to prepare a variety of 
tasty meals for baby this new, cunvenicnl way ami it's money- 
saving loo. Donald Duck meals for baby arc wholoomc, 
varied, tivsty. ;lpJ made under the most hygienic condition* 
_ — -_— ftnm only the finest selected Australian 
raw fruits, vegetables and meats 

Doctors and B.ihy health centres 
apptovc prepared Strained foods and 
only chemists >u*k 




STRAINED FOODS 
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"TWITTING smoothly into its setting, 
our Homes Service (plan 2,1 house 
looks a small house. The other pictures 
on ihcse pages show that it is, in reality, 
a spacious dwelling. 

Plans and specifications of this house 
are available to readers for £1/1/-. 
The ground plan and full details of our 
Homes Service arc given on the pre- 
ceding page. 

A carefully planned series of rooms — 
den. living-room, dining-room, anil 
kitchen — -flowing into one another give 
this house its. spacious air. 

Comfort and privacy were the ob- 
jectives of the American designer, who 
used Georgia granite to insulate the 
street walls against the fierce western sun 

The house is particularly suited to 
Australian conditions, where the west 
cm sun constitutes a major problem in 
many areas. 

Local building stone, bricks, or other 
insulating material are substituted for 
the granite in our specifications. 

Weatherboards are substituted for 
the Califomian redwood. 



JHK DK.'Y U trparaled from ihr Mroni' 
bnlroom by folding door: The ireof*- 
tiro Mchrmr of the iMng-roam It eon 
i. mi..,/ here (tee- oppotltt pteturt) 
When ihr tloort nrr fulitd 'hack frc«< 
Ihr hrtlroom, ihr tli'lrtf tpart It further 
inrrranr'l. Don flnrf I (rin $ -r oom mergr. 



Tut Ausrnu2.ui« WoMiu* » Wiui.r - Nuvtmtxr 10. 
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LEFT. The kr.~-u.-n a tnwtl but 
an achievement frt compart eOttVfgff* 
fnce and attractive appearance. 1 
t* rj/f df Tfcuj if front in* living-room t 
but it i* not irpartiletf fratu the 
«f ixt j rig-room r thu s retailing crow 
ventilation antf attractive riYir. 



U?0l'E: /it rfc.- matter bedroom flic un 
hrnk'tr Mtone wall make* an riftutunJ back* 
ground for n tang, low built-in arrangement 
providing Btorugr and turface ipnr.e* a 
( { r . , .-/f K .'.,/./<•. a ff painted the law? green n* 
the woodwork* Two wnltt ore papered* A ter- 
tian of ttw paper h rcffevtetl hi the mirror. 
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tJVING and dinfng room*. Timber wall* 
are of rvdxvoad in random width*. Ann- 
trait un wtrOfl* in two width* are ttthnti- 
tut rd lor redwood in our tpeeifictitlon*. 



NIVEA 



For sunburn, chtipped 
^Ifin, use soothing 
NIVEA crrmc or NIVEA 
Skin Oil. 
Containing 
"Kucentc," 
it replace* 




NIVEA crem* (m elm or 
tutxi) or the liquid form, 
NIVEA Sk.o Oil. From 
your c he- mill or store. 

rfiriiff iff im 



Stai sweet 

Slay si twtmi ■■ |r»> an wHk 

Stai sweet 

TJ» Deodtrmtt yam to« trmtt 

Staisweet 



not Good-bye. I can't remem- 
ber any of the rem of :i. but 
jt doein'l matter, brrauir ihat'i 
the whole poinl of the wng, if 
you see what 1 mean." 

"I do set, dear friend, if I 
may coll you that," iaicI 
Angila. 

"I hope you will, by Jove. 
Well. I must be t^eitmit; &.I01..T,. 
We're gnimr to walk down the 
cud 10 where the car* are wail- 
ing All rishr., I'm coming. 
Hugh," the Chieftain shouted, 
and he turned away to rejoin 
Kilwhillie. 

Kosrmount was *tluated at 
the bottom of the slope on the 
other aide of the ridgr and a 
car fould iro right up to the 
main entrance at the end of a 
lun(5 drive. Externally it looked 
like a very large house built in 
the Tudor style at Sunningdale, 
and it might have lerved ai a 
model for the ideal home of 
the jucressful businessman able 
to escape occasionally from the 
it rain of making money to en- 
joy the simplicity of country 
life with the maximum of rom- 
fort. 

Thrre was a cricket ground 
where His Highness lat in 
judgment an the play of the 
younger generation There were 
lawns and hard tennis rotirts, 
There was a squash-racquet 
court, and a floodlit hard tennis 
court with » pavilion along one 
aide of it. There were lily pools, 
woodland walks and rra?.y pav- 
ing, rockeries, and rhododend- 
rons galore. 

Internally Roscmcmnt was 
more debnitely Oriental in its 
decoration, but it was nowhere 
Oriental at the expense of com- 
fort There was a ballroom and 



CAUGHT* CANNEP 
IN THE ONE DAY 




Maconoehic's Herrings — fre*h. kippered, or in tomato 
sauce — have the full, rich flavour that Mong* only to 
real Scolch Herrings. Caught, in the prime of life, on 
the famous fishing grounds around the north of Scotland, 
[hey art canned the very dlty they reach Mnconochie's 
modern factory at Fraserhurg. This means Ihcir' "Scfl- 
fresh" flavour is retained until you open the tin in your 
own kitchen. What a treat for all the family^and 40 
economical, loo! Maconochic's Herrings are packed in 
large and small sized tins— bringing you the very best 
in Scotch Herrings for less than ')ti. a serve. 

Ready for you to serve 
to your family 



HERRINGS IN TOMATO SAUCE 

StTi* chillrd, with salmi, or as tasty 
Afj/f^wi. mor/tay*. ris-tolex or other 
r*mpfir\1i \riack.\. You'll lovr their 
trite hrrriiii; flaunts plut the piquant 
rrfhh <>t lufttwo tauce. 

FRESH HERRINGS 

Presetted in their own natural oil. 
30 Jelit sened chilled, with a 
rn.ip tttlad. Handy for luncheon or 
Sunday tiicht supper. 



SMOKED KIPPERED HERRINGS 

A brrakfa.it everyone will en fay. 
Serve heated, with melted butter, 
tpnnklrj with pepper, tfarnhhtd 
with par.dey Larxe tim contain 
three fish, small . . . two. 

FOR ALL FISH DISHES 

MACONOCHIE'S 

SCOTCH HERRINGS 




Continuing . . . . 

a very large drawing-room, a 
gymnasium, a swimming-bath, a 
billiards-room and a tnblt-tewiii 
room. 

The gnrala of His Ilifrhnru 
were accommodated in an an- 
nexe built in the 5rottish bar- 
onial stylt but considerably 
more luxurious than any or its 
prototypes. Between the guest- 
house and the rest of Rose- 
rnnunl was a pirture-gnHt-ry, the 
walls of which were covered 
with pictures from the exhi- 
bitions of the Royal Academy 
during the hut drcadc of the 
nineteenth century. 

When thr car with his two 
guests was approaching the 
house along ihe drive the 
princely host was waiting to 
welcome them on hii threshold, 
[ nd the driver turned round to 
tell them that the figure stand- 
irii? there was Maharajah Sahib 
himself. 

Ben Ni-vis gasped in the near- 
est he r.outd get to a low vnke. 
"He's thr sizr of an elephant- 
lie was almost as slim as my 
linl, finger at Harrow Extra- 
ordinary ?" 

"Not at all extraordinary," 
Kilwhilltr contradicted, "You're 
a gofni deal bulkier yourself 
thnn you were forty years ago." 

The car rcarhed the steps 
leading up to the door of Rust- 
mount before Ben Vcvis had 
limr trj arffur wfth Kil whittle 
about his physical development. 



ilT thr head of the 
steps stood llis Highness the 
M aharaj ah of ftanga pa tarn , 
waring a black silk jacket with 
jewelled buttoni, beaming a 
welcome. In spite of his size. 
His Highnexs M-emed younger 
than his sixty years and carried 
h is we isrh t with a dignified 
tp-acc and no little ability, 

"My dear friend Nbay. I am 
really so glad to see you again/' 
he exclaimed, shaking the Chief- 
tain's hand warmly. "M* P house 
is yours." 

' 1 My dear Maharajah , Tin 
jolty glad to nee you. The last 
time we met was at Jimmy i on 
the last night of the Varsity 
match. You made a lor of rum 
j agamic us for Oxford and if we 
hadn't had Ranji we should 
have been for it. This )i my 
friend Hugh Cameron nf Kfl- 
whftlte, who hndn'l the jjood 
luck to be at Harrow. He'i a 
Wykehamist wallah." 

"He is already speaking our 
language very fluently, iint 
he?" said Hii Highness, with a 
twinkle in his dark eyes, 

Ben Nevis chuckled with a 
touch of complacency. 

"Well, Fm picking up * bit 
here and there, you Icnow, But, 
by Jove t what a job I had to 
remember your name, I had to 
use Pelmanism at last I could 
only remember 'Bam?' and 
I 'Banjo'." 

! "Well, "Banjo* is pretty easy," 
said His Highness. "I think we 
will go bark to 'Banjo'. I shall 
I feel quite young again when 
you call me that." 

By thin time they had passed 
' through the hall, into the tmok^ 
I ing-room where half a down 
I nympha and goddesaes in 
marble assisted mutely as the 
smoking-room conversation car- 
ried on from deep armchairs 
covered in crirnaon morocco 
leather. 

"What will you have before 
tiffin? A gimlet? Or would you 
prefer some of your own 
Srotch?" 

The guests both drclarcd for 
whisky. 

"You'll forgive me, please, if 
I do not join you." uid Hii 
Highness. "But my doctor is 
trying to keep me -down to 
twenty-two ilone. Poor chap, he 
does not find it at all easy. ' 

"Fve never thought of giving 
up whisky," aaid Brn Nevis. 
"And I'm only juat under seven- 
teen stone myself. " 

"Tell me now, you were never 
called Ben Nevis at Harrow- 
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When F^jrd Fmchampinn iuld 
mr ihut Mm. MacDonald wai 
the wifr of Ben Nevii it ntver 
uccurrtd to me that it wu3 my 
old friend Noiy MacDonald." 

"Ah, my cider brother Hec- 
tor wfla itill .iltve then. I wflm'l 
Younger of Ben Nevis in thcue 
dayn." 

"You have given me quite 
an idea, -Vojy," said Hit High- 
D«n. "If vou arc Ben Nevii, 
whith ia <iuite a small mountain, 
1 think . . ." 

"Oh, il'i not so nnall »s all 
that," its namesake protested. 

"Ycl, if you are BVn Nevii 
I think I shall aik my friend 
the Maharajah of Nepal to lei 
me call myself after one of hit 
Himalayas." 

"Jolly good," Ben Nevii 
gufTawed. "And I jay. Banjo, 
this is a wonderful whisky. 
What'i the brand?" 

"It is Stag's Breath." 

"Ah, that is a wonderful 
whisky. We ean't get it in Scot- 
land of course. It's all for ex- 
port However, I'm Jflfld you've 
got hold of some of it. I 
thought it WD all being drunk 
try these American wallahs." 

After luneh Hii Highneu 
asked his guests to excuse him 
until tea-time as he had to drive 
over to see his friend the 
Maharajah of Tussore, 

"Tussore will he dining with 
us on Thursday night and I 
shall tell him he niu.it arrange 
a good panther shoot for you. 
Did you bring a rifle ?" 

"Yes, I brought my Hsprets, 
but Hugh Cameron didn't bring 
a rifle." 

"Thai's easy. I have plenty 
here." 

"Did you ever meet a Piffer 
railed Lindjay-Wolseley?" Ben 
Nevis asked 

"Oh, I know him well. A 
verv nice chap He was in the 
Frontier Force Rifles.'' 

"Well, he's come to live in 
Tnvemess-shire. So Hugh and 
I are rather anxious to make 
his mouth water with our — now 
wait a minute, what's the word 
. . . It's chicory in Pelmanism 
. . . shikari! Yes, we want to 
come back as a couple of shik- 
aris and make Lindsay- 
Wolseley'j mouth water." 

"Speak for yourself, Donald." 
Kilwhillie put in. 'Tve no de- 
sire whatever to make Wolselev'l 
mouth water.* 1 

"You'll like Tussore," said 
their host. "He always has a 
great Ohristmas party at the 
Palace. You'll like that. too. By 
the way. do you play table-ten- 
nis, Nosy?" 

"f never heard of it," said 
Hen Nevis 

"Of course vou have. Donald. 
They were playing it on the 
Taj Mahal," Kilwhillie re- 
minded him. 

"Oh. ping-pong?" the Chief - 
lain exclaimed. "No. I've never 
played that." 

"It's the only game I ran 
play nowadays." said His High- 
ness. "I have a Czech profes- 
sional here, and if you'd like to 
play Klopciok will be only ton 
glad to coach you." 

When the Maharajah had 
gone off to pay his visit to the 
ruler of Tussore, Ben Nevis and 
Kilwhillie, after taking a stroll 
in the garden, retired to thr 
guest-house. 

"You know, I can't dD this 
sort of thing at Olrnboglr, 
Hugh," said the Chieftain look- 
ing round the sit ling-room pro- 
vided for them. "Three benrs 
of Havana cigars— Partsga, 
Punch, and Upmnnn. Turkish. 
Virginian and Egyptian cigar- 
cites. Champagne, whisky, 
brandy, gin. vermouth, and 
what's this? Pernod? I never 
heard of it." 

"That's absinthe," Kilwhillie 
told him. 

"I've a good mind to lane it. 
Isn't that what they drink in 
France ? Jlave you ever tried 
it, Hugh?" 



"Never, and don't inland 10." 

"I'm going to try It, Now 
wait a minute. I know how to 
do this. Ko hi!" he bellowed. 

Simultaneously from diflcr- 
rnl doors appeared Balu, Slier 
Khan, and a couple of the 
Maharajah's attentUnu. 

Ben Nevis explained that he 
wanted 10 try thr bottle nf 
Pernod, Balu translated his 
wants to the hosiie-iervants, one 
of whom uncorked the bottle, 
while the other produced glasses 
from the sideboard. 

"Huw does one drink this 
Huff?" Ben NevLj asked. 

Kilwhillie shook his head. 

"I don't know at all " 

Ben Nevis took the bottle and 
smelt the top. 

**It smelts like cough-mixture. 
Do you think it tastes like 
couch-misiture?" 

He poured some into a 
tumbler and added water. 

"Something's gone wrong 
with the itulT, or else it's a 
moulh-wajh. It's turned cloudy, 
and I had a mouth-wash that 
did thai." 

Ben Nevis- poured » five- 
finger dram from thr bottle into 
another glass. Then he picked 
it up and tossed it off like a 
dram of whisky. 

For a moment he had that 
look of surprise which a boxer 
has juit before hit eyes glare 
and he goes down for the count. 

"I never tasted anything 50 
absolutely foul in my life," he 
spluttered. Then he seized a 
bottle of whisky and poured 
himself out a hefty dram in the 
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THE KING OF FISH 

The herring cunningly combines maximum 
goodness with the most delicious flavour. 
Canning keeps the rich vitamin content in- 
tact, and even increases the lastiness of this 
British fish. Experiment with herrings. Hot 
or cold vou can serve them in dozens of 
inviting ways. 
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Reclpai Pass fish 
through sieve. Mix terns 
little butter, talt r pepper, 
and cayenne to taste. Roll out eblottf unpi 
"/ Puff pastry ,' thick. Cut strips in fajt 
Spread fish on one half. Without MtssMtSI 
the pastry place other strips on lop. (<ut 
sandwiches into triangular shapes. Brush -tsr 
sa'th egg and bake fur 1; nans, in hot .n»- 
Serve hot. 
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Ben Nevis Goes East 
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Now you can have lips that stay 
soft and lovely all through the day 
— with never any feeling of irritating 
dryness or cracking . . , and with a 
lustrous, lasting sheen that stays on hours 
longer. 

As indelible at it should be and 

really non-drying, Coty's new, 
delightfully creamy lipstick is easy 
to apply — to form a flawless out- 
line which will not smear or 

"fuzz" and ]s absolutely 

waterproof. 

Ten kriilioni, fathhn- 
moicked lhades: Gity 
Fuchsia, Freth fink, 
Rot* Satin, Forest 
Fir*, Spungofd*. Git one. 
Red Ribbon, Dahlia, 
Vii, Coral fink. 
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hope obliterating the tarte of 
the iibainihc. 

"That's belter." he detlared. 
"But I think I'd better have 
.mother. 1 ' 

Two powerful whiskies would 
Tiomtally not havr affected the 
Chieftain more than two dew- 
drop*, but when those two 
powerful whiskies were mixed 
with, about twice as much nc.it 
absinthe a* a Frenchman lipa 
much diluted fur about an hour, 
the fumes mounted rapidly to 
his head. 

"I must do something about 
tins. Hugh," he said with the 
deliberation of a man who ex- 
perts to trip over each word. 
"I repeat I must do something 
about tlitl, I tell you." 

"I think you'd better ku and 
lie down," 

The servants Kad left the 
room, but with imtinct of the 
perfect bearer for hi* mailer*! 
well-beifi(j(, tia.n came hack into 
the room at that moment. 

"Master like deep A little,*' 
he suggested 

1 L BaJu 'a ri sjh ( . You'd better 
lie down " Kilwhillie agreed. 

"Sleep?" the Chieftain ex- 
claimed. "Did you say deep, 
Hugh? 1 never heard a more 
preposterous suggestion in my 
life. T have no desire whatever 
m deep. None. And if I did I 
wo uldn ' t. If you see vth at T 
. mean. No. no I'm going to get 
I a jogaaw, -i jigshaw, I lhould 
iaj and ride up to the post- 
office in it. Yes, And when I 
get to the pott-office I'm going 
to send a wire to Hose-Ross in 
Tal—jn Tal— well, you know 
where I mean. And I'm going 
to ask him to let Hector come 
up for a spot of leave. Mind 
you. f don't say that Angela 
will arrept him. No, I'm far 
from saying thst. But what I do 
lay is 1 think he ought to be 
given a chance for her to uy 
'NoV 

"And suppose she say* , Yej'?" 
Kilwhillie asked in tones of icy 
riisgiist. 

"If she says 'Yes' I shall 
welcome her to Glenbogle as a 
l<tuter-in-daw." 

**lf by that you mean daugh- 
ter-in-law," Kilwhillie laid in 
grave rebuke, "I can only nip- 
pose that your mind has been 
affected by the Indian clim- 
ate" 

"What is more . . . what il 
more, Hugh," the Chieftain 
went on without paying the 
Faintest attention to his friend's 
condemnatory frowns. "What il 
more. 1 ihal) tell Angus Mar- 
Quat to compose a pibroch 
t al led Mar ' i r . . Ma c. 1 ic 
. . he strained at the name 
like a marhmr-gunner whose 
weapon has jammed. ..." *Mac 
*ir Earhainn'i Nutbrown 
RridrV 

"I am not going to argue 
with you in your present state," 
Kilwhillie began, but the Chief- 
tain broke in. 

"My present state is Al at 
Lloyds/* he affirmed. 

"Yout present state ii dis- 
graceful," said Kilwhillie. '*In 
fact, you are not responsibl e 
rithrr for your action* or for 
your words. I dislike having to 
say such a thing to a man older 
than myielf. but I should be no 
friend of voura, Donald, if f 
allowed, myself to ihirk mv 
duty. Instead of making a pub- 
lic exhibition of yourself in ft 
rickshaw you should go and 
Me down on your bed. which 
Bala has prepared for you." 

"T refuse to lie down. I must 
have some exercise." Ben Nevis 
insisted. 

"You won't get any exercise 
in a rickshaw. If you want exer- 
cilfl I not ic ed a I ta lionary 
hicyrle in the gymnasium. Sit 
on that pedal as hard as 
you can for half and hour." 

"But if I'm in the itnte you 
think I'm in. Hugh. I shouldn't 
br able to steer a h i C vcl r 
properly.'* 
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"You don't have to steer a 
stationary bicycle. It doesn't 
move." 

"But if it doesn't move, how 
should I get the exercise 1 feel 
i muit have? 1 want to get into 
good health for this panther 
shoot And look here, Hugh, 
you've got to take part in this 
ithocit/ 1 

"T will take part in this shoot 
on one condition," said Kil- 
whillie. "If yuu will go and 
lie down until you know the 
difference between a jigsaw and 
a rickshaw, I will agree to take 
pan in this shoot." 

"Ko hi J" Ben Nevis bellowed. 

And Balu Ram. who had been 
listening at the door to the 
argument, slipped quickly into 
the room and said: "Master's 
bed ready for lie down if Mas- 
ter come." 

Those who have drunk a 
very strong, neat absinthe fol- 
lowed immediately by two 
powerful whiskies will know 
whether a kind of itupor suc- 
ceeds the desire for violent 
notion it induces at first. At 
any rate, Ben Nevis followed 
Balu into his bedroom and a 
few minutes later his deep regu- 
lar snores told Kilwhillie that 
the crisis had been successfully 
weathered. 
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_ T will not Ions 
before a second crisis devel- 
oped. Indeed, il developed the 
very evening after dinnei when 
the Maharajah was sitting in 
the smoking-room with his two 
guests. Perhaps it was the mute 
reproach of those marble 
nymphs and goddesses that 
made Hi, Highness suddenly 
aware of the lac It of feminine 
society at Rosemount. 

"My Christmas guests won't 
he arriving till nut week," he 
said "I'm afraid it's very dull 
here for vou both with only an 
old man lilte myself for com- 
pany," he said apologetically, 

Thr Maharajah was feeling 
his age because Kloprzok. the 
Cicch professional, had beaten 
him in every set of table-tennis 
before dinner, 

"Not at all." ,aid Kilwhillie 
quickly- "I'm a hachelor. and 1 
find women rather exhausting 
about the house/* 

Any effect this quiet tribute 
tn celibacy might have had was 
destroyed at once by Ben Nevis. 

"I wonder if you ever me.t 
a Mrs. Winstanlcy, Banjo? She's 
the wife, or At least she was 
the wife of the British and Ori- 
ental Bank — I mean the Mana- 
ger of the Jumbulpore branch. 
I believe there was some dom- 
estic something or other, and 
they're now divorced." 

"No. I don't remember ever 
meeting a Mrs. Winstanlry," 
said Hii Highness, 

"Well, I met her in Tallu- 
taghabad. and when we came up 
to Pippla T found Rhe was stay- 
ing with a friend at Parker's 
Hotel." 

The Maharajah immediately 
assumed that his guest was in- 
terested in Mrs. Winatanley, and 
his natural hospitality prompted 
him to oblige Ben Nevis by 
giving him an opportunity to 
cultivate that interest. 

"T shall ask her to dinner 
when Tussore comes here to 
dine on Thursday." 

"Oh, that's very good of you. 
It would be a kindnrjs. I 
thought the and her friend Miss 
. . . Mitt . . . dash it, TVe for- 
gotten what her frirnd's name 
is. Do you remember the name 
of Angela Winttanlcy's friend. 
Hush r 

"I believe it was l-ambcrt," 
Klwhillir replied as frigidly 
as he could because he was 
tifraid that the Maharajah 
would jump to the conclusion 
that hr was interested in Miss 
I jimhr rt 

"Mr,. Winitanley and Mils 
Lambert," Hii Highness re- 
peated to himself as hr noted 
their name, with a gold pencil 



"I shall send an invitation to 
tbem tomorrow morning." 

"I'll take il along to Park- 
er's," the Chieftain volunteered. 

"They might feel timid about 
the etiquette of the whole busi- 
ness. They're very simple 
[oiks,' 

"But Mrs Winitanley man- 
aged to get divorced," His 
Highness said, twinkling. 

"Oh, there wasn't any kind 
of scandal," Ben Nevis assured 
hitn. "It was a cast- of wliai 
they call incom . . . in com . . ." 

"Income Tax?" His High- 
ness laughed. 

"N'o, no, no. Incom ... in- 
com . . What it is, Hugh, 
when two people can't agree? 
It's a long word." 

"I suppose you mean 'incom- 
patibility'," Hugh Cameron 
suggested wearily. 

"And Mrs, Winstanlcy went 
off with somebody more com- 
patible?" His Highness asked 
with a smile. 

"No. no. She divorced her 
husband And she's just waiting 
quietly now for what they call 
the decree nisi. She conies from 
Canterbury. In fact, she's what 
they call . . . ha-ha-ha ... a 
Canterbury Belle." 

Ben Nevis laughed so much 
at his own verbal felicity thai 
his sporran came unbuckled 
Xilwhillie did not know 
whether to feel more pained by 
the undignified behaviour of a 
Chicltain's sporran or by what 
he considered thr vulgarity al 
thr Chieftain's joke. 

"Now we ought to have two 
more ladies to make the party 
right," laid His Highness. "Let 
me see, I'll ask old Lady Pin- 
field. She's a widow of a judge 
who has a charming little 
house not far from Parker's. 
And then. . . . Oh, yes, of 
course, Maud Nutting." 

"Who's she?" Ben Nevis 
asked. 

"Maud Nutting, the literary 
light of Pippla. You must have 
read some of her novels about 
life in India." 

Ben Nevis shook his head. 
Nor did Kilwhillie seem any 
wiser. 

"I shall certainly give you 
each one of Miss Nutting's 
novels to read before you meet 
her." His Highness promised. 

"I've heaed these novelist 
wallahs have a habit of putting 
people into their books," Ben 
Nevis said. "I hope your 
friend Milt Nutting won't put 
me into ft book. I don't know 
what I'd do if I found myself 
in a hook Not that 7 read a 
great deal, of course." 

Later that evening when Kil- 
whillie and he were fitting in 
the gueit-houie over a last 
whisky the Chieftain opened 
"Tooth and Claw" by Maud 
Nutting. 

"Good lord, Hughl" he ex- 
claimed. 

"What's the matter now?" 

"Lister, to this! 'Sher Khan 
glided behind the pillar, knife 
in hand, as Hugh Cameron 
seated himself at his desk, but 
the revengeful P^than had foT- 
gotten Rover. With a low growl 
the retriever sprang at the 
throat of Hugh's faithless 
bearer and received the deadly 
blow intended for his master's 
heart." She's put you into a 
book already, Hugh," the Chief- 
tain gasped. 

"Hdw can she have put me 
into a book when she's never 
met me, "Donald?" 

"But ahe has. Hugh Cam- 
eron, Sher Khan. The. only 
thing she's got wrong is Bonze's 
name She ralli him Rover I'm 
going to be jolly careful what 
I say in front of Miu Maud 
Nutting, I ihaa't open my 
mouth all through dinner." 

"It's a pity you didn't make 
thai resolution before you per- 
suaded the Maharajah to in- 
vite Mrs. Winstanlry to dinner 
on Thursday. Do you realise 
that you've introduced her to 
Pippla society?" 

"That's exactly what 1 want 
to do," Ben Nevis replied. "I 



thought she seemed very lonely 
yesterday, poor little woman, 
when we went off and left 

her " 

"Do you realise, Donald, that 
the Maharajah was evidently 
under the impression that you 
were personally interested in 
Mrs. Winstanlcy?" 

"So I ant." 

"I main in an unpleasant 
way." 

"I'npltasant?" 

"I believe he supposes thai 
you arc having a love affair 
with her. I dislike criticising a 
man whole hospitality I am 
enjoying, but, after all, wr 
have to remember that his point 
of view il Oriental, however 
well he may have played crickci 
for Harrow and Oxford. He 
imagines that you have the 
same point of view about 
women as himself." 

"I don't believe old Banjf 
thinks anything ol the kind." 
the suspected amorist declared 
"And if he does he'll toon see 
that my interest in Angela If 
the interest a father takes in hi* 
daughter, if you know what I 
mean. In fact, I shall take him 
into my confidence and tell him 
about Hector. 1 ' 

"That would be most unfair 
on Hector. However, I'm get- 
ting tired of giving you good 
advice to which you pay not the 
slightest attention. I tell you 
frankly. Donald, that if the ses 
is rough on the way back 1 
shall bitterly regret having up- 
set my whole winter by coming 
nut here with you." 

"I think you're making a 
molehill out of a mountain. 
Hugh." 

"You'll probably confide in 
Miss Maud Nutting next," Kil- 
whillie went on. "And if you 
do, shr will put you into a boot 
Now I'm going to bed." 

The next day Ben Nevis, 
leaving Kilwhillie to write let- 
ters at Roseznount, was driven 
to the end of the motor roatl 
in one of the Maharajah's can 
but declined the pressing offer! 
of the rickshaw-coolies to con- 
vey him up to Parker's. By the 
time he reached the hotel, alter 
taking several wrong turnings 
among the maze of narrov 
paths winding up the khud. th- 
Chicflain was feeling he had 
had a longer walk than he in- 
tended. 

"It's these vile, trousers." hi 
muttered to himself. "II Vi 
worn trousers all my life ! 
should be an old man by now ' 



XYNGELA WIN- 
STANLEY'S Welcome mavi 
Ben Nevis forget all about ti. 
discomfort of a steep uphii. 
walk in trousers. 

"Ben Nevisl Why, how sweet 
of you to call on two loner 
females so soon. Maisie dear 
isn't it sweet of him?" 

"I've come on behalf of H 1 
Highness, Angela," the Chief- 
tain announced. "He wants you 
and Miss Lambert - . ." 

"Oh. please, call me Maisp- 
Mr. ... I mean, ought S reall' 
to coll you Ben Nevis?" Maisie 
Lambert asked. 

"That's absolutely rich: 
Maisie," the Chieftain assurer, 
her. "Yes, the Maharajah wanu 
you and Maisie to dine at Rest 
mount on Thursday. He'll seni 
the car for you and 1 luppesr 
you'll find some rickshaw wal- 
lahs to take you down the cud 
The. Maharajah of Tussore will 
be there, and Lady PituVld. 
and an extraordinary novrlist 
called Maud Nutting, who's 
apparently put Hugh Cameron 
into a book without knowinr 
it." 

"Ben Nevil," Angela breathed 
in an ecstasy, "you're the molt 
wonderful man that ever lived." 

"I remember Lady PinfielJ 
when I was at school in Pippla," 
said Maisie Lambert. "She came 
one year to give awsy priru 
We girls were awfully fright- 
ened of her because her bui- 
band waa * judge." 

"We had a judge once shoot- 
ing with us," Ben Nevia put in 
"He couldn't hit a bird. 1 
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mstic hlrn a judyc I said la 
Mm, 'Look out, Judge, or you'll 
be tryinit yourwlf for nun- 
tlAuahrrr ' But he had cn> kmc 
of humor, pour chap." 

"And fancy meeting Maud 
Nutting," Maisir went on. "I 
think her books are 10 very in- 
terrsting. Some people are 
tbocked by them." 

"I'm not surprised," Angela 
commented sarcastically. 

"The only one Tve looked at 
is called 'Touch and Claw'," 
aid the Chieftain. "That's Che 
one with Hugh Cameron in it. 
And Sher Khan his bearer." 

"I don't think I've read that 
one," said Maisie. 

"As {ar .11 1 i;an make out it's 
about art Indian Army officer 
called I iiiu.ii Camernn who falls 
in love with the daughter of an 
Indian Rajah in the first chap- 
ter, and then I went to sleep." 

"Mr. Cameron fascinates, 
me," said Maisir. Lambert. 

"Does he? I mutt tell him 
that. St will be rather a new 
experience for old Hugh." 

"Please, please, Brn Nevis," 
Maine Lambert begged, "please 
don't tell Mr- Cameron what I 
said- 1 should link into the 
ground neat time I saw him 
VVhat I mean is he hat such 
a mysterious far-away look in 
his eyes as if when he's talking 
lo you he wai in another 
world." 

"Yes, I know what yon 
mean." said the Chieftain. ".I 
think it's liver. He's always had 
a weak liver. He's over ten 
years younger than me, hut he 
is reallv my most intimate 
friend. He can say things lo 
mc I wouldn't allow other 
people to think, let alone say." 

"I hope you didn't ask the 
Maharajah to invite us to Rose- 
mount," said Angela suddenly. 

"Not at all. It was entirely 
his idea. I think hit friend the 
Maharajah of Tussore likel 
feminine society." 

"So I've always heard," 
Angela observed ■ pensively. "I 
saw a picture of him once in 
the 'Illustrated News of India.' 
He's very handsume." 

"That's more than I can say 
for my old friend Bangapatam," 
said Ben Nevis. "And he was 
quite good-looking as a young 
man. Now he's about the size 
of St. PBneral. Well, you'll see 
for yourselves on Thursday." 

"I can't say how much I'm 
looking forward to Thursday,'' 
Angela murmured half to her- 
self. "And it's all thanks to you. 
Dear, dear Ben Nevis." she ex- 
claimed suddenly, her dark 
eyes in a glow. 

The Chieftain made some 
amiable rumbling noises in his 
throat. 

"Have you heard from Hec- 
tor?" Angela asked. 

"No, but the Maharajah says 
he's goinjr to write a personal 
letter to Hector's Colonel to ask 
if he can have two or three 
days' leave up here at 
Christmas. Apparently the 
Maharajah of Tussore gives a 
terrific party every year, and 
no doubt we shall all be asked 
to it" 

"I hope it will be all right 
for Hector to come. We mustn't 
do anything to interfere with 
bis military duties, must we?" 
Angela pointed out with an al- 
most maternal solicitude which, 
however much it might impress 
Donald MacDonald of Ben 
Nrvis, would have been by no 
meant agreeable to Hector Mac- 
Donald, Younger, of Ben Nevii. 

"Well. I must be getting 
along bark to Rotemount," said 
the Chieftain. "And Hit High- 
neat' car will be waiting for 
you on Thuraday at a quarter 
to eight." 

"I fed like somebody in one 
of the storirt in the 'Arabian 
Nights'," faid Angela Win- 
Stanley on that Thuraday, when 
the and Maitie Lambert were 
seated in the Maharajah's car 
bound for Rosrmotint "1 feel 
this might lead to anything." 

"You will be careful Angela, 
won't yon? That's just what t 
felt when flerry Ripwood gave 



Continuing .... 

mr those two brandy Macs. And 
it led nowhere. Nowhere at all," 
Maisir Lambert repeated with 
a sigh. 

Angela shivered luxuriously 
under the fur rug. 

"To anything," she repeated 
without paying the least atten- 
tion to her companion's plea for 
prudence. "There wat a moment 
when the lawyers were being 
so tiresome that I began to with 
I'd never divorced Hrrbert. 
Poor old Herbert. I expect he's 
working late at the bank to- 
night. He always worked Late 
on Thursdays." 

This time the shuddered 
luxuriously. "But, thank good- 
ness, I did divorce him. We 
should never have been going 
out to dinner with two 
Maharajahs If I hadn't. I know 
one thing I'm going to do if 
Hector gets that leave. I'm 
going to tell Mr. Cameron tti.u 
1 have made up my mind not 
to marry Hector." 

"But have you absolutely 
made up your mind ?" Maiaic 
aaked. 

"I shall have by the time he 
arrives in Pippla," Angela re- 
plied. 

"But why arc you so anxious 
to tell Mr. Cameron, Angela?" 

"Because it will set his mind 
at rest and he won't try to 
keep Ben Nevis and me apart." 

Maisie turned round to her 
friend in perplexity, 

"Angela! You're not going 
to flirt with Ben Nevis?" she 
aaked Incredulously. 

"It depends on what you call 
Mining We've been having a 
sort of spiritual flirtation al- 
ready," 

"Angela, I sometime! simply 
don't understand what you 

mean." 

"I'm not going to try and 
tempt Ben Nevis: to make love 
to me if that's what you're 
afraid of." 

"I must admit you did rather 
frighten me for a moment." 

"And then or course there's 
John Tucker," Angela went on, 
"He'll be there in a few days, 
and I think John Tucker it 
going to have a surprise. He'll 
find that I'm not quite so 
stranded as he supposes. At the 
moment he thinks he can have 
all the fun he wants without 
the itighteit threat to his un- 
married security. John Tucker 
will find the competition rather 
more tha.n he bargained for." 

"It's lunny that we're going 
to meet Maud Nutting to- 
night." Maine reflected. 

"Why?" 

"Because you're talking ex- 
actly Like one of her characters 
in 'The Golden Horizon." 

"1 never read it." 

"It's about the daughter of 
an officer who gave some 
wrong order and caused a lot 
nf trouble and had to leave the 
Army and she was planning how 
to escape from the depressing 
life she was leading, looking 
after her father." 

"And did she escape?" 

"No, the didn't She got into 
a frightful lot of complication! 
and in the end she jumped out 
of a houseboat in Kashmir and 
drowned herself. She made the 
most wonderful plans and every- 
thing went wrong, I enjoyed 
the book because there was an- 
other character in it who was 
awfully like Gerry Ripwood. 
Hugo Champneys was his 
name and he was in the 
Guides." 

"Perhaps you'll find yourself 
in Maud Nutting's next book," 
said Angela. "Perhaps we all 
shall." 

Miss Maud Nutting was al- 
ready in the drawing-room 
when her prospective victims 
arrived. She waa a plump rosy 
woman of about fifty with un. 
tidy faded fair hair and an 
amber necklace that seemed at 
weighty at a mayor's chain. 
Nobody could have been leu 
like the authoress of the passion- 
ate tales of life in India which 
thr had been writing with such 
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surt:c5nfui fertility for marc 
than iwcnty years. 

Thr Maharajah of Tussore 
wai talking to her when Angela 
situi Maiiir were announced, 
and he turned quickly to look 
at Angela in the way that q 
good judge of a horse will sum 
up i» points in one quick 
glance. 

Ben Nevii came forward with 
exuberant geniality. 

"Ah, here you. are, and here's 
your ruwit. His Highness the 
Maharajah tit Hangapatam.'" 

"It wai very bind of you to 
give me the pleasure of dining 
with you at such short notice, 
Mrs. Winstanley," 

"It was raurh kinder of Your 
Hi^hiu-u to give us the pleasure 
of dining with you. Thii is 
my friend, Miss Lambert." 

"Haw do you do, Miss Lam- 
bert/' said thr Maharajah. "Are 
you any relation of Mr. Wil- 
liam Lambert of the P.W.D. ?" 

"He 1 ! my father, Maharajah 
Sahib." 

"ii he, indeed? Well, five 
him my kind regards. He did 
sonic grrat work fur u* in Bang- 
apatam about fiVr. years ago. 
And now I want to present you 
to His Highness the Maharajah 
of Tussore," 



M. HE Maharajah 
of Tussore was a tali and hand- 
somr man of about forty who, 
unlike so many of thr Indian 
princes, was still almost as slim 
as he had been when he had 
served during the Great War 
in un Indian cavalry regiment. 
In his own small but rich State 
he maintained the ceremony 
and dispensed the Lavish hos- 
pitality of a princely ruler, but 
outside its confines he liked to 
dress and behave like any Bri- 
tish ofTicer in mufti. 

He had been twice married, 
but both of his ranis were dead, 
and as each bad left him pos- 
sihlr successors he had not 
taken another wife. 

"Where have you been hiding 
yourself all this time, Mrs. 
Winstanley ?" he asked, and 
managed to convey the sugges- 
tion that he had been looking 
for her 

*'Oh, Calcutta and Jumbul- 
porc and Tallulaghabad and — 
cr — Canterbury,," she replied 
with a smile that managed to 
convey the suggestion that only 
now had she realised what ab- 
surd places they all were. 

"Canterbury, eh?" said the 
boat. "What fun we used to 
have there in the cricket week." 
And then he turned aside to 
welcome Lady Pinfield, whose 
arrival made the party cotit- 
plrtr 

In private the Maharajah of 
Bang « pa tarn was wont to allude 
to Lady Pinfield as the Grena- 
dier. With thr de icrmi ned 
tread of her not small feet: with 
her high pompadour, the color 
of which had changed in some 
twenty-five yean from light- 
brown lo grey, while the coif- 
fure remained exactly as it 
was when King Edward VII 
ascended the throne; and with 
her big aquiline nose and those 
large teeth dear to French cari- 
caturists of Englishwomen, Lady 
Pinfield justified the nickname- 
When Sir Lawrence died, his 
widow stayed on in Pippla, 
where hi* vacalinns had been 
spent for so many years, and 
none of the other British women 
would have ventured to contesi 
her primacy. 

"How are you, Maharajah 
Sahib? It 1 ! a fin? clear nipht, 
but lhcre*s a nip in the atr,*' 
she said in that gruff, jerky 
voice which had decided thr 
social fate of so many. "I'm 
glad to meet you, Mrs. Win 
Stanley. Are you going to re- 
side in Pippla?" 

"Oh, no," Angela replied. 
"This is just a quick visit- 1 
shall be going back to England 
in thr spring." 

"Oh, yes?" said Lady Pin- 



field. "To what part of £ng< 
land r 

"To Canterbury." 

"Indeed, to Canterbury? 
Have you met the Archbishop?" 

"Not the new Arrhbishop," 
taid Angela, by which Lady 
Pinfield was nt liberty to mp- 
pose that the had mn his pre- 
decessor, 

"And this is Boa Nrvis," t$u 
host announced, obviously tak- 
ing a good deal of pleasure in 
making thr Grenadier get out 
of step for a moment- 

"I didn't quite catch thr 
name.'" 

"Ben Nevis," His Highness 
repeated. 

"How d'ye do, Mr. Nevis?** 
said the Grenadier. 

"No, no, Lady r*infield, hVs 
not Mr. Benjamin Nrvis. He 
is Ben Nrvis. a great Highland 
chief. MacDonald of Ben 
Nevis " His Highness explained. 

"How d'ye do, Lady Pin- 
field ? How d'ye do. how d'ye 
do ?" Ben Nevis woofrd. 

The Chieftain in his own 
garb was a sufficiently imprrs- 
s'rvt figure to make Lady Pin- 
field realise that she had hern 
Iras successful in asserting her 
primacy in Pippla society th.it 
she had come to accept as 
axiomatic. 

"Of course, I don't really 
know Scotland at all," she said 
rather lamely. 

"And this is KilwhiHie," His 
Highnes* went on. 

"Another Highland chief ?" 
Lady Pinfield inquired with a 
kind of arch condescension. 

"Oh, this is quite a gather- 
ing of the dans," the host said. 
"MacDonald of Bt-rt Nrvis 
and Cameron of Kilwhillic." 

"And wasn't ii dreadful, 
Lady Pinfield," exclaimed Maud 
Nutting. "I used Mi Cam- 
eron's name in a book.'* 

"What book was that, 
Maud?" 

" 'Tooth and Claw.' " 

"Ah, I didn't read that, as 
you know." said Lady Pinfield 
Kond as she was of Maud Nut- 
ting, the Grenadier Always re- 
fused to read those of her books 
which she heard were ad- 
vanced; literary taste in Pippla 
still considered Rudyard Kip- 
ling's story of the Gadsbys 
rather daring 

"I've started to read it," Ben 
Nevis announced. "But I'm 
rather a slow reader because 
I never can remember where 
I've got to in a book and so 
1 expect I read a lot of pagei 
over twice, and even three 
times.' : 

Two khitmatgar* opened the 
doors of the drawing-room lo 
■how that dinner was served. 

"Now, 1 want you to lake 
the other end of the table, 
Nosy/' said the host. Lady 
Pinfield looked a little puzi-.led 
for a moment, but recovered 
complete equanimity when Hifl 
Highness asked her to sit on 
his right. "Mrs Winstanley, 
will you sit on my left? Tus- 
sore, I'm putting you next tu 
Mrs. Winstanley, and Miss 
Nutting, will you lit next His 
Highness? Mils Lambert, will 
you lit on the left of the Chief? 
Kilwhillic. you're between Lady 
Pinfield and Miss Lambert," 

"And how are you enjoying 
your visit to India, Ben Nevis?" 
asked Miss Nutting. 

Before he could reply the 
Bound of pipes was heard and 
into the dining-room came two 
ex-pipe ra from one of the Dogra 
regiment, playing "Wi' a Hun- 
dred Pipers and a'," while they 
followed ut> with "The Road to 
the Isles" as they marched 
round and round the ubJr 

"Oh, jolly good, Banjo," Ben 
Nevis bellowed in a voice that 
rang out above the skirling of 
the pipes. "Jolly good!" 

Lady Pinfield fancied ncr- 
vou sly tha t he r pom pad our 
might at any moment be blown 
from her head by this blast of 
sound, but feelinc that the 
reputation of thr British Raj 
was at stake she rou raucously 
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No elaborate 
beauty routine 

is necessary for you to achieve a 

natural, youthful complexion. Rr.f, 
smooth on wonderful Coty "Instant 
Beeuiy - „ , the new liquid tinted foundation, non- 
drying, with miraculous texture, and idea! for all 

skin typhis 

Then Co+y "AirSptio" Pace Powder ... so fine, so 
Smooth . , „ the beautifully perfumed face powder 
that clings and clings and never, never cakes. 

"Instant Beauty" in Muted Beige, Continent 
fafe, Narure'fe,4zalee, "ArrSpirrr" in Mured 
Beige, Muted Sun, Muted Rose, tali, 
Gifane. Cot/tan, Atat&e, Con- 
tinental*, Vibrant, Conoco. 




r INSTANT BEAUTY, 9'6 

"AIRSPUN" 
I 1 1£A FACE POWDER, 7'6 
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your hair lustrous . . . 
soft . . • easy to manage 



Nfl more summer dryness! No more splitting end;. and flaky 
dandruff! NAPRO Hair Vitalizcr. with lis rich, exclusive 
oils, "conditions" your hair without surface greasinevs 
. . . leaves it lustrous, silky soft and 
wonderfully easy to manage 

Tfapto 

HAIR VITALIZER 4 

the famous HAIR CONDITIONER 

AT STORES. CHEMISTS AND BEAUTY SALONS EVERYWHERE 





Edna Be§l jj 





II can It Ad^iM'r 



Hair colour, without a doubt, is 
the beauty fealurc people notice 
mott. That's why it Is so 
important to every woman. If 
your hair colour is not all it 
should be— ercying. dull or 
faded— my advice is for you to 
lake advantage of Napro's. won- 
derful selection of Hair Dyes. 
You'll he thrilled when you sec 
your hair radiant with the new 
youthful colour that Napro 
Hair Dye imparts. You'll be 
delighted, loo. with Napro's 
glorious true-to-lifc toninr^s — 
they're as fresh and subilc as 
Nature's own and completely 
defy detection. And. equally 
important for lhat "natural 
look." Napro leave* your hitir 
beautifully soft, glossy and easy 
to manage. Thousands of 
women have proved the marvel- 
lous efficiency of Napro Hair 
Dye. and how easy it is to use. 
Remember, uvo. it does not slain 
the scalp, it is permanent I the 
colour is developed inside the 
hair and never wears edit, and 
il takes a perfect perm. 

So* for a younger, more beauti- 
ful you, choose Napro Hair 
Dye — it's available in 18 
fashion-ngjit shades ranging 
from light blonde to deep black. 



in Grandma* day, egg yolk 
shampoo was all lilt! rage . . . 
and what lovely hair she had! 
Like so many of Grandma's 
treatments, egg yolk shampoo 
wax very effective — the reason 
bring egg yolks contain a won- 
derful ingredient coiled Lrci- 
tltine which nourishes and 
beautifies each strand A special 
Lecirhme shumjmo. containing 
nil the goodness of egg yolk, it 
prepared by Napro. Wonder- 
fully cleansing, Napro Ledthtne 
Shampoo leaves your hair silky 
soft, aglow with highlights . . . 
and you'll fast love its delicate 
perfume. 

If your hair is very dry, Napro 
Tar Shamptjo is the best you 
run use. Napro Tar Shampoo 
has all lite stimulating, refresh- 
ing properties of tar oils nnd is 
most beneficial to the health and 
appearance of the hair. 



***** 



How many times have you said 
to yourself "my hair just never 
seems 10 May in place" . , . 
and how often have you envied 
that "fresh-from-the-salon" look 
that some women seem to 
achieve so easUy? Napro Hair 
lacquer is the answer lo this 
problem, Just sprayed on 
lightly, it will keep your hair 
style immaculutc all evening 
through and. in addition, 
imparts a charming sheen. 
You'll he thrilled at Ihe extra 
confidence this perfect grooming 
gives you. 





Try this safe, pleasant way to 



DELILAH — equally ' jj 
effective for face, legs, 
arms or underarms— 
removes unwanted hair 
without a shadow in a matter 
of minutes! Your skin 
is left smooth to look at 
. . . like a petal to the touch. 
And remember, 
DELILAH (unlike old- 
fashioned preparations ) 
is odourless — a 
delightful, easy way 
to good grooming! 



NEVER PUT A RAZOR 
TO YOUR TENDER SKIN 

To remove unwarned hair, the 
wisest, sales! thing to do ri to 
use DELILAH- — quick, painless, 
completely effective! 





ODOURLESS HAIR REMOVER 

A NAPRO PREPARATION 



AT STOIES. CHEMISTS AMP BEAUTY SALONS EVERYWHERE 
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You get a better 
handkerchief 



continuing ... Ben Nevis Goes East 




when you 
make sure 
it's Polo ! 



Because Polo Handkerchiefs art- 
made from i he finest Egyptian 
cotton toiih eiclusive woven 
designs, there is no running, do 
Tailing of Polo's colourful and 
exclusive patterns — they're there 
to stay, even after repealed 
laundering*. 

Available singly in handsome 
cellophane wrappers . . , white, 
2."»: coloured, 3/1. Or in the 
new l A and 1 :-dozen free gifi 
boxes — while, B/3 and id. t-. 
coloured, V/9 and 
Initialled, 9d. exirn. Ladtcb" 
ntso available; 1/9 each or 
5/.1 box of three- 



o^ter locking 




Manufactured by 
ihoma* Hrmwy 1 Stmt Fty. Ltd., Sydru 



Here's the 

SPRAIN 

m 




Where* the 

SLOAN'S 



Th« first dab of Skton i Linimmnt 
wrfh ill ^amloiling ringJa. *lmoi1 
instantly rvlio v«i Ih* p»m of 
muuula* *pr«m» c* thAinv K**p «f 
always handy a% m sumh} againkt 
pAin of brtiuci «hip>g itilf fomtf 
and rh*um»ric paint Just put it on 

SLOAN'S 

LINIMENT 2'9 

AT ALL CHEMISTS mom* 



Championship Tennis 
Br 

Mivrmi Conn* Mr 
An ■baorhlnij blueprint far niGoest 
in tin- «*mr wltti th« champlfiTit 
gvn technique UluAtrsted by pfiotc- 
«i»pti* 

frlc* Ifl/d 
Fr«m all Hao k*«llor» 



tried to tap a doc small foot 
ba UtOk with the musk. The 
other Runts in thr formidable 
noist* teemed to be cowering 
like a picnic-party under a tree 
in a thunderstorm. Even Kil- 
whillie was blinking. 

"Jolly goodl Jolly good!" 
Ben Nevis bellowed enthusiasti- 
cally. "I muit have a dr*m 
with the pi peri." 

Hii Highness called fur 
whisky. 

"Slahnjervaw," said Ben 
Nevis, raitiriK a glass of Stag's 
Breath. 

"Salaam, Sahib," said the 
pipers, before they drained their 
glasses like veterans. 

"Wonderful,'* Ben Nevis 
boomed solemnly in thr hush 
that succeeded. "Don't know 
when I've been so much moved. 
Wonderful,* 1 

"Do you play the bagpipes, 
Ben Nevis?" Angela Winstan- 
I'- v asked. 

"No, i Hi not really musical 
at all," he replied. "But Hector 
plays rather well." 

"Oh, he does?" Angela mur- 
mured. She bad by now defin- 
itely made up her mind to' re- 
fuse Hector's band. And the 
prudence of this resolve was 
confirmed by hearing that Hec- 
tor played the bagpipes. 

"You are not fond of music, 
Miss Win Stanley?" the Maha- 
rajah of Tussore asked. 

"I Love music," Angela ex- 
claimed indignantly. "At one 
time 1 was going to study the 
piano with the idea of becom- 
ing a professional pianist," 

The Maharajah was obviously 
surprised and pleased. 

"Indeed? I am paaiionalely 
fond of music," he told her. 
"I wonder if I can persuade 
you and your friend. Miss Lam- 
bert, to pay me a visit at Tus- 
sore? T can offer you a choice 
of pianos" 

Angela turned round and 
looked directly into his dark 
eyes. 

"Who is yuut favorite cam- 
poser?" thr asked. 
"For the piano?" 
She nodded. 

" I'h.ii depends on the tune 
and the place and the player. 
Rut alwayj I can surrender to 
Chopin/ 4 

"Lf I come to Tussore I will 
play Chopin to you,*' Angela 
promised. 

"But of course you will come 
to Tussore, You know that 
we are much further down than 
Plppla." 

"It will be warmer," laid 
Angela. 

"Very much warmer," the 
Maharajah agreed. 

From the other side of the 
table Lady Pinfield was itudy- 
ing the newcomer to Ptppla. 
She mutt And out from her 
host after dinner just exactly 
who ihc was. Apparently she 
had not met Tussore before this 
evening, or she would have 
suspected that Bangapatam had 
invitrd her to please him. 
Indians, however well bred, 
were capable of doing that kind 
of tiling. 

Nevertheless, unlets an ebb' 
orate game of "let's pretend 1 ' 
was being played, Mrs. Win- 
itanlry and the Maharajah of 
Tussore had never met before 
this evening. 

"And are you enjoying your 
visit to fndia?" Lady Pinfield 
turned to ask Kilwhillic, her 
right-hand neighbor. 

"I'm not disliking it so much 
□S I expected." he replied. 

"You expected to dislike 
India?*' Lady Pinfield ex- 
claimed- "I never heard of any- 
body who expected to dislike 
India nowadays. We've done so 
much for them. Mind you, it'i 
not easy to know India. I've 
Jived here for over thirty years, 
and 1 don't consider that T 
really know India." 

"Don't you. Lady Ptnfield?'' 
hrr host put in, twinkling. 

"No. And my Late huiband 
who at a judge had a very wide 
experience was always being 
surprised by unexpected be- 
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haviour which did not teem to 
■ur prise Indian* at all.* 1 

"Have you been surprised 
by Indian behaviour yet?" His 
Highness asked Kilwhillie. 

"Nut nearly so much as 1 
have been by the behaviour of 
British people out here," Kil- 
whilhr replied, looking steadily 
at Ben Nevis, who at thil mo- 
ment was urging Maud Nut- 
ting to visit Inverness-shire and 
write a book about it. 

"I was juit telling Miss Nut 
tiog she ought to come and 
write a book about Inverness- 
shire, Hugh. You'd lilcr her to 
visit you at Kilwhillic, wouldn't 
you ?" 

"I'm afraid my bachelor es- 
tablishment wouldn't give Miss 
Nutting much to write about,'' 
said KilwhilJie- "A little hill- 
ing and a little shooting it all 
we have." 

"Ah, that Temtnds me." said 
the host to the Maharajah of 
Tussore. 4 "B«i Nevis is very 
anxious to shoot a panther. 
Couldn't you arrange a beat?" 

"With the greatest pleasure." 
the Maharajah of Tussore 1 - re- 
plied. "That can be arranged 
for Saturday. Your Christmas 
guest* won't be arriving till 
next week, will they, Banga- 
patam ?" 

"That's agreed " said the lat- 
ter. "WrTI start from here about 
half-past ten and reach Tussore 
in time for an early lunch-" 

"That will Ik excellent." thr 
Maharajah of Tussore turned 
to Angela Winstanley. "Have 
yau ever seen a panther shoot?" 
he asked hrr. 

"Never." 

"Would you like co?" 
'Td love to." 



X HE Maharajah of 
Tussore iurn<*d to hit host. 
"You'll bring Mrs. Winitanlcy 
and Miss Lambert, please/.' he 
said. "And you, Lady Pin- 
field?" he wrnt on, dipLumacy 
putting the brake On desire. 
"And of course Miss Nutting?" 

"It's most kind of you, 
Maharajah Sahib, but though 
I used to accompany my bto 
husband on shikari - - ■" 

"I .know what that means,*' 
Ben Nevis bunt in. 

Kilwhillic looked at his 
friend as the owner of a large 
dog might look at it for jump- 
ing up suddenly and upsetting 
a tea-tabJe. 

"I'vr never done so sinre he 
died/' Lady Pinfield conrluded- 

"I'd love to come," said Miss 
Nutting. "Fvr never seen a 
panther thoot." 

"You wrote a very elaborate 
account of a panther ihoot in 
one of your books, Maud," she 
was reminded by Lady pinfield. 
with a touch of acerbity. 

"Yes. I know. Ifs in 
'Freckles'. Freckles was a subal- 
tern in Bulger's House," his 
creator told the company. "Guy 
Harford was hit name." 

M Lambrrt was on the 
verge uf saying something, but 
she caught Angela Winstanley's 
eye and refrained. 

"Several kind friends cor- 
rected the details." Miss N'ut- 
tine went on. "And one or two 
reviewers picked out the pan- 
ther shoot as one of the best 
things in thr book." 

"Then you shall see on Satur- 
day how well your imagination 
worked," thr Maharajah of 
Tussore told the novelist. 

When they were drinking 
their nightcaps in the guest- 
house, Ben Nevis asked Hugh 
Cameron if he had noticed how 
much interested Tussore had 
seemed in Angela WinstanW, 

"I never notice that kind of 
thing/' his friend replied dis- 
tastefully. 

"Well, when she wat play- 
the piano after dinner T started 
to say something." the Chief- 
tain said, "Somebody playing 
the piano always makes me 
want to say lomething. And 
Tussore looked at mr and said 



'Hush ' You could have knocked 
me down like a feather. I know 
tbeac Maharajah wallahs are 
quite important people in their 
own country. But even so it's 
extraordinary for somebody to 
say 'hush' to somebody in some- 
body else's house when M>riH" 
body is playing the piano. It 
never happebed to me before. 
I win absolutely staggered. 
However as he's arranging this 
shoot for us I didn't like to 
do anything about it. So I said 
nothing." 

"Which is what hr wanted 
you to say/ 1 Kilwhillic com- 
men ted. 

"Still, it was u very \u\\y 
evening," the Chieftain admit* 
ted. "Old Lady Pinfield was 
a bit stupid. 1 thought. Fancy 
having to explain to a judge's 
wife that I wasn't Benjamin 
Nevis. But T liked thr novelist 
woman, I shan't mind a hit if 
she puts mf* into a book. Trixii- 
might be a bit annoyed, but I 
shan't mind And if she gets 
the dese r» prior, of my dress 
wrn ng you could help her to 
get it right. I mean, I wouldn't 
like to appear in a book wearing 
my tgian dubh on the wrong 
leg or bring described in kilts. 
I think if sh- does want to put 
me in a book I must gel her tu 
come to Glenboglf. 

"And, by Jove/ 1 he added, 
"if she can write a good ac- 
count of a panther shoot with- 
out ever having seen one, think 
what a wonderful account she 
could give of the Monster, Well. 
] think we ought tu go to bed. 
Hugh. You mustn't keep uic up 
talking. I'm going to ask old 
Banjo to find me a place where 
I can have some practirr with 
this Express rifle of mine. So 
you mustn't keep me up talk- 
ing, Hugh," 

The next day KHwhillie was 
roused by Balu's bringing him 
his morning tea~ 

"Where^ Sher Khan?* 1 he 
asked, 

"Master take Sher Khan for 
shoot and tell me bring Cam- 
eron Sahib his chota hazri." 

"Shoot?" Kilwhillic repeated 
"Shoot what?*' 

Balu Ram gave a propitiator^' 
■hrug to indicate his ignorance 
of the quarry. 

1 ' Wha t clothes I put fur 
Sahib?" he asked. 

Kilwhiilie found the minis- 
trations of the little Dogra 
soothing and efficient: apart 
from a faint anxiety about what 
Ben Nevij was up to, he did 
nut in the least mind having 
his own bearer taken away from 
him without warning. 

"Where's Nosy?" the Maha- 
rajah asked when hi- and KJI- 
whillie met at breakfast. 

"Apparently he's gone out 
shooting and taken my bearer 
with him." 

The Maharajah chuckled. 

"I bet he's determined to 
carry off the honors tomorrow, 
I wonder what he's shooting 
at. Not your bearer, I hope r* 

For a moment Kilwhilh- 
thuught his hast was serious, 
but realised that he was not in 
time to be able to smile faintly. 

"You're going to take part 
in the shoot tomorrow, of 
course?" the Maharajah went 
on. 

"I'm afraid I didn't bring 
my rifle with me." 

"I can lend you GibbS Met- 
ford, which is excellent for pan- 
ther. I'm using a Holland and 
Holland myself," 

"But I've never done any 
panther - shooting," KilwhiHir 
demurred. 

"Nor has Nosy," the Maha- 
rajah reminded him. "But wr 
must give Mi« Nutting a 
chance to see more than onr 
gun in action." 

"What is the rxact procr- 
iiure ?" 

"We shall leave here about 
half-past ten and get to Tus- 
sore in tim. tor an early lunch 
Then we ihall drive to whrr- 
rvrr Tussore has arrangrd for 
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Five days 
of new 
freedom 




The skcrkt of going Anywhere, doing 
Anything - Any day of the month is known 
to eounLless thousands of women who 
have discovered Meds. 

Meds - the safer, sofier i;impon thai 
means no belts, no pins, no 
tell-tale outline. 



WANT TO KNOW 
MORE OF TAMPONS 7 

Oin FREE Matt boai. irlh run M 
litmut itlUmnl .wimttrty firatrctrnn. 
ti'nj/ fin foul atpy to .Vuw Reid. 
juhnsiiH & Jnfitt\<itt, filrt 
U.i'.il., Srdntv ll will hfif>ynu 
uxiwtt* xrtitv nwj/iirt 'inff 'njin'- 
wmf. 



PRODUCT OF JOHNSON * JOHNSON 




■ 



GROOMED TO PERFECTION 

ALL THE TIME — WITH 




cm 



HAIR TONIC 

containing 'Choleiterol' 
tonJt ingredient, prevent! 
dandruff, promotes limroui 
gnwUr, 
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You don't have to be Rosemary Clooney 
to have a movie-star complexion! 



But you do have to use 
a WHITE soap . . . 
a PURE soap . . . 
LUX TOILET SOAP 

Lovely skin isn't .1 Hollywtxui prerogative . . . 
although the best in the world is seen there That's 
because the stars art perfectionists — they kavt to 
be. Ask them how they manage to keep their com- 
plexions looking radiant through long days of 
filming, renewing make-up, interviews . . . they'd 
have |ust one answer . . . Lux Toilet Soap. 

Movie star 01 not, every woman wants 'a smooth, 
lovely complexion — you included, Formula? That 
white, pure soap the stars insist on — Lux Toiler 
Soap. Lux Toilet Soap is gentle, mild and pure as 
pure — perfect for every skin. So why not bepin 
making youn lovelier right away. 

wliv you can be sure 

Lll TOILET SOAP is pure! 

When the ingredients used in the making of toilet 
soaps are highly refined they become colourless. The 
soap they make is white! So only when 2 soap is 
white tan you be sure it's really pure. Use Lux Toilet 
SoftJ) and only Lux Toilet Soap, the very next time 
you wash your face — and keep on using it! You'll 
sec your skin becoming softer, smoother, really 
lovelier — day by day. 



If you haven't heard of Rosemary Clooney you've 
heard her' She's one of Paramount'; loveliest young 
singing stars, soon to be seen in their Vista-vision 
film "White Christmas''" Look at her radiant com- 
plexion! How docs she do it? "I use Lux Toilet 
Soap," she says, "it leaves my skin so dewy fresh, 
satiny smooth." • t» Je-cftmco/or 





9 out of every 10 Film Stars use LUX TOILET SOAP 



Buy 
the big 

BATH-SIZE 

How it lathers! 

How it lasts! 




He 



MORE LATHER! Richer luiher quickly 
covers von with refreshing, cleansing Fra- 
grance — one calte lasts and lasts. 



PUREST! So mild, so gentle, so pore — 
it's perfect for even the most delicate sllft 
from dad riRht down to bahy. 
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Moira 
Shearer 




Wmmr-v - November 1J). 19H 



cohouctid it 
M. J. 



# Copier-haired ballerina 
Moira Shearer, one-time ular 
of the Sadler's Wells COM' 
paiiv. is now eonceii Ira linn 
on a career aa an aclre*>. 

MO IK A captured the hearts (if 
movie- goers a few years ago 
wilb her performance in thr ballri 
film "The Red Shoes." 

British pmdutcr Alexander Korcb 
launched Moira <m her new career as 
a "straight" film star with a splendid 
—and exortinjj- fnur-rharaeter role in 
one of his top 1954 movie ventures, 
"The Man Who lavtd Redheads," 

This film, a comedy in color, a 
adapted from ihe stage play "Who is 
Sylvia?" by Tcrrrnrc Ratltgan. In it 
lift-Vtar-old Moira plays font widely 
tSffeteni characters, nuijjiiis in *& fro111 
.1 rjirl of 16 to a woman (if 13. 

Their names are Daphne. Olua, 
tlolelie, anrl Sylvia. 

In keeping wjih her expressed with 
not to °ive up dancing entirely, Moira 
has aii opportunity n> »how bet anistit 
still in [he film's seveii-mioute ballri 
sequence in ivhirh she dances Aurora in 
"Tin- Sleepily Heaillv." 
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Now! ONE Brushing witt 

COLGATE DENTAL 

CREAM 
REMOVES ENZYMES 

that cause Bad Breath 
and Tooth Decay! 



Only the Colgate way 
dees all three! 

CLEANS YOUR BREATH 
while it 

CLEANS YOUR TEETH 

and STOPS 

TOOTH DECAY BEST! 



NOW COLGATE'S ACTS INSTANTLY 
ON DECAY PRODUCING ENZYMES! 

Rn-lrthihc yimr li-rlh with ('ulgntf Dental Oram instantly 
'•irnivft rnivrrir-prnrluring Bsrtrria. nnd il i* riusymcn that 
pititture trunk t(rr<i\ ttciifo! Hut—if vnu really want In 
prevent decay, l» taw m follow the I'ftlgHlt- way. S,-ien. 
tilir ["-.t* shownl that the Colgate way nf hni>hiug the 
t*-rlh rithl nftrr mating stopped more decay for more 
ln-nidr limn rver lirfnrr reported in nil dentifrice history! 



ONE BRUSHING WITH COLSAtt'S 
SKIPS BID BREATH .NSiAHTlY! 

VOW \r-rv tiril hniishing 
with Cfffipt^V rrmnvrs tip 
to Hx% nf the hm-trrra (hut 
cause hail breath? 



BRUSHING TEETH HFIEtt UTINQ 
SUPS TOOTH DECAY BEST! 

Scii'MiTi* tcil* river a 2-year 
licriod «howrd A Hurtling 
rrWitrti'm ill iw«li demy. 




BUT THE SIS 
FAMILY ECONOMY SIZE 
AND SAVE l/Sd. 



Gives You a Cleaner, Fresher 
Mouth All Day! 

AMERICA'S LARGEST— AUSTRALIA'S LARGEST — 
THE WORLD'S LARGEST SELLING- DENTAL CREAM 



nylon underwear ftr men 




Here's underwear with 
nil the virtues of fine 
British nylon. Underwear 
that pleases equally the 
man who wears it (it's so 
light and comfortable), 
and the woman who 
washes il (so quickly and 
easily- — and no ironing's 
needed'). What's more, 
it leads a long life without 
darning, and packs into no 
space at all. 



1 1 ways look for 
the name 

Hi OR LEY 



MOKLfct KNITWEAR. CLOVES AMD STOCKINGS MADE IN ENOtA 
If 1.1 t. MORLEY LTD. 
fpua HH11I1 fn tl C t. G«rr»fiJ, 67. York Str«er. Spilntr, 

H. T. Wmlord. U2. Filmier! Melbourne. 
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KWGA1VT Greer Car ton is pictured arntrrirg nl a HrAlrnOBod 
.sarin! function accompanied by her agent* johnny Mirxchio* 

Talking of Films 

By M. J. McMAIlOlV 
-fcjf Personal Affair 

TELLING how public 
opinion almost results 
in an innocent man being 
arrested on a murder 
charge. "Personal AfTair" 
'B.E.F. ) mingles subtly 
drawn character studies in 
a pint of mounting sus- 
pense. 



CITY FILM GUIDE 

Films reviewed 

CAPITOL.—** "The Miami Story," crime thriller, starring 
Barry Sullivan, Adele Jcri;ens. Luther Adler. Plus 
** "Sahre and the Arrow,'' technicolor Civil War 
drama, starring Brodrrick Crawford, Barbara Hale. 

CENTURY. — ** "Act of Love," romantic drama, starring 
Kirk Douglas, Duly Robin. Plu» featureltes. 

EMBASSY. — ** "Personal Affair," romantic drama, star- 
ring L*-n Ccon, Gene Tiemey, Glynis Johns, (See review 
ibis page.J Plus ** "The Oracle," comedy, starring 
Robert Beany, Virginia McKenna. 

ESQUIRE. — ** "Martin Luther." religious biography, star, 
ring Nial] MarGinnis. Plus "Welcome to Wales," with 
Donald Peers. 

LIBERTY.—*** "Gone With the Wind." technicolor CivH 
War drama, starring Clark Gable. Vivien Leigh, Leslie 
Howard, Olivia de Havilland. (re-releasr. ,' 

LYRIC. — ** "Dead End," melodrama, starring Humphrey 
Bui>art, Sylvia Sidney. Plus ** "Raffles," crime adven- 
ture, starring David Niven, Olivia de Havilland. (Both 
re-reieascs. ) 

PARIS - — ** "Lovers of Verona," I rem h-languagc romantic 
drama, starring Aiiouk, Serge Reggiani, Marline Carol. 
(See review this page.) Plus ** "Beneath the Seven 
Seas," underwater documentary. 

PLAZA. — ** "Garden of Kvil," CincmaSropc technicolor 
Western drama, starring Gary Cooper, Susan Haywird. 
kicuard Widmark. Plus 'eamrenes. 

REGENT. — ** "Broken Lance," CineinaScope technicolor 
Western drama, starring Spencer Tracy, Robert Wagner, 
Jean Peters, Richard Widmark. Plus feaiureitea, 

STATE.—** "Genevieve," technicolor rontcdy. starring 
Dinah Sheridan, John Gregson, Kay Kendal], Kenneth 
More, Plus * "The Voice of Merrill." murder thriller, 
starring Valerie Hobson. Edward Llndcrdowin. 

SAVOY.— *** "Lea Enfants Du Paradia" ("Children nf 
the Gods"), French-language iragi-comcdy. starring Pierre 
Braneur. Arlclty, jean-Louis Barraulc. (Re-release.) 

ST. JAMES. — *** "Seven Brides lor Seven Brothers." 
Cinemascope musical La color, starring Jane Powell, 
Howard KqcL Plus Icaturcttes. 

VARIETY. — "The Blue Mask." German operetta in color, 
starring Marika Roekk, Paul Christian. Plus fcaturettcs. 

VICTORY'. — * "Human Desire." murder drama, starring 
Glenn Ford, Gloria Grahame, Brodrrica Crawford. Plus 
* 'LI Alamein," pott-war drama, starring Scott Brady, 
Rita Moreno. 

Fiimn not yet reviewed 

LYCEUM."" War Arrow," technicolor period Western, 
starring Jeff Chandler, Maureen O'Hara. Plus "Ricochet 
Romance." comedy, starring Marjorie Main, Chill Wills. 

MAYFAIR. — "Calamity Jane," Western musical in color, 
starring Dorii Day, Howard Keei. Ftuj feature! tes. 

PALACE. — "Phantom of the Rue Morgue," melodrama in 
color, starring Steve Forrest, Patricia Medina, Ctaudc 
Dauphin. Plus "Target," Tim Hall Western. 

PRINCE EDWARD. — "Money From Home," technicolor 
comedy, stirring Dean Martin, Jerry Lewis, Pal Crowley. 
Plus leatureites. 



A compassionate, but in- 
discreet, teacher in an Eng- 
lish county school (Leo Germ), 
his handsome American wife 
(Gene Tiemey), a lovesick 17- 
year-old pupil (Ulynis Johns), 
and her middle-aged joumal- 
isi father (Waller Fitzgerald) 
nre the prinripal characters. 

The adults are all articulate 
folk who are apl to talk some- 
what fancily. The girl situ 



^iimniimmllimillllllimiimwiiiiriMllliillli: 

| OUR FILM GRAPINSS l 
- *** Excellent 
| -Jf Above overage f 
Average 

| No stots — below average | 
f or nol yet reviewed. \ 
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lives in the daydream world 
between childhood and young 
womanhood. 

Sensing that his pupil has 
a crush on her teacher-hus- 
band, the wife, with the best 
motives in the world, sets the 
scene lor drama by attempting 
to talk over the situation with 
the girl, 

That night she disappears, 
the distracted parents put the 
matter in the hands of the 
police, and the teacher be- 
comes the chief murder ins- 
pect when it is established 
that he was the last person 
to see her alive. 

In an atmosphere of fore- 
boding the tension mounts as 
the search cnnrimies and the 
weight of public indignation! 
against the helpless siupect 
grows. 

Glynis Johns does well in 
the role of the 17-year-old 
schoolgirl, hut Walter Fitz- 
gerald as her father ia probably 
the most interesting character 
in the film. 

Megs Jenkins and Pamela 
Brown play main supporting 
roles effectively. 

In Sydney — Embassy. 

■jr-jf The Lovers of Verona 

FRANCE'S skilled, con- 
troversial movie-maker, 
Andre Cayette, presents a 
film of more than ordinary 
interest in "The Lovers of 
Verona." 

Telling of a modern Romeo 
and Juliet, the story has ten- 
derness and beauty, if not true 
passion. 

The waterways of Venice, 
and old Verona, where the 
tomb of Shakespeare's Romeo 
and Juliet is said to stand, are 
the hTm'i backgrounds; the 
movie industry provide* the 
springboard for the drama of 
ill-fated young love. 

The lovers (Anouk and 
Serge Reggiani ) meet when 
they are hired by a Venice 
him studio to stand in for the 
stats during the filming of 
Shakespeare.'] "Romeo and 
Juliet." 

It Is a case of love at first 
sight. The girl, a delicate and 
radiant teenager, is the 
daughter of decadent Italian 
nobility. The young man, 
from the glass-blowing com- 
munity of Murano, is a blithe 
philanderer. 

The strange romantic trib- 
ulations which beset them dur- 
ing the remainder of the pic- 
ture involve the lovers in 
incidents with complex 
characters whose complicated 
relationship! are not loo 
clearly explained. 

Inevitably, their experience* 
culminate in Shakespeare'! 
tragic finale. 

Pierre Brasteur, Louis 
S-alou, and Marcel Dalio work 
hard at roles that are not quite 
believable. 

In Sydney — Paris, 
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This summer, 
you con get a 
smooth, healthy sunlon 
way— with Nyol KWIX 7«M KWII 
TAN promotes suntan- preuenH 
sunburn. 

Promotes on ma '° ■ 'dp 

KWIK TAN — Creom or Sim Oil- 
before sunbokirrg and rai 
have o rich, burn-free ■■imtaf i| 
next to no lirrie. 
Sereins tat burning rc i! ' * X 
TAN contains a scie ifk 
screen which filters out the don 
fill rays of the sun, h ps 
skin soft, supple. 
Why take a 
chance on suri- 
burn? Get KWIK 
TAN to-doy! All 
chemists. 



A N N S CRAWFORD'S 
playwright husband has 
just finished writing a romed\ 
called "Dry Rot." To cele- 
brate it they moved into a 
new flat in Hampstead. And 
found it full of— dry rot 
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Make Baby s Ha" 
CROW CURLY 

4 Wt-cki TwoMtSOl 
3 6 tviriwwlt 



Curlvpct 
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You get the most for 
pat money with MYNOR 
Fruit juices and jellies 





_+ less tna" * 

^ Wli^"*" ' "J T And WW" V 




for 

And » J. 
->...'. 



best a! of 




MYNOR IS GOOD 

FOR YOU 6e&>tt&... 

MYNOR MIAN! 

The Autthamah Womhk'i Werxi.t - Norembet 10, 195-t 
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Warns Against 
Harsh Detergents 



in Shampoos 




Popular model yirginiit tlrvy nan Cntinated foam 
s7ja/rj/»/wi. *'/ find it perfcrl Jor our tunny ellmate," 
the says. 



If > l i wish your hail' To 
show Jl it* very best — to 
bring uui all the hidden 
beaury of wavy high- 
lights — you can't be too 
cautious in washing it! 
Shampoos containing 
natal) deiergcnts ruin nice 
hair with their drying, 
chemical action. Espcci- 
nlly with such things 
there is oflcn ihe rink of 
solid matter not dissolv- 
ing properly, and so 
burning the hair and 
"flattening" oul the wave. 
Thai's why thousands of 
society women — who 
value beautiful hair — 
use only ColinaiL'd 
Coconut Oil Shampoo. 

Insist on JVeic 



This pure, positively 
neutral, grease less sham- 
poo— (rcc from ail harsh 
determents — cannot pos- 
sibly injure or change 
colour of hair. 
A couple of teaspoonsful 
cleanses hair of every 
sign of dirt, dandruff, or 
excess oiliness — from 
roots to lips — completely, 
lis taiher rinse oul 
easily. Your hair dries 
quickly and eveniy — com- 
ing uui thick, silky, bril- 
liant, glossy, 
wavy — and 
fur easier to |w 
dress and 
"set." 




COLINATED 

coconut ou FOAM SHAMPOO 




One spray daily 

stops 

perspiration odour! 

Only CMo-Ro-No guarantees continuous 24 hour 
projection with only one easy application, 
Rely on double action ODO-RO-NO 

• STOPS BODY ODOUR INSTANTLY mafOS 

• CHECKS PEHSPIHATtON SAFELY [JV1 

• AND SO EASY TO USE <■ J 
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1 BOOKMAKER Clarence Fritlon ( Atastair 
' Sim), centre, arrive* at St. Trinians with his 
curing associate* to prevent the racehorse Arab 
Way, which train* nearby, from going to the course. 




O SIXTH FORM gang, ted by Arabella Frittan 
* (Vlvienne Martin), centre, persuades 
Clarence, who has heavily backed Blue Prince, 
to let them kidnap more fancied Arab Boy. 




LIVELY COMEDY 

THOSE awful (urhoolgirL* „. 
of artist Ronald S«arlc. I 



STEALING the horse is Ample, 
but the Fourth Form, which hat 
bached Arab Hoy with alt its pocket 
money, finds out and re-steals him. 



hit I lit- higli!>|HilM irjjHiri in the 
new Launder-*,! dial romedy 
l Tfae Belles of St. Trinians." 

The screenplay deals with 
u typically lively spring term 
at St. Trinian*. I be fitmoua 
iietioiial school for y ou rift 
ladies, where the girle lie- 
rome involved in home- 
racing activities. 

AJuBlair Sim plays 11 dual 

role in the film 1 hat of un- 

urlhudox, redoubtable Mim 
t'rirton, ihe headmistress, 
and Clarence, her duhiou* 
bookmaker brother. 




f? INTERFERENCE it encountered from 
* Clarence and his boys, who rush to aid the 
Sixth; from the games mistress ( Joyce Grenfell); 
from visitors; and from an education official. 




INVADED by belligerent Fourth Form 
members, the Sixth Form dormitory 
at St. Trinians is the scene of a battle royal 
Even Miss Fritlon and her staff take pari 




fj SMUGGLED out of the school grounds In a 
' milk-float, Arab Bay reaches the racecourse 
in time to take his place in the line-up of horses 
competing for ihe coveted Cheltenham Gold Cup. 



O LISTENING to the race broadcast, school- 
* girls and Flash Harry (George Cole), their 
go-between, hear Arab Boy win the rate. Mi.«» 
fWlloiT* big win retrieves the bankrupt school. 
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AttilrilUti Women ■ W«4Rt& 
t>l«MI> Ikli «.ITul..,U«l ,\;,.,, , 
rralar* •( lnt.ru .miv »>ih„ u i 
PPl '«P«MIMUI» .h>lr<r< 



gllur Sign &Y 



I ItllAD THE M AI5S b, ■ iiiiii..rd 





fc JoL MYour Home OYour Heart 



ARIES 



Vhi' Kn.ni 
HAI1H !} — AFB1L VlU 



* Lucky Dumber 1 lhjpurta.iu 
wftjra, November to 12. You 

can attract jucces* in h builvic*/ 
matter by wearlnn a iprny of pl»c 
or ■ toueh ot mauve ju>L now. 



A J : ■ .-■ ia the il ■ u, 

Illlli mm money in thr poj rr- 

vrlop.t. or you might bp uiddsnly 
raited: upon 10 alart cm a \huhtlv 
different kind nf work 



* Buying i-i . ! in: ;> ■-[■-* M ■ trOU.il 
brine uj i. to vour pricket bonk. 
LJiWU'h nlgUrd how muj have 
r.Uuji** which are decepl ive ao 
make i«rr or g<iL arlrlor. 



*■ Do yon feei thm love hat dp* 
c.i up dull or Larnlnimri through 
nuiNuluoy? Suggest KU uiuaui: out- 
ing Al LJitP U| h '.on v uu i r i ed , you 
cult r.i young in hrart 



+ Titers ti> thr probability thai 
v<ju in .', combine bualnesf. wtlh 
plcaJure either '.hfouKti ft Johll en- 
terprise, aueh a* railing fund* for 
community purpoiOE or privately 



TAURUS 

Tlit Bull 



* Luckj nunibrr 9 Urjl 0jtyi 
Novfmbtr II HJld 7*. Boil ajr'tr- 

« ro*e will s«]p ui niskc jwxwojil 
rrlittlcinihipa [nmsuniouj in Uie 
hmL few dny. 



* Co-operation 1> ri.nr.miii to mo 
cwi Juki now. Tour best iietlcA 
may be tu remain Hi the beck 
irrounU stui work Ui.itr*vf 1 1 through 
tir.nrr penile giving ihrm credit 



GEMINI 

Tlie Twin* 



MAT til— JUNE «l 



* k*"=fcy number i Bw days, 
November 0 and ]j, wgy tBn | n _ 
c reaa* you r prestige or gain 
through your career by wearing 
guide u-yelfowa * * 



ft Matte no change* hi your 
rfi.mrstiL rft-llp without conAUllLii! 

your riu&r>Aitil oi wife Their help 
may be Jnvalusble In chOOtilftg a 
rnujor piece- (rl horn* «qulpmrn( 



it Htllitll eiteimona nrr nmLtcrlcig In 
a. niun'ft .in.iu ftiia lo . uoqian 
RoEiiplimciiij. ure never «mlta Lr 
you're generaut wjtn rjr»l*e jooUl 
find iovfi >4(Id ftJang wreneEy 



* A ratter iwipv Eii.iv "i i-oti 
gala* oti Iht «ocUi merxy-eo- 
rrjunrt Mur.- tnv|UHon> Ihmb >m t 
cftu eope wlt/i. nuny of rou m»r 
bp- tiufty bu>In|t u wprftlluif :iif 



* Any bJHlni'^ clittTprtnr which 
bruifl& you Intii cUllLUC! with the 
public hu ,i ipcctfti ftppcai, nui-.'L 
rJpcuiUiha ^re cbanctrrlitlc ixid 

(uiiilly mtirc tin 1 nr n lor you 



•lr Should you br A.'>kod to do ft 
Jon about ihr bouse, get oc wlUk It, 
and rtni^Ji It &a quickly u 1 poukblp 
It t»u> bore you vadle Hdrkint on 
11, hut your manic will rtw. 



it U the one you love popular 
»tth thp iTiiwn don't try to irmr 
opnllie him or her. but rcjmlcr Umi 
otben ftdmlrc ftnrj rptprci itir one 
you hftvr thuach above all 



CANCER 

i li« Crvb 



JI XE Tl— Jl'LY ^2 



* Lucky ntunbor 4 BeiL daya Ng- 
vcmuer 10 ud is. uodrrn prim-., 
odd ahftdea, uaoiuftl dcplgn H m iiy 
titirflci *uctoen jond fcriun r uo* 
Don't rorcet I ouch-, at vhit* 



it Ai-ijv.Ly nifty be ra'-.JiiH u<T »u 
fur bs big occjuiom are concrttfd. 
but i number of urn all. *ftei vork 
partlea ure Ukely to bp #nJoyrd 
vlth mrmbrrt at your own sex 



« Should ynur occupation take 
you ftbniJI on ahDO )oilTneya Itiry 
will eiimiUat.!- your Iniaclria! Ion 
aud provide yau with oe«,- 
Laving k eath valnr. 



LEO 

The Uoti 



V'Hi mxv hr cnMr-d upon to plun 

a i-hlldrwi party or to entertulci 
voiliio prople Bold the a null' out- 
door* or fPinoic f^a/iir t>bJ«lJi rrniu 
nf danger 



it Lucky Dumber a. lmj-ariam 
days. NoTrmber 10 and] }( ,* 
touch nt white will brlin; good for- 
tune thrnujjh mrmbers ol Lbe 
tBratly ear vum«n fTir.Mui, juaL now. 



it Ambition tj L'scetb-ni, but you 
muii bo i>rP[iari-d to do a certain 
umourir: ol drudgery in i,rtir f to 
harveab Oie reward. Welsh the 
work tuunlvcd tirtore £*itli]R a price. 



it Pftmlly rmjnlQTia oa» l>f- tnade 
cujoyftblc 11 ynu plar tip uj older 
' 1 1 1 1 ' ; ' ot ibc groim, while cldrrty 
fheodn may find a visit or an lo- 
yHaUoo Irom you * Joy. 



it Vour natural reserve may *> : 
ae a barrier, and hurt urtdr mi»v 
cau«e you to ftppnar eold or ln- 
iljir-.Ti-n: Go otic of your ■*..<■ io 
•how your aflectipn and rrlniditnn 



it Byen kind of tnlprlainrneril i* 
under favoraolf Influenoer,. out H 

wljl take you awav rrota home nat 
be apt to ooaC more than yau 
usually spend 



VIRGO 



if Vau are api. to Be rerkJcsa. lm- 
pulilre in mall era of the heart 
Qhnuld a mlaundpriil and In p arise 
bclarc long rJo DOt hit r>ut rtllndlj 
Am-aii u-i ckptanallon. 



* Uucky number 6, Beat dayn. 
Novembrr V and LJ. Almott any 
abade of blue will help tdu In the 
direct I tin of pleasant sdtUj con- 
IMeUt at prcjsfnt 



v Nolwjdy can be a better boat oi 
hOBiesn. and rljrM now you can pay 
your joclal debu happ Ll> Hr>- ■ 
tiltAllty la ibe order of Lite tiny 
but kevy ll slmpie 



* You oould readily becumc 
uosged down in a rcau at detail 
and btllBvn ihu: unfair decnaiidn 

arc made on you Take a broad 
view mm try to flnieh on tlme. 



+ II Lk probable th^ you m5 he 
"out" a ureat drai during thr next 
• ■j. day* in order tQ enjoy your 
jaunt-, plan mealn ahead "which 
have been partly prepared before 



? The Balance 



* Uicky number 3. Btil day». 
Nove-mber ii and 14. Ir you weiir 
amrthyK JeweUery or a touch of 
mauve in your dreai you may gain 
PXtra rocmey noon. 



it -Some of vnu mav v tdkltiK llip 
beloved too milch for ur.ir.n--: /. 
d>OWti-t(Hcartb. matler-of'facl. at- 
titude can be crushing to romance 
J*\sl your»lf m Uie other't place 



it A ipartlrjg acme mlftht load 
you into a tnlld apeculattoo which 
mlahl bring thrtlJR pudden gulofc 
or losses You || have your money'* 
worth, but rjon'i gel in too detp 



w Outtnga. little week-end jauBT- 
arc yollr beat bet at iirpjieat, bo'-h 

tax i Fir youiut and the younr rn 
neart. Plan in doiaU, try Adding 
new feature* to your trip 



SCORPIO 

The Scorpion 
OCTOBER ¥4— NOVEMBtilL J? 



+■ Vuy mliy do Aooie blpb flriiiit'iri}: 
qij* with a worthwhile irr-.il fn 
vtkw huT don't ntint yotur badRci 
too [um.ii or Lbcri; will be proteatk 
Alin at . rr&Kon&bEe larfct, 



* J^anuy-free Ltibjpil* ol Uhff 
may meet with suddrn rcimani-e or 
Invr at flrat slghl y... : , v frc 
bruuehL toffether ihn»uno ajwrl oT 

nnminun iiiteresti.. 



* tuoky number fl. Beat dayji 
■ ee November 12 and ll- By chaos 
lug the paler shaded of blur you 
ma\y attract rood fortune through 
the oppoFite efJL 



■* TTiat daaltUig. udvrnturuui: nHl- 
tudc l.nwnrda nnnncial mal len must 
be traLed In the llghu. of cold facts 
before taking notion Comn-rvativ* 
Saturn Ik In yuilr «Mfn 



w Eel snluJ c^ujjLit.i ptar^rxg hnut.e-^ 
k.pepinR. happy CamllleH act-tlins 
into new hornet antatcur interior 
deeuratlna; with help D r erltlclam 
from orhj-TR make a eoloriul week. 



it Everything tK gtilng to hav> a 
uracllcal value, so, whether" you 
like It or not. voti may bpeomr pkfl 
uf a wfrking p»>»- and vote thai It 
troorl fun ftftirr nil 



SAGITTARIUS 

Til* Arener 



XOVEMU1R il — f>l i I Mill K 20 



■* Lucky number & UoaI bnport- 
ant dayi are Navembrr II and 16. 
Suver.Kreyfi wlu gtev the right 
vibrations fur lngenlouf MlutU- - 
ol pn>Acnt prnblcnu 



•ar ^rvith Vtnuji tn your turn at prr-- 
i»ent r you caunoi pffcapc- love, ami 
you are aerlou& ftboui it as is no 

olhi-r Jtgi: Oo not let Jealousy 
aj»U me higgeti thtng In your life. 



ruminrr frurn purrty twAhl In- 
lereslfi: don't contddci the evening 
a tolaJ loss if the "one and only" 
lin t there 



+ A long, atrady puJ] oarly in thr 
wrek could lead to vour bleunoiumg 
mil uMong new lines whether you 
work at bume or aurcad: yau'il Dod 
new interest in irw.- job 



CAPRICORN 

The Gout 
tlFO'JlMtm -it — JANVAKI ID 



■* Lvcky number 3 Bent davr. are 
Nov rm ber 1 ll and 14 . Tvory 0 r 
pa Tchinrai- while have a romantlr 
KppeaJ J uit now and rutj do much 
to enhance your popularity, 



ir GllciUia ynu be obti^rcl to livr 

nVjne and llkr 11 for the next tew 

daya, comfort yourself with thi 

tfaoujrht that tiiere la leisa work and 
you Call ■ i ; vrhst you liko 



* The outdoor type, who adores 
tennis or hockey, may chad It diffi- 
cult (o become adJuAt^d to n rrcorrt 
plgylhg enthutlufti Try to mrei 
hui nr her tnLereit-. ftfu-fHty 



* Tou'U solve more than one bosl- 
neiiR problem. b>- shrewd j:udgmcot 
and Careful planning during the 
nut Ikv d*j3. Peraonji] utislac- 
Unn wlU be high. 



* Vhiltf hiivlng frWi:rt"j In Jlt lii^ 
EveniiiQ i» enjoyiijjic. dun't let It 
he MMiiiru for vcu by ^laboratH 
arrangrmentn whicb nbauai you 
Keep ft ahiiple and : ! 'i be popular 



JtJk AQUARIUS 

til aawaV Thr Wat^rbearer 



liliclcy number 1 He»t dliya lui 
action ft/e NoTemher n and 16 
'The wearing of golden-bmwna or 
aunny - ycUowa could further your 
ambition* now. 



w !■£■":. fllif to 3a mc?lie> In ordei 
to get married, but yoiin^ ppoplr 
nefri a little- fun from time to lime 
no if he or the wnuln to break out' 
In (be whirl. 



w Poople will nut go out Of ^tbolr 
way to aeflk you out. You mUil 
take the- Initiative at t|rm<» and 
pertuade i.ncti. to co-npcrDtr with 
your plan* far group a : ;■ 



it Should TO" l0»e yoUT job you'll 
shortly find uiather whleh huiec 
you better Beware of petty joulouny 

ur iill j imiu utterly stupid gM- 
alp sououg your asuoclatca 



T^il vou arc fortunn'r phuugli m 
fiav,- a certain amount of cpart 
nir:i- iiave you considered learning 
a :i- ! wiiich you could purnue at 
heme jl> a aldellneT 



* A WoudrriuJ new project which" 
TOO Clin both Share wheinci - 
Eport. ■ bobby, or a, aludy. wtD 
bring you Closer Litgrther. This la 
xoijnd technical- for lover?; 



* The djoairr to help atherfc per- 
hapn occompanifd by much IftcH" 
fice- or ttme and energy on your 
purl, will produc? IJttrjtUaJ mtl». 
faction and practical result r 



it You rrallj doniuiare :Jw toclai 
acene In your [1lU c world ai pr^acii* 
you cau carry out «j mi1Jlt an y pro 
}K< and rkrtl the thank* uf rrirlld-- 
and uagoctau^i 



PISCES 

The- FL-h 



eTTIftT-^nv i<\ — HABCH "^1 



w Lucky number 5. excellent dayn 
ire November IS and li a tug- 
geitlua of leaf or graaa green would 
favor holiday or tfaVr] plana 1n 
lh« next few day*. 



ir TniMing t4> in»pliatlorj. putiltig 
your heart aild ton J into your wort 
aceompllAhem much, but PtM-eanj 
often fni! In Ian the dlJitan^e. Qo 
slower and stick at it. 



ir P. an a noUdny lor Lh Lb- vummer 

tecl bnok», folders, expiort- pussd- 

hlittlea, cor.L, etC- [f yOU get aw&y. 
even toi ti short while, home will 
J'Mi'. ttcimlerfiil on your return 



* Your little wdrtd Q li Mate, unu 
ir vju ttbih to pleaw ydur public ' 
yiiu mutt M>r Uir Unllni]'. inutglii. 
alloc and the artlatle glftn your 
•la-r: brAton-t Pdilcrw yorrr Inrultloo 



* A little quieter now. »n uac tn.i± 
breaching apace to get we: for int 
liectlc I imp ahead Ymi mar rf - 
oeivt ■ letter or a vlalt rrom 
fjim0> a-l a dtstanw 




Those who travel widely, for business 
or for pleasure, must have observed 
how frequently Bi'XSOX W HEDGES 
Super Virginia cigarettes, made from 
the finest of fine tobaccos, are called 
for to distinguish any special occasion 
when only the best will do. 



' t'tttt atktd fnt 8rtiwn unit Htd&t cignttlttx. Sv ' 




firVfag: oad ffftijtf.i art fumid fa itiatttutite fluil ihrtt Sitfter I'itfiiuia (SgtOVHh 
are ttoaitabltm tht kkwWj rrmi Jamttto hum. indiniwi> 
ike JiiUowiag gteat ship*; — 



UNION A HIO&E1 (TO 
• , A^raiMTMflNT 

TM mi' ■ 1. . GlDHOr Vi 



qUCEN EI.IJ»»rTH QUEKM MAMV IMTUIMVIU UMKNK'.t I Mtl.H ll 
II I. I)K FKAlicC ■ PAHAUUAY s E AR EMPKBSS UK KKAM E I AROMA ■ (iOIIIM 
I.MIMIl'.SS III MXIIIAMt MAI KKTANIA SAMARIA - <m<INS\\ nHoVI T.s 
IIKKJ.V - (>R(.AiJI> (ll'KAN'1'4) • illMAl.AS'A STK ATIIMOR I. (4l]U&A^ 
AljIiA.VIAKA MAI.OJA HHiHI.VNII IIHIt.ADl: HU>HI.\M) (JHIEFTAIN 

hii;hI-vm) i'rim.i.ss KKHiMtiD monarch • uominiiix mon \hcii woes 
(IOKIKTR(C Riii\BirRc;H cvsil.l. - sl'iHUNi. ( lAsnrUB ijlrkan tsKSmt 

HIIIKMIOMMS QXaTUS WINCIIICST'CK CASTI.Ii <AI'K TOWN CASTLE 



] 




L 



I tjr M.C.C- Tom tmokr iir L \ Hcdgci 

SUPEH VIJICINIA domm «c| u .lve|,. 



B E Jf S 0 A & H E D C E S LTD 
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Eleven to wash fax-iveryDay/ 



5% 



* 7 W W tr*« h« to U' '— v hn» hr 
Mn i n v rrv r . of AWuMMi dti 
:rih# e*i«i. titaltJij r«M»f el 'i.d f Frwti! 

™k« pJwHj erf ™nin( for Mrt fturray. 




WHEN YOU HAVE TO 
WASH EVERY PAX YOU KMOW 
WHAT A REAL BLESSING RINSO 
IS. THOSE RICH, THICK SUDS 
MAKE SHORT WORK OF MY 
PIRTIEST CLOTHES 





Rinso's 

thicker, richer suds 
make any washday 
easier 



Every morning bright and early, this modern home-maker 
pops some Rinso in her washing machine along with the 
dirty clothes. In no time at all, she has a line full of 
sparkling - clean whites, bright coloureds, soft-as-kitten 
woollies. Like thousands of Australian housewives, Mrs, 
Murray has proved that there's nothing to touch Rinso N 
thicker, richer suds for getting whites so dazzling, colours 
brighter than new. Rinso keeps them so, week after week. 
Women who know about housework, say that Rinso is 
best for everything — whites, coloureds, dishes. 



Rinso is the only product recommended by the 
makers of all leading washing machines 
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brsteu tu ring ihr pan- 
j. One usually takes up a 
lion on a platform to get 
ii shot u the liraii, break 
■r sml cross the open 
iBd By the way, you'll 
,l to remember that they 
. moving much faster than 
., seem to be moving," 
|V Maharajah went an for 
•nil? with reminiscences of 
joti* iporl and then laid aud- 
"Tell me, do you think 
»y Mi upwt by the attention 
■n Winslanley wu receiving 
0i Tussore last night?'* 
(Qwhittic looked at hn hort 
b**il<.lrnnrnt, the piece of 
jnrv he was about to put 
po hit mouth remaining upon 
luck in luipenrian, "Why 
pul<i he be upset ?" 
'An, well, 1 suppose he's 
Hmrd philosophy by now and 
u face calmlv the disitlusion- 
f H of age," said the Maha- 
jsb. "We all have to come 
,1 Klopczok beats me every 
aiirr lirnr now at table- 
iBia That's what it means 
:rc.w old. Mind you, she's 
fn . very attractive little 
ran, and I can well under- 
(mi what Noay feels about 
s Yea, yes, we can be as 
itauphical as wc like, but all 
r feinr it hurts." 
Ti:i afraid I must seem vtrv 
V laid KJlwhillie, "but I 
JJ; don't understand where 
jloijphy comes into it," 



confinuincj .... Ben Nevis Goes East 



"You think he's deluding 
himself, eh?" the Maharajah 
went on- "Yea, that happens 
to us all too often when we get 
past sixty. I haven't seen Nosy 
lor ranny years, but he has 
changed very little in essentials 
from what he was in his early 
twenties, very little indeed. In- 
deed, hr's no different from 
what he was when he was at 
school." 

"I suppose he was pretty 
noisy, eh?" Kilwhillie asked. 

"Noisy? I never heard any- 
body make lomuch noise. I 
remember once when somebody 
pushed him into the swimming- 
pool he made as much noise as 
ever, bubbling and blowing un- 
der the water. It was an ex- 
traordinary effect. Well, 1 
hope he won't lei himself be 
upset too much over Mn VVin- 
stanley," 

"Oh, I think he frels less 
worried than he did," said Kil- 
whillit, who supposed from the 
lost rrinark that Ben Nevis 
must have been confiding in 
the Maharajah about Hector. 

"I'm glad of that. I thought 
he must have Learned philoso- 
phy by now. After all, my dear 
fellow, nobodv can escape grow- 
ing old. And once we itart 
trying to think we can cheat 
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age by indulging in the follies 
of youth we're bound lo suffer 
for it" i 

By now Kilwhillie had de- 
cided that the Indian approach 
lo a domestic problem was from 
an angle sn remuir from the 
British approach that Ben Nevis 
hud made another of his im- 
pulsive mistakes in confiding 
io the Maharajah his anxiety 
over f lector. 

At the same time the Maha- 
rajah himself was supposing 
that Kilwhillie, with the notori- 
ous inability of the British to 
face facts, was refusing to face 
the fact of his friend's infatu- 
ation with Mrs. Winstanley. 

At this moment the subject 
of this discussiun at eross-pur- 
posr-i came into the breakfast- 
roam, looking curiously sub- 
dued. 

"Guod morning, Banju. Good 
morning. Hugh," he said. "I'm 
afraid I'm rather late for break- 
fast." 

"Oh, breakfast is a movable 
feasi at Rusrmouni," hi» host 
assured him. "I hope Kilwhil- 
lie and 1 have left you enough 
after your shooting exercise." 

Ben Nevis looked round from 
the side table where he was 
heipinK himself from the hot- 
plate. 

"You ilidn't hear what hap- 
pened ?" he asked keenly. 

"We've heard nothing at 
all.'' ihr Maharajah replied. 
"Not even a shot," he added 
with a chuckle. 

Ben Nevis took his seat at 
table and started upon the kid- 
ney! and bacon. 

"That is very good baron. 
Banjo," he said presently. "Do 
they go in much for bacon 
here ?" 

"Not the Muslims." 

"1 was thinking more about 
the British residents." 

"They most of them eat 
plenty ol it," the Maharajah 
ttpld hinSj 

"Yes, I realise that," the 
Chirflain said. "What I really 
meant was Du any of them go 
in for keeping pigl ?' " 

"1 don't think I ever heard 
of thi'm keeping pigs irt Plppla, 
but for all I know some of 



them may keep pigs Why du 
you ask ?" 

i "Oh, no reason in particular. 
Just curiosity," the Chieftain 
replied with a radier coo much 
accentuated unconcern to seem 
quite natural. "By the wav, 
1 owe you an apology, Hugh, 
for borrowing Slier Khan this 
morning, but I thought he'd be 
more up. to what I wanted to 
do than my own bearer. I hnpe 
Balu looked after you prop- 
erly." 

"Whll did you Want lo do. 
Nosy?" his host asked. 

"I wanted to try this Ex- 
press rillr I bought In Inver- 
ness before wc left. It's a new 
kind of trtiKJling fur 

"And what did you practise 
on?" the Maharajah asked. 

"What did I practise on P 1 ' 
Ben N'cvu re-pealed. 



K 



ILWHILLIE 
looked at his frirtid in surprisr. 
Ben Nevis sounded embar- 
rassed, and in all the years Kil- 
whillie had known him he had 
verv rarely seen him embar- 
rassed or heard him sound em- 
barrassed. 

"Well — er " Ben Nevis 

went on, "Sher Khan pulled 
alonp a plank which he gut 
hold of somewhere by a long- 
iah rope. I asked him last 
night if he thought he could 
do this for me. And it worked 
very well. Wc ROt down by 
thai rocky slope at ihr bottom 
of your garden. Banjo, because 
Sher Khan told I' 1 '' "lit 1 pQtl' 

dif ri I ikr to lie up Among 
rucks." 

"1 Iuidw when- you mean," 
■atd the Maharajah. "Juit 
above old Major Crumble- 
holme's place/' 

*'Crumplehorn ? What an ex- 
traordinary ruuncl" 

"Not Crumplchorn. Crum- 
bleholmc." 

"Well, that'* an rxtraordin- 
ary name too. Who U heT" 
Ben Nevjfr aaktd. 

"lie vurd to or in Campbell's 
Sikh it, but he retired brforr the 
war. He must bt 1 over sevcnt> 
now. He's been living in PippU 
for yean. And how silly of 
mel You asked just now Lf 



arty of the Britiih rciidmti 
kepi pig*. Why. Major 
Cruinblchultur kreps P'^ 1 -" 

"Oh, he does?" Ben Nevis 
muttered gltKimJy. "Of course, 
he would, being a Campbell " 

"He'» not a Campbell, Dun- 
aid," Kilwhillie put in. "The 
Maharajah laid he was in 
Campbell's Sjkhi It'j a regi- 
ment." 

At thii momc n E one of ihr 
servants came in arid laid ftdnir- 
thhifr to the Maharajah. 

"Well, here's a uuincidenre,'* 
the Latter exclaimed. "Wt are 
talking about Major Crumble- 
holmc and he has conir to C0.ll 
on mv on a matter of biuin^i. 
I wondei what the old buy 
want I ?" 

Pen Nevis cleared his throat. 
"Well, I think before you fltt 
this wallah. Banjo, you'd bettet 
hear exactly what did happt n 
about nn hour ago. The whulr 
buiiurss was an unfortunate: 
accident, but this is how u hap- 
pened. At I told you . She r 
Khan was dragsnim this plank 
..iloni? the rock* juit beyond 
your grounds 1 had a couptv 
of iho's with my Expires, kxh 
ot whu h hit the plank plumb in 
the. middle. I wai rather pleased 
about thii because, though the 
plank wani'l moving dl thf 
pace af a panther, a plank 
a L^Dod deal smaller titan | 
panther 

"Well, then Sher Khan tar- 
ried on with the plank and I 
had another shut, and when 
I went down to see where l 1 d 
hit it, Sher Khan wa§ looVmtf 
at a dead p>K> which apparently 
l 1 d ihot. You see. just as I 
fired at the plnnk this eon- 
founded pitr, muil have b<*m 
lyine; asleep in front of it. Shrr 
Khan apparently dorjiVt like 
pigs All I" said was .lomethinp 
about h's being a dirty aniniaJ, 
and, in fact, he seemed de- 
lighted I'd killed ft I'm bound 
to admit that it did look very 
like a domestic pis. but it 
wasn't until 1 was eating that 

eWrllrnt \y.WttT> of vmirv Banjo 

that it occurred to me i» misfiT 
really be a pig belonging to 
somebody,' 1 

He ended, looking really wor- 
ried, "Thttt'i why I atked if 
anybody kept pigs in Fippla 
And now I can't help frelinst 
this — this Major Crumple . . / 



"Ciniriihlfli^lmr/ laid the 
Maharajah. 

"This Major ( ■rujiiblrhwhiir 
— I nevet hrard a more pre 
posterous name tti my li/r 
yea. I ran't help feeling tlu* 
Major wallah may be thr owner 
of it. What'* the l**«t thins; 
for me to do? It's most awk- 
ward, iin't it ? Whal would 
you do, Hugh V 

"Thert'# only one thing you 
Cap possibly do.' Kil win) in 
told his friend "You'll havr to 
apologise lu Major Crumble- 
holme for shooiintr; his p j l- .hi . 
olTtf to inakr good any cL.nj.iwt 
youVe done." 

"Naturally, I'm prrpurrd to 
do that/' Ben Nevii said with 
aa much diicnit) m a rttiin whi> 
has ihot a neighbor'^ pig can 
mu&ter. ' 'All the same, if people 
leave pips dt-eping .iboui iimonE; 
rcn ks thry nurJ.n. j tu be sur- 
prised if jomt-thintr h^ppins to 
them. 1st alwayn uid that 
about chickens If you !t*i fQpt 
.■hn Lrfn go daihing al^ul in 
the middle of the road you 
oughtn't to be surprised if onr 
of them gets run over by a 
motor-car What mrt uf wallah 
i* this Major wallah*" 

"I don't knr»w him at all 
well,*' (nr Maharjjah 

"He's been in here once or 
twice. Ke collects butterfliW 

"ColJtcta butterfues?" the 
Chieftain echoed in amazement. 
"But 1 thought you said he'd 
retired from the Army brforr- 
the war. He must be a man 
of seventy, at least. And he 
collects butterflies? J-ook hrrr, 
Hugh. I wish you'd go and 
see him and explain that shaot- 
ine this pip- of his was an acci- 
dent and say I shall de> 
b gh led to pay at) y p r ic r In 
cares to put on thr .mirital." 

"No," said Kilwhillie firn.lv 
''You sboi thr pig and you 
must explain to the owner of 
it what happened." 

Ben Nevis turned to thr 
Maharajah, but His Highnei> 
was by now shaking like an 
enormous jelly with lauehl*.'i. 

"You'll have to go yOUMcH, 
Nosy," he managed to $Mpj 
and then went on shaking, 

"Well, if 1 niusi I suppo^i I 
mual," the Chieftain wid. I 
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"A sufferer for years, ..now I feet quite 
young again 
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NLY those who have suffered the constant 
nagging pain of rheumatism can know the full 
blessing of the relief experienced by Mrs. R. W. ; 
read what she says, in her own words: 

. what a lot of good your wonderful Kidney and 
Bladder Pills have done for me. I have been a 
Sufferer for years. ... A friend recom mended me 
to try your pills and I have not yet finished a small 
bottle. My pains have vanished ... I feel quite 
young again." 

(The original ol Ml letter casi be leen at our Mafbourne silica) 



De Witt's Pills did a lot of good for Mrs. R. W.. 
and they can do a lot of good for you, too, if 
your rheumatic aches and pains are due, as such 
complaints so often are, to the faulty action of 
sluggish kidneys. 

For relief f rom pain take De Witt's Pills, a tried and 
trusted family standby which has been helping rheu- 
matic sufferers for more than 60 years. Within 24 jr- 
hours of taking your first dose, you will have fi^- 
visual evidence that they are acting directly 
on your kidneys, cleansing and stimulating 
them to full activity, and so relieving the 
cause of your pain. Get a bottle from 
your chemist or storekeeper to-day. 



For RHEUMATIC PAINS, SCIATICA, BACKACHE (due to rheumatic conditions) 

4/, 

or large 1 
economy 1 
size 

7- 
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1 De Witts Pills 

L For Kidney and Bladder Troubles 
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Your hands need 
never touch dirt! 



A NEW HOOVER * 

WITH A DUSTBAG YOU CAN THROW AWAY 
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'Powerful fulkWwkk< Qwdtvon^i 

Its stronger suction goes lii'.hi Across — as you can see b> the way 
the- end ciinJs are held hy the Hoover carpet nuzzle. Hoover's Full 
Width Suction means more thorough cleaning and faster cleaning. 



FEATURE 
AFTER FEATURE 
TO MAKE IT 
THE BEST 



Plus more suction power 

One look at ihis marvellous work-saver and you'll want to get rid 
oT your old cleaner right away! Its extra suction power lifts so much 
more dire it makes other cleaners look like slow old-timers! The new 
Hoover just Hies through housework ... dusting, polishing, curtains 
and upholstery. But. best cleaner news in a decade — there's a sensa- 
tional new way of emptying! All the dirt is gathered in an inexpensive 
paper hag that fits inside the normal dustbag. You only need to 
empty it every month or so. Simply slip it ouf. and throw it away . . . 
or empty the paper hag and retain for farther use. So easy, so hygienic, 
your hands need never touch dirt. Sec a demonstration of this hand- 
some new Hoover today. 



The World's Finest Value in Cylinder Cleaners £36 

Mitite I"- HOOVER, mafara ofiln- mttld'i ben ytnuiers, potisjiers. washing machines 
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l-W WILLING CARPET HCHfLt — WITH 
BRUW- Wall ih(« "ro-nnrwharc" typ* 
of norak. you can cJe»n under btdi 
<nd lo* furnnur* wl«S ut» A built-in 
Iruih dtofii .-to p4HiiLQn lo pick up 
iiubfrorn ihrrafli 



EASIER SKAr TIT COHN (CMOrlS. Clennlnt 
to-Qti far efiMir.v curnlni and all attavf 
floor" deinlni, imp on in ■ wcond 
— ir»d iur 'otkert K> th»c ham of <h« 
powarful (union it ton. 



iflnOHAMl Alfl ObOOOflfHT f AO. Yo«r 
wholt roam •» frtnti ind fragrant ■fl«r 
r«u uic thu new Haav(( btfUUM* It l>u 
* ip*<iiJ tttenio'tm p44 wMch fllwrt 
ilr, h«lpt lo rriTfl»* tobacco vmaFli 4nd 

OTUltlrlCIl 



1 HH Visum 



9& 

>4 



A TOOL rOR CYtRVTtntt. l«d«W 
■wJrh ih« tool* for cvrtwnu u»ho**W>- 
cu , in i pofliMrti mot* iw| » n" 1 ' 
tun for paint or inuflieket*- Tooh klM 
tkkntr ire mo tar, "ore 



en s Wectlly 
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BEAUTIFUL LAWNS, tehich thow fn* reinlli of proper tutlu Img, ttra mhomn in ihe 
garden of Mr. and Mrj. faonartl tinrlins'i home in Tmtrak, Methournr. The Rardrn 
with if deeiduooi mn and thrubf mat dt*ignr.d to give a drroratire effect all year 
round nth Ike minimum of labor. 



Summer months are difficult far the 
5&rd«9ier. Hot, scorching days play havoc 
with lawns, tthrubs, and plants which must 
be given extra care with watering, 

take 



ris an important thing 
to know how to make 
the best use of the available 
water supply. 

If ample water is on hand, 
it is just a matter of finding 
time to move sprinklers, but 
there are many areas where 
there isn't plenty of water, and 
there arc many people who 
haven't much time. 

The first step in the problem 
is how to apply water, The 
answer is a deep, long drink. 

It is far better to soak estab- 
lished plants thoroughly once 
a week than to give them a 
superficial sprinkle daily. 

Sprinkling encourages shal- 
low root growth, which will 
readily die if the soil dries out 
between waterings. 

Watering 

pREQUENCY of watering 
depends, on the type of 

soil. 

Sandy soil has a low reten- 
tive rapacity and so needs 
water more often than clay or 
heavy !oam. the small indi- 
vidual particles of which hold 
W3ter moTe readily. 

However, clays have the dis- 
advantage of setting hard, 
especially in hot weather. It 
is advisable to stir the surface 
each time before watering. 

Early morning or late after- 
noon is the best time to water, 
as there is less evaporation at 
these times than when a hot, 
mrdday sun is blazing. 

Some type of sprinkler or 
one of the newer types ol 
plastic soakers gives best re- 
sults, because they do not 
damage soil structure and give 
a gentle, even distribution. 

Weeding is especially impor- 
tant in summer, because weeds 
take as much water from the 
soil as garden plants, to say 
nothing ol the plant atari- 
stents they remove. 

There are some specially 
troublesome summer wreds, 
and the rampant growers — like 



summer grass — really 
over if they get a hold. 

They look so inoffensive 
when tiny that it is easy 10 
disregard them. 

But they are easy to destroy 
when small, so waste na time 
in getting down to this dull 
chore of weeding. 

One of the mast -valuable 
summer practices is mulching, 
as it also helps to conserve 
water. * 

The best mulch is made of 
well-decayed stable manure or 
compost, because it has a 
nutritive valsie as well as be- 
ing a moisture saver. 

A mulch is spread on the 
surface and not duy in. This 
is particularly important when 
it is of un decayed material. 

Bacteria responsible for de- 
composition need nitrogen for 
the job. and if it is not added 
as fertiliser they will lake it 
from the soil, causing a soil 
deficiency, at least temporarily. 

That is why it is always 
better to let plant refuse decay 
in a compost pit. 

However, mulches made of 
undecayed materials are quite 
safe, if kept in their right place 
— cm the top of the soil. 

Mulching should be about 
two inches thick and should 
be applied to damp soil, whirh 
lias been lightly stirred. 

Cure of lawns 

\ BEAUTIFUL lawn is a 
wonderful asset in sum- 
mer. There is nothing diffi- 
cult in its upkeep, the most 
important feature being regu- 
lar and thorough watering, 
applied slowly to avoid waste. 

It is essential to be sure 
that the water is peiieir.itinR. 
because lawns often become 
root bound, developing a mass 
of fibrous roots near the sur- 
face through which water does 
not easily penetrate. 

The root layer should be 
disturbed by forking, won fi 
enables water tn get through. 
A lawn planted with smTrmrr- 



gtowing grasses like couch, 
buffalo, or kikuyu can be fer- 
tilised now, if a dressing was 
not applied in spring, 

A suitable mixture is 3D), 
sulphate of ammonia, 2lb. 
superphosphate, and lib. sul- 
phate or muriate ol potash. It 
should be applied at 61b. tn 
Bib. per 1000 square feet. 

If necessary, a dressing of 
sulphate of ammonia, using 
31b. per 1000 square feel, can 
be applied in January. 

Distribute fertiliser evenly, 
using sand as a filler to assist 
in even spreading. Sulphate 
nf ammonia will burn grass if 
not handled properly. As soon 
as applied it should be washed 
in with a good watering 

Top-dressing Lawns with soil 
does not feed them unless com- 
post is used. A sandy top- 
dressing is only useful for fill- 
ing in holes. Fertiliser must 
be used in addition. 

Soft, herbaceous weeds like 
lamb's tongue, dandelion, and 
cud weed can be controlled in 
summer with 2, 4-D weedicide, 
but hormone-type tillers do 
nnl kill grasses. 

Panpalum, Parramatla grass, 
and other troublesome types 
will have to be pulled out by 
hand. 

Holiday hints 

JT is heart-breaking to go 
away for a summer holidas 
and come home to a wiihcn i 
garden. 

Hours of pfannmg and hard 
wnrk can be undone in i 
couple ol weeks, if no pro- 
\ r isinn is marie to cope with 
hot sun and blustering mitt}*,; 

Though there is nothing 
like constant care for a gar- 
den, these tips should prevent 
complete ruin. 

• Soak your garden thor- 
oughly just before setting off 

• Have plenty of hoses, each 
with a fixed sprinkler, and ask 
the children new door to turn 
the taps on while they are 
playing at weekends. 

• Ixave a weedless garden, so 
there is no unnecessary shar- 
ing of water. 

• Spread a liberal mulch nv-i 
all hedi. 



all the 
coolness and 
colour of 

spring! 
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• FULL RANGE OF GUARANTEED FAST COLOURS 
• 35/36" WIDE •All PURE COTTON 
• AT AU. STORES 




Tub Aufnauux** llWi tthuou-v -Novcmher 10. 
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Springtime's refreshing coolness and 
enchanting colours are found in fashionable 

Fasco, the all-purpose fabric that wears 
and wears. Cotton crisp Fasco is for 
males and females of all ages . . . 
for smart sports shirts and donee 

skirts, slocks and plat/togs, tunics and 
blouses . . . for town, hills and beach. 



Australian Cotton Textile Industries Limited 

Maker* of ACTIL SHEETS • PILLOW CASES • TERRY NURSERY SQUARES 
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uf alt W no old fashioned Imnd ItWjWf ! W W* 
the tiluul ,>f matting the lunns al 4* WW*™"* 
mMoMhcs ihe time >ou would rathtr -in'oil 
»itli hu-bnnd "or outing. reerieMvan >« 
home Impruw-rm-niv-tlwn tt^ hiu.lt '* 
van Hit RaW Md taWMei in Ihe 



Brilliant New 




MOTOR 
MOWER 



Already thousands of people are enjoy- 
ing; tbt twirellls of Ogden Motor 
Mowing ! You, too. will find thai the 
Ok den cult your uiwni quicker, easier 
and belter than ever before. It's so 
simple In start, m effortless In aperfltr 
«■* contra]. (In fuel, the Hiugcrlip 
throttle control is the ONLY ronlnili. 
And the new Ov.de n is so economical — 
It costs only lid. h week to ran ! 
Call in and see your local dealer. Lei 
hint show you the "big mower" 
Ira lures i tun make the Ovarii 
THE Moior Mower fur yon ] 

Britiso '"Tor «- 1.03 HJ". 
eueiiw, with iww t-t*wh**i. 

Pulls* nud Automatic. 
Rcll AiJibviot. Cai'od 
eo vnajk pier 

to- 




"Don't let 
the grass 
grow under 
your feel 
— buy an 
Ogden 1" 




it Sotd only by Atrtltornrd Oultri. Every Mower 
Is covered by complete Spare Parts jr?d After 
Silts 5erricc. 



OGDEN INDUSTRIES PTY. LIMITED 

Brisbane + Sydney <* Melbourne * Add aide* 
Perth * Hobart ■* L .■. .;.■[■■• > ■ 



Maie perfect ©offee with the 
SaTOf PLUtOLATOR 



HcAiniCull? mult- in 
|irihnltrd -duimmumaiit. 
Swan-Cn-nulm hniih — 

Willi MtCfc HK.llfl.1ll |l.J.Nti 

tumll-i- -ml Pyre* gk« t«i|' 
ij j)t. ijpjcily. F Mini lrj<linjf 



/n ffce nome /or a LIFETIME' 




Bulpiti Sl Sunt lid.. Birmingham IS, l.ngljml 



n. 



THIS IS ON ME 



fli floi* «ope 

Aj mtermininf us you'H r^-tr-t. and parked wilh in- 
formation mbout the tumom rtmr** life from iht «#t of 

lwo iomc of lhl», n«lurnNy. nol rteojlcftion bill hwiflT. 

/'r^r j i* ,i from «fi Uo'.h-rH.-.-:. 
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Continuing .... 

muit get his name right 
though." 

''CrumblcbuLim-/' Kilwhiilie: 
• eprated slowly. 

"I'll think of sweetbread/' 
the Ghk'ftaiii announced. 

"Oh, Nosy, Nosy," Itis High- 
iirss wheezrd is a paroxysm of 
rnirth, "why on earth are you 
LMiinif, to think of sweetbread 

"It's Pclmamsti.. You think of 
crumbs and bread, and then 
von thick of home, sweet home. 
Then you think of *wcr. thread 
and remember that Thin wallah's 
name it Campbcllholmc/' 1 

"But it isn't," Kilwhiilie 
pointed oui. "It** Crumble- 
hoLme." 

"Yei, that's what I meant, 
but he was in a regiment culled 
Campbell'! Sikhs. You know, 
these Campbells are absolutely 
impossible people. Not content 
with (cttiiit; evcrybcKly uut of 
Argyll except ihemnflvos ftJid 
then trying to put the Kiuloeh- 
Irvni Aluminium worki on the 
Argyll ratci t which fortunately 
for ui in Inverneu-zhire was 
tlopped by Lochiel . . . what 
was I saying; ? It make! my 
blood boil when I think of that 
attempt to bag Kinlochlrv™ 
for the Argyll ratea . . . yei, 
.intl now herr- they are in India 
collaring r very thins; too. Jute 
and Sithb and . . ." 

"And a place called Camp- 
" ■ : ■ '! : , the Mahfuaj ah 
rfddrd. 

"You don't mean to say they 
collared a whole town in India? 
It's staggering. It really U." 

And the? misdeeds of the 
Campbells 10 preyed upon the 
mind of Ben Nevis when he wan 
on his way to interview Major 
Cruttibleholme that when he 
saw a wizened little man in a 
tweed null standing in the 
Maharajah** drawing-room he 
laid, "Major Campbell, I bc> 
lievt ?" 

"No sir" the little man 
rapped out sharply, "My name 
tK < 'rumble h cilme 

"That's what I mean, 1 ' Ben 
Nevii barked. "I believe you've 
come about a pig " 

*'A piff ? What pig?" the 
Major wapprd. "I've come to 
ask His Highmu for a sub- 
scription to the Pippla branch 
of the Soc ic ry f o r t he Prc- 
vention of Cruelty to Animals." 

"Bi^t I thouyht you kept 
pigs/' Ben Ncvia said. 

*'So I do, sir. Have you any 
objection to my keeping piga?" 
Major Crumbleholme tn.ippi-d. 

''Have you miised one di your 
pigi lately?" 

"Why should I miss one of 
my pigs?" the Major asked. "I 
don't keep my pigs at pets, fur. 
I keep them in order 10 have 
decent bacon. I'm very fond 
of bacon, but I like good bacon. 
And by keeping my own pign 
I gel good bacon." 

"Well, I'm afraid I shot one 
of your pigs this morning." 

"You shot one of my pigs, 
sir?" the little Major ex- 
claimed, "How dart* you shoot 
onr of my pigi 7" 

"Yet, I was trying out an 
Express rifle before we fjo on 
a panther shoot with the 
Maharajah of Tuuore tomor- 
row, and I happened to shoot 
one of your pigs." 

"It's very difficult to mistake 
a pig for a panther, air." 

"I didn't think your pig was 
a panther. I thought it was a 
plank." 

"My pigs bear no resemb- 
lance whatever to planks;, sir," 
the Major said angrily. "My 
pigs arr- well fed and well looked 
after/' 

^ "This pig wasn't well looked 
after," Hen Ncvia declared, "ll 
was lying about in the rocki 
beyond thr Maharajah's 
grounds." 

"That is my land, sir, and 
my pigs are entitled to use it. 
They like sunning themselves), 
and it does them good to tun 



Ben Nevis Goes East 



^rom page 55 

themselves in winter time. And 
let me add, sir, lh»t ypu were 
no more entitled to ihoot pUnki 
on my land than pigs. 1 don't 
know who you are, sir. but un- 
less youVr a soeialisl yuu ought 
to know that a man 4 , property 
is his own." 

''My name is MacDonald— 
Donald MflcDonaJd of Ben 
Nevis." 

"Where's that?" 

"Brn Nevis is the highest ben 
in Creat Britain," said the 
Chieftain grandly. 

"A mere pimplel" the Major 
scoffed. 

"A mere what? Did you say a 
pimple?" the Chieftain gasped. 

"To those ol lis who like 
myself are familiar with the 
Himalayas," the Major added. 

In happier circumstances 
Ben NevU mi((ht have asked 
Major Crumbleholme if he had 
ever seen any Abominable 
Snowmen, hut his Highland 
pride had been too deeply 
woundrd for him to lurre.naer 
either to curiosity or to rrcdu- 
lity. 

"1 don't think there's any 
reason to prolong this inter- 
view," he said with dignity, 
"ff you will let rne know how 
many — er — chips 1 owe you 
for this pig 1 shall be glad to 
pay at once." 

"The value of a pig at the 
present moment is 15U rupees 
and 1 shall be itl.u.1 if you will 
take steps to have the carcase 
removed. I do nut want to 
have my night's rest ruined by 
jackals," said the Major, 



JL HUTJSTTNG his 
hand into his pocket, Ben 
Nevis, with stBtciy precision, 
counted Jut the sum in notes. 

"Cnod-morning to you, sir," 
said Major Crumbleholme- "I 
shall not trouble the Maha- 
rajah of Uangapatam for a sub- 
scription. It would be ironical, 
sir, to ask His Highness to sub- 
scribe to the Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Ani- 
mals when he IS apparency 
unable to prevent hi, guest, 
from killing harmless pigs upon 
his neighbor's land." 

Major Crumbleholme swung 
round and marched out uf the 
room. 

"And. this wretched little 
dried-up butterfly collector the 
sue of a peanut had the inso- 
lence, Hugh, the infernal inso- 
lence to say that Ben Nevis was 
a pimplr. I've not been in 
such a rags with anybody since 
the secretary of the Hiker's 
Union came mincing up ro me 
on Drumrockie last Twelfth. 
Crumb is what he ought to be 
called, for that's what he 
looked like. Wrll the Camp- 
bells can have him! Ko hi!" 

Balu Ram hurried in to the 
sitting-room. 

"Bring me a burra burra 
hurra peg," Ben NevU told his 
beater. "A moth-eaten bug- 
hunter calling Ben Nevis a 
pimple," he growled. 

"Laugh and grow fat," says 
thr adage, but the Maharajah 
of Bangapatam was sd fal al- 
ready that laughter probably 
had a slimming effect. At any 
rate, he had not been so active 
at table-tennis for a long time 
ai be was lhat evening before 
dinnrr after laughing at inter- 
vals about Ben Nevis and Major 
Crumbleholme'f pig through- 
out the day. 

Klopczok, his Czech profes- 
sional, who had been winning 
every orher set recendy, was 
beaten in four sets, and what 
is more was so obviously piqued 
by ms employer's victories thai 
nobody rould have supposed 
that he was letting him win 
for diplomatic reasons. 

His Highness came into the 
smoking-room before dinner in 
a rnood of rich benevolence; he 
seas so full of good humor that 




he allowed himself one or Iwo 
pre-prandial gimlets, and ai 
dinner drank three of four 
glasses of champagne. 

Kilwhiilie, undrr the in- 
fluence of Major Crurnblr- 
holme's pig, was almost debon- 
air, and amused his host by 
telling him the slory of the 
hikers who had been imprisoned 
by Ben Nevis in the dungeon 
at Clenbogie Castle. 

"Do you remember Lord 
Huntingdon at Harrow. Maha- 
rajah? He's the President of 
thr National Union of Hikers 
and he really was an extremely 
comical figure in shorts." 

"I knew bim well," the 
Maharajah replied. "He was 
Ouse in those day ond was 
ulways known as Ozy. He col- 
lects tortoises. You ought to 
have gone to Ouse Hall, Nosy, 
and shot one of his tortoises " 

But the Chieftain did not 
respond. The comparison of 
Ben Nevis to a pimple seemed 
in retrospect more outrageous 
than when it fell from the thin 
lips of Major Crumbieholmc. 
He had been brooding over il 
i-vrr tince. 

"Shall I invite the Major 
to come with us tomorrow ?" 
the Maharajah suggested. "You 
might have a chance to shoot 
him. Nosy." 

"Ha-ha-ha," his guest laughed 
with the melancholy sound of 
the Atlantic in the depth uf 
a cave at the base of a cliff 
in the farthest Hebrides. 

"Never mind, my dear Nosy," 
His Highness consoled him. "I 
shit", arrange 8 pleasant tur- 
prise tor yon tomorrow." 

This pleasant surprise proved 
to be the despatch uf Ben Nevis 
in one car wilh Mrs. Winstarj- 
ley while he and Kilwhiilie 
escorted Miss Nutting and Miss 
Lambert in the other. 

"Qut won't that make rather 
too many in your car, Maha- 
rajah? Hadn't I better go with 
Donald and Mrs. Winstonley T" 
Kilwhiilie suggested. 

"Now, don't be a ipoil-iport, 
my dear Kilwhiilie," said His 
Highness. "You are quite as 
bsd as the Major." 

"What has the Major been 
doing?" Miss Nutting asked. 
"You know, we poor novelists 
are always looking for copy." 

"Then you shall lit by me, 
and we'U put Kilwhiilie and 
Milts Lambert hi from of us." 

The Maharajah had been 
right in thinking that the ar- 
rangement would please Ben 
Nevis, Seated beside. Angela 
Winstanley on the way to Tut- 
sore, the spirits of the Chief- 
tain returned. "Do you know a 
wallah called Major Crumble- 
holme?" he asked. 

"No, I've never beard of 
him." she replied. "What does 
he do?" 

"He breeds pigs and collects 
butterflies. A most unpleasant 
type. He was in Campbell's 
Sikhs, if you've ever heard of 
such a regiment" 

"Indeed I bave," said An- 
gela, "It's rather a crack regi- 
ment." 

"I wouldn't pay much atten- 
tion to that The Campbells 
always make out they're better 
than anybody else. I mean to 
say, you'll hear some boobies 
claim the Argylls are as good 
as the Clanranalds, which of 
course is utter nonsense. By 
the way. His Highness is writ, 
mg to ask Hector' i Colonel if 
the boy ran spend Christmas 
up here at BosemDunt." 

"You lotd me, that will be 
very jolly," Angela t»irL 

"Yes, I thought you'd be 
pleased." 

Yet an observer who had 
noticed the war that the bow 

of Angela's mouth had grown 
suddenly taut might have won- 
dered if she was really as 
pleased as she declared the was. 
"Yet, I've been thinking over 
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attacks of cokfc. 'flu. 
rheumatism and respira- 
tory or virus infections, 
It is found in fresh fruit or 
vegetables, but is destroyed 
by cooking or storing- It 
is necessary to supplemcrv 
Ihe diet to ensure an ade- 
quate intake of Vitamin C, 
Start your children lo-duy 
on (he road to hounding 
health. Give ihem Vit-O- 
Fruils daily. One roll pack 
contains as much Vitamin 
C (70 mgm. I. for strong 
bones and teeth, as near! 
4* lb. of garden-fnnh 
pcus, bearu, potatoes i 
lomaloes. one large oranr. 
or three apples — plus cane 
sugar for energy and glu- 
cose for Ihe nerves. 
Vit-O-Fruits daily is on; 
health hitbit they will lo« 



bttflr- 



' £ |f »^- 
LIME FL* ' " p 
psll I* 1 O r 




t 

Ktf| i 

V rrshci 

Allrt >£H1T- tlsllll. UW 

L jyilltklrrr tlittiritii I 
Title I..-. r ,,! , || l.-.f - 

It.- Ji Ir.i-.-ninl „i..l 

MWiulritll.U root. 

I" eel Snioolht:r 

ll ■ ttKwil pmlri tlnn in 
* III I'M x|*,iir,it a. llllhlsif- 

llMI *ll |l, .pi'., i' i • -u'.ilf. - 
)fM)U Willi PLim Cut}, 
mete f ii (' 



Stay DiiiliUrr 

,\ml rrmrinlarf > -ulin-r litm-n 1 * 
T*lc SlltrslsJIuJl Vu*l Vlitlt u turfiM"..! 
trn|friiit*7T, \\\r vrr> *|«Mt «|l I""*" 1 * 4 ' 
1 L tut III* uj 




cl/. 



Cashmere J 
Bouquet J 
Tale 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5791059 
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things since 1 cum up to 
Pippla," the Chieftain went 
on. "The ur here ii much 
dearer than tt wu in Tallu- 
las; ha bad and I've been won- 
dering whether a father has 
any right to try and interfere 
in the private attain of his 
ion, 

"That rather deomdi on the 
ton," Angela laid. 

"Oh, yes, quite so. I agree 
with you absolutely. But Hec- 
tor is very like mc in many 
way* and when 1 found how 
very much I took to you at 
■ r.Ji- I ha id to myself, '"Sup- 
posing you were the same age 
ax Hrcuar, wouldn't you feel 
vou were entitled to marry the 
«n rl you wanted to marry?" 
Look her". Angela, Vm going 
f> be quite frank with you. I 
came out to India under the 
impression that Hector had got 
himself tangled up with a de- 
ugning woman, if you know 
what T mean." 

"I da indeed," Angela mur- 
mured. 

"Instead of which I find 
you'd been grossly . . . what's 
the word? . . . grossly . . . 
er . . . maligned Yes, thafk 
ft Maligned- 1 don't mind Cell- 
ing you that I began to suspect 
as much when I was drinking 
cocoa with your late husband 
on board the "Taj Mahal.' In 
fsct, 1 said to my friend, Hugh 
Cameron . - . " 

"Who doesn't approve of 
me at all," Angela interposed. 

"Oh, well, dear old Hugh 
He dorm 1 1 approve of any- 
thing. He was at Winchester, 
you know, and they have what 
they call notions, and one 
of these- notions is that if you're 
not ia Wykehamist you don't 
know anything about any thing 
a t all. Curious people . very. 
But you mustn't be put off hy 
this stiff sort of manner he has. 
He 1 ! a splendid chap, always 
back to back with me. That** 
why he canir out to India, of 
course. Hr had a wrong im- 
pression of vou too " 

"And still lias," Angela said. 

"Yes, but you must remem- 
ber Hugh hasn't got my quick 
mind. Hr can't change: his mind 
in a flash as 1 can. He's got 
into the habit of hanging on 
to that moustache of his and 
stroking it, and if he isn't strok- 
ing his moustache he's stroking 
Bonzo." 

"Bon7o? ,: 

"That's his dog. Now, { nev±r 
stroke anything, and so I know 
my own mind. But I'll tell you 
this, Angela. If you married 
Hector, in another two yrars 
or so you'd find that Hugh 
Cameron would be absolutely 
devot ed to you . I'm iu re of 
that" 

Angela Wiiistanlcy looked 
out of the car at the landscape 
swiftly passing. They had just 
turned off the corkscrew road 
down to the plains and were 
driving through a country of 
low wooded ndges intersected 
by irony ftlens. 

"We must be gc t ting MM 
to Tussore/ 1 she said. Then she 
turned to Ben Nevis. "You 
needn't worry about Hector and 
me. He's too young for me." 

"You're not much older than 
he is. rt 

"Oh, in actual yean only 
one, but in reality I'm a very 
grrat deal older than Hector. 
Even older than you, dear Ben 
Nevis, India is not a country to 
keep people young. You didn't 
realise, did you, why the 
Maharajah put you and mc to- 
gether in this car? T do. He 
thought he would give you an 
oppo r tu nity to make love to 
me, because be ii quite ture 
that v.Hi wouldn't have sug- 
gested in vi ting me to Rose- 
mount unless you were inter- 
ested in me." 

"Well, I am interested in 
you." 

"Ah, yes, but not in the way 
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the Maharajah supposes," She 
put her slim ringlets Hand for 
a moment on the back of his. 
"You dear big innocent," she 
murmured. 

"Bui it would never enter my 
head to try and make love to 
you," the Chieftain protested. 

"Of course not. But it would 
never en te r the Maharajah 'i 
head that you wouldn't." 

"Extraordinary!" the Chief- 
lain ejaculated. 

"But I'm very grateful to htm 
for that mistake. If he hadn't 
made it 1 jshouLchi't have been 
invited to KoscmnuTit and I 
ihuuldn't have had a chance of 
being invited to the Maharajah 
of Tu store' i Ohriitmas party I 
should just have been one of 
the people staying at Parker's 
until I went back to Tallulagha- 
bad to wonder about, the future. 
Oh, and that reminds mc. John 
Tuckrr h coming up to Park- 
er's for Christmas and it would 
be kind if you'd get him an 
invilution to Rosemount. H<* has. 
been very kind to me and he's 
most hospitable." 

"I know. 1 went round to 
bis place, and he gave me some 
jolly good whisky. Young Dun- 
can Robertson took mc round 
there one evening. Hector 
wouldn't Come. I liked him 
very much." 

"Acs another of the lovers 
that the mem-sahib.H of Tallu - 
laghabad have allotted to me." 

"Good lordT" Ben Nevis 
ejaculated. 



X^OB. a few mo- 
ment] Angela was silent, thrn 
she said, "Now I'm going to tell 
you something seriously which 
1 lold you before hnlf jokingly. 
Just before you arrived in Tal- 
lulaghabud E'd practically made 
up my mind to refuse absolutely 
to marry Hector. I said to my- 
self that he would be sure to be- 
enme boring as he rtCw older, 
and that hr would also become 
stuffy and ugly. And then when 
you came to call on me thai 
first evening you looked so mar- 
vellous tn your kilt — yes, Hector 
has taught me not to lay kilts 
— and so handsome in a fierce 
kind of way that 1 began to 
wonder if after all 1 shouldn't 
like to marry Hector and ro 
back to that house he talks 
about — lodge he called ii." 

"I wonder which one he was 
thinking of. We have rather a 
nice Lodge by Loch Hoch." 

"That's the one." 

"1 think you'd be very com- 
fortable there, Angela," said 
the Chieftain. 

"Dear Ben Nevis, dear, dear 
Ben Nevis," she said. "Yon 
know as well as f do that it 
wouldn't work. I was never 
meant to be the wife of a High- 
land Chief, any more," she 
quickly added, "than I was 
meant to be thr wife of a bank 
manager or of a clergyman. 
Look." she said suddenly, "thai 
must be Tussore we can sec." 

Angela was right, and a few 
rainu tea later the car drove 
under the great portico of thr 
Maharajah's palace, where two 
sentries in uniforms nf brilliant 
blue presented arms as Ben 
Nevis and Mrs, Win Stanley 
walked up the marble steps to 
be received by the salaams of 
what seemed an army of attend- 
ants. 

"Welcome to Tussore," said 
His Highness the Maharajah, 
who was waiting to receive his 
guests in the colonnaded rnarhlf* 
hall of the Palace. 

Hardly had he shaken hands 
with Angela Winstanley and 
Ben Nevis than a fanfare of 
trumpets announced the arrival 
of His Highness (hr Maharajah 
of Bangapatam. The Princes 
greeted one another with a 
ceremoniousness that seemed to 
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call for the most elaborate 
robes of satin and bejewelled 
turban t. 

On the way to the comfort- 
able and cosy room where 
drinks were being served before 
an early tiffin the Maharajah 
pointed out one or two of the 
treasure* in bis famous palace. 

"And this ti my music -room, 
Mrs. Winstanley," he said, 
opening door and gesturing 
inside. She saw a concert grand 
piano and a smaller grand, 
cluster of music stands, the huge 
horn of a gramophone cabinets 
packed with gramophone rec- 
ords, a large Persian carpet on 
the inlaid lloar, and on the 
white walls many silk Persian 
rugs. 

"Which piano will you 
play ?" he asked. 

"I don't think your other 
guests will want to listen to 
music before tiffin, Maharajah 
Sahib," shr said. 

"But I want to hear you 
play/' His Highness insisted 

"Your Highness means you 
want to hear how I play in thr 
cold light of morning " Angela 
said with a smile. "I shall try 
not to disappoint you some 
other time/' 

A quick frown passed between 
the Maharajah's dark eyes; he 
was not used to refusal. How- 
ever, it was but a momentary 
displeasure and he bowed his 
acceptance of it- 
After lunch, when the guests 
were preparing to get into thr 
three waiting can, the host met 
with a serene refusal when 
Angela, instead of getting into 
his car, said she thought ihr 
Ladies should keep together. So 
the host had Ben Nevis a* hii 
companion and the Maharajah 
of Bangapatam had Kilwhillie 

"Mrs. Winstanley seems very 
anxious for feminine company," 
said the Maharajah of Tus- 
sore to the Chieftain. Tt do 
hope you didn't frighten her, 
Brn Nevis, an (he way down 
from Pippla 

"No, no, no, we were discus- 
sing her future plans/' said Ben 
Nevis. "You know, of course, 
that she's waiting for her div- 
orce to be over and done with ?" 

**Ycf, I had heard that. She 
is a very attractive woman/* 
said the Maharajah. 

"Oh, most attractive. And so 
natural. That's what I bike 
about her. T should welcome her 
as a daughter-m-Uw." 

*'As a daughter-in-law? 1 ' the 
Maharajah repeated in amaze- 
ment. 

"I meant to say, if she de- 
cided to marry my boy Hertor. 
He's in the Clanranalds down 
in Tallulaghabad. But it looks 
to me as if she were going to 
refuse him. But you neveT 
know" 

The Maharajah of Tussore 
was silent for a minute or two. 
So this was the explanation of 
his guest's interest in Mrs. Win- 
st.inlev Bangapatam had been 
wrong. 

"My own opinion, for what 
it i* worth, is that Mrs. Win- 
stanley intends to marry this 
wallah Tucker," Ben Nrvis an- 
nounced. 

"Who's he?" the Maharajah 
asked quickly. 

"He has a brewery in Tallu- 
laghabad, I believe'i he's com- 
ing up to Pippin in a few days 

"He is, is he?" ihe Maha- 
rajah muttered. 

Ben Nevit, who had realised 
that the Maharajah was at- 
tracted by Angela Winstanley. 
was determined not to let him 
think thai she was going to be 
his for the asking. 

"And mind yon/' he went 
on. "I wouldn't be at all sure 
that she and her former hus- 
band won't come together 
again." 

"What?" the Maharajah ex- 
claimed. 

"At a matter of fact I met 
him on the *Taj Mahal-' Quite 
a good chap and very fond of 
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but what 



caused it. Doctor? 



"In all probability, flies : 
disease carrying flies. You 

evidently neglected to spray as 
soon as the flies appeared." 




You'd be startled if you knew how much sickness an<J 
disease is carried by flies. Flies are filthy with ■j*-rfii~. 
You neiw know where a fly has been before il enters 
jffttur home and soils a rooking utensil or one of \<>ur 
!»aii> toyi 1 . You never know what bacteria it deposits, 
until— almotil unawounlablv — someone in your home 
falft ill. 





^ TJif only certain way of protecting your family against fly-borne 
infectious is the method recommended by Health Departments, 

<>u miusl kill fliej; ai>s«nnan they appear. 
Sprdy every room regularly with MORTEIN, Mortem 
kills flies (and all other insect pests) with such speed thai 
they don't have a chance lo do harm lo health. And Morleiu 
ien'l only fast . . . it's safe: safe lo spray anywhere — because 
Martein is guar attired not in con lain l)t)T. 
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PROTECT YOUR FAMILY AGAINST FLY-BORNE DISEASE. 

Kill flies 
as soon as they 
appear with 
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cocoa. Mind you, I don't th 
be was Uie right husband for 
Angela, but she might fed 
that it would save a lot of 
bother if ihc went back to him. 
He's * quiet tort of wallah, 
uid if he didn't drink too much 
of this cocoa I believe they 
miMit KtUc down together 
again quite happily." 

Ben Nevis tatd no more about 
Angela Winitanley'i prospects 
of matrimony; he felt that he 
had got hii own back for that 
•'hush" with which the Maha- 
rajah had rebuked him for con- 
versation while Angela waa 
playing the piano at Rate- 
mount. 

Alter x drive of about twenty 
miles the cart stopped betide 
a low hill and all walked down 
to take up portions on a low 
platform at the head of a glade 
between stretches of scrubby 
woodland. 

"Not a\ tound above a whis- 
per." the Maharajah of Banga- 
nntam warned all the novice* 
it the panther beat. 

"I can't whisper properly," 
Ben Nevit croaked. "So I 
shan't aay a word. My head 
jtalker always insists on that at 
hojne." 

"Miss Nutting, please," the 
Maharajah of Tussore whis- 
pered, "fro afraid you muit 
take off your hat. It is too 
bright and might make the 
panther turn off when he comes 
thij way." 

"Oh, dear," Mitt Nutting 
whispered in a Butter of agita- 
tion. "I ought to have left it 
in the car. Why didts't you 
warn me ?" 

Everybody said "Huth." and 
Mits Nutting became to agi- 
tated that the might have 
stepped backward off the plat- 
form if KUwhiUie had not 
erasped her arm. She (miled 
at him to gratefully that he 
very nearly let go of hex arm. 
However, the offending hat wat 
successfully removed and lent 
back to the ear by a bearer. 

Then the noise of the two 
hundred beaten who had 
ringed a couple of panthers 
started. 

"Well!" Ben Nevit ejacu- 
lated. "I don't know why 
we're all whispering. 1 can 
hardly hear myself tpeak at thr 
top of my voice above that yell- 
ing. We don't yell like that 
when we're beating far grouse." 



Continuing .... 

"Hush!" everybody hissed. 

Aftcr a quarter of an hour 
of yelling the female panther 
came lolloping along toward 
the platform. 

"It't your shot, Noty," cried 
Bangs paum. 

Ben Nevis fired without mak- 
ing the panther change her 
course. Then the Maharajah 
fired, and to the manifest de- 
light of Ben Navit also mined. 

"Here comet the male," cjied 
Tussore, firing as he spoke. The 
panther went bounding on. 

"I can't help feeling glad 
that the panthers got away," 
said Angela. "They are so like 
large cats, and I love cats." 

"Oh J do you, Mn. Winttan- 
ley?" Mils Nutting atked her 
reproachfully. "I like dogs 
so much better than cats. I 
had a darling Seattle once and 
he was carried off by a panther. 
So I have no pity on panthers. 
Poor MacI He was an abso- 
lute angel. I just had to say 
^Cats* and he was after them 
in a flash." 

"Until a big cat gobbled him 
up," Angela observed. 

"Wr shan't tee the female 
again," the host said. "But 
we'll go on a bit to the tower 
and we may get another shot 
at the male." 

Mits Nutting atked why the 
female would not be seen again. 

"The bcatrxs don't want to 
lose her," the Maharajah re- 
plied. "They like to have pan- 
thers about because it keeps 
woodruttcTS from reaching 
their wood." 

"I wish we had a few pan- 
thers in Glenbogle," said Ben 
Nevis. "J doubt if wr should 
tee a single hiker, even in 
Augujt," 

The rap of the tower, which 
wat tome twenty feet high, 
was reached by wooden steps 
round the outside. It stood in 
a space of open ground about 
a hundred yards square which 
the panther had to cross when 
it hrokc cover. The yelling of 
the beaten began again. After 
about twenty minutes the male 
panther appeared in the open, 
moving at tpeed but teeming 
almost to amble, along toward 
the cover beyond 

Ben Nevit fired and missed 
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"Nosy, Nosy," Banjo mur- 
mured, but he loo missed. 

And it was Kilwhillie who 
to everybody's surprise and 
above all to his own hit the 
quarry. Moreover, his bullet 
killed the panther atone dead. 

The congratulations were 
warm, the applause was loud. 
The marksman stroked hit 
moustache in embarrassment, 

"You must have it stuffed, 
Hugh," the Chieftain declared, 
"and take it back with you to 
Kilwhillie " 

"I'm not going to cart 
a stuffed panther about with 
me," said tile hrro of the after- 
noon, "It would mean an end- 
less argument with the Cus- 
toms. But I'll take the skin 
back with me and hang it up 
in the gunroom." 
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panther was measured, and 
when it wat pronounced to be 
seven feet eleven inches over 
all the victor received fresh 
congratulations on having killed 
an animal of unusual size 

"I shall tell Macfarlane 
when I gel back that I m very 
disappointed with this Express 
he told me," Ben Nevis an- 
nounced. 

"I don't think that's fair, 
Nosy. What about the pig you 
shot yesterday morning?" 

And at the recollection the 
Maharajah of Bangapaiani be- 
gan to shake once more with 
inextinguishable laughter 

"A wounded pig can be a 
pretty tough customer," the 
Maharajah of Tussore observed. 

"But it wasn't a wild pig," 
the other Maharajah managed 
to wheeje. "It was one ol 
Major Crumblcholrae'i pigs." 

"Oh, you didn't shoot one 
of the Major's precious pigs ?" 
cried Miss Nutting. "Oh, how 
too utterly marvellous!" 

The Maharajah of Tussore 
decided that enough had been 
said about the pig. He did 
not want his guest to suppose 
that he was enjoying the story 
in retaliation Tor what he might 
suppose he himself had been 
told about Mrs. Winstanlev 



during the drive to thr beat. 

"I shall see that your pan. 
ther will be ready for you when 
you leave India," he told Kil- 
whillie. "Will you drive with 
me now to the Palace ?" 

The ladies drove back to- 
gether again. Ben Nevis was 
with the Maharajah i»f Banga- 
patam. 

"I don't think you and I had 
belter go and listen to Mrs. 
Winttanley playing," said the 
Maharajah, "because if wc be- 
gin to laugh in the middlr of 
the music Tussore will be absol- 
utely furious. He hai no sense 
of humor at all when he is in- 
tcrestt'd in a woman And I 
think he is very interested in 
Mrs. Winstanley, 1 hope you're 
not annoyed about that," 

"My dear Banjn, it's nothing 
to do wilh me. It's my boy 
Hector who's in love with 
Angela." 

"Oh, that's it, is it? Ah, now 
I understand. Oh. we must cer- 
tainly get him up here for 
Christmas. Well, that's most 
amusing. 1 thought it was you 
who were interested in little 
Mrs. Winstanlcy, And I 
wouldn't blame you. All the 
sarne, when we gel to our age, 
Nosy, it's wiser not to surrender 
to these infatuations." 

When after tea the 
Maharajah of Tussore asked 
Angela to play to him for a 
little before they drove back to 
Pippla the ladies accompanied 
him to the music-room where, 
for nearly hall an hour, Ane.rL, 
played nocturnes, etudes, and 
impromptus of Chopin to her 
host 

"Ye*, you play Chopin much 
better than any woman t ever 
heard," the Maharajah told 
Angela. "1 hope you and Misj 
Lambert will come and spend 
Christmas with me here. We 
shall have a big party on 
Christmas night." 

"Your Highness ts more than 
kind, but a friend of mine. Mr. 
John Tucker, is coming up to 
spend Christmas at Parker's 
Hotel and we can't leave him to 
amuse himself all alone in Park- 
er's." 

The Maharajah frowned for 
a moment. 

"But you will come to dinner 



stay to dance alter wards r 

he asked. 

"If we may bring Mr. Tucker 
we shall be delighted. He will 
have his car." 

"I shall send an invitation to 
Mr Tucker," thr Maharajah 
said. "He runs the Golden Lion 
Brewery in Tatlulaghabad, 
doesn't he? A plump little 
man ?" 

"Plumpith," Angela admit- 
ted. 

"Perhaps you and Miss Lam- 
bert would give me the plcnsure 
of lunching with me on Tues- 
day and of giving me a long 
afternoon of music. My new 
military adviser will be arriving 
in Pippla on Tuesday morning 
and a car can bring you and 
him to Tussore." 

"That Would be lovely. 
Maharajah Sahib," said Angela. 
"What is the name of your 
military adviser?" 

"Captain Cera Id Ripwuocl of 
Bulger's Horse," the Maharajah 
replied 

'Hie breathless squeak emitted 
by Maisir Lambert wat muffled 
by the gurgle of joy from Maud 
Nutting. 

"Oh, how too topping," she 
cried. "Freckles, my favorite 
character of all, wai in Bul- 
ger's Hone. Good-bye, Maha- 
rajah. Sahib, and thank you 
avaln for an absolutely mar- 
vellous day. I can't say how 
much I'm looking forward to 
your Christmas party." 



Maisir Lambert thought the 
drive back from Tussore wis* 
the longest she had ever taken, 
for the was palpitating in talk 
about what to hrr seemed the 
world-shaking news so quiet!) 
announced by the Maharajah. 

The nervous tension was not 
relaxed by having to listen to 
Miss Nutting talking all the 
Way to Pippla about the aston- 
ishing coincidence of hearing 
on the very same day as the 
had seen a panther shoot that 
an officer ol Bulger's Horse 
was going to arrive almost im. 
mediately in Tussore. 

"You see, when I was writing 
about Freckles, I really fell in 
love with Guy Harford myself. 
You haven't read TrecUei,' 
have you, Mits Lambert? I 
shall send a copy round to Par- 
ker's this evening. You'll see 
how very like a real panther 



n my book, except, of course, 
thai Guy Harford himself shot 
three panthers and he could 
have shot a fourth but he 
wanted his friend Dick Car- 
stairs to show Kitty Kender- 
dyric what a good shot he is. 
Kitty it the daughter of the 
Governor and Dick is madly 
in love wilh her, but I must n 1 1 
spoil the story by telling you 
beforehand what happens" 

"No, you mustn't do that. 
Miss Nutting," Angela tatd 
earnestly. 

An hour later Maisir Lam- 
bert was at last able to ask 
the question which she was 
longing to ask. 

"Oh, Angela, what an] I 
to do?" 

"1 don't know why you're 
letting yourself get into such 
a state, my dear Maisie Cm 
quite sure Gerry Ripwood will 
be asking what he is to do 
when he presents himself here 
next Tuesday and finds who 
it is hr has to escort to Tus- 
sore. But we'll talk about il 
after dinner I want to have 
a bath. And you'll be in *i 
better condition to discuss the 
future after a bath." 

So it was not until after din- 
ner that Maisie was able to 
say once more lu her friend, 
"But, Angela, what am I to 
do'" 

They had gone up to An- 
gela's bedroom, where the fire 
had been lit. Ai they sat 
down on either side ol it there 
wat a noise like stage thunder 
above their heads. 

"What's thai?" Maisie ex- 
claimed in affright. 

"It's thr monkeys chasing 
one another on the roof." she 
was told with a laugh from her 
friend. "They're probably 
quarrelling about love. Mon- 
keys have their complications 
too." 

"I don't know what 1 shall 
do when Gerry arrives on Tues- 
day," said Maisie "I haven't 
seen him for three years. Who 
would have dreamed that he 
would have come to Pippla tike 
this?" 

"My dear girl, he is going 
to be much more embarrassed 
than you. That's a sure thing. 
It's much worse for a man who 
hat walked out on a girl to 

To page 63 
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Continuing .... 

meet her alter three yean than 
it ii for the girl who's been 
walked out on, if you sec what 
I mean, aa my dear Ben Nevis 
laya." 

"Yea, but suppose he feels 
that he treated me badly and 
wanti to marry me now?" 

"Wishful thinking, Maiiic, 
my dear. Jun wishful think- 
ing." 

Maisie ahook hr-r head sadly. 

"You're awfully cynical, 
aren't you, Angela?" 

"No, not cynical, Maiaie. 
Merely practical." 

"You know, sometimes 1 
think you're absolutely heart- 
less, Angela." 

Angela flicked the ash from 
her cigarette into the fire. 

11 Yea, Maisie," the assented 
with a sigh. "Sometimes I 
think the same." 

"I wonder if he's changed 
much," Maisie speculated. 

"One of the tragedies — oo, 
not tragedies, that's too pom- 
poul a word— one of the ironies 
of life is that men change ex- 
ternally less than women and 
more inwardly, whereas with 
women it ia just the reverse." 

"You mean he'll think I look 
older?" Maisie asked anxiously 

"Of course he will. You can't 
be jilted in India and spend 
three years fretting about it 
without looking older" 

"And so 1 suppose he'll say 
to himself how right he was 
to break off our engagement," 
Maiaie sighed disconsolately. 

"It may not be quite as 
simple as that. It may depend 
on what happens at Tussore," 
Angela told her. 

"But what could happen 
there that would have anything 
to do with Gerry?" 
"Quite a lot." 
"As for instance ? " 
"Aa for instance if the Maha- 
rajah asked me to marry him," 
Aneeb said slowly. 
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"AiigcUl You're oot talking 
■ertoujly T' 

"Quite uiuhpK Yuu heard 
rae rcfime to »tay at Tiuaorr ?" 

"Yet, but that wai bccauK 
vl John Tucker/' 

"That wan the excuse 1 made, 
but Tuisore himttlf knew per- 
fectly well -what the real reaiOn 
wai," Angela Kud- 

"What wai the real reaton?' - 
"Thatt 1 wajiVt prepared to 
be hi* iniitrcii. Su now he has 
to think again and deci-de how 
much h.e want! me. He may. of 
coutk, decide thai he docin't 
want me enough to &ik me tu 
marry him, We shall iee/' 

Maisie (tared at her friend in 
awe. 

"If anybody else bui you bad 
laid that to me I should have 
laughed/' the declared. "But 
somehow when you say it 
it soundi as if it really might 
happen/' 

Angela bent over ftnd llirred 
the logi wi th a poke r until 
the flamei began to dance in the 
pirate. 

"Let us suppose that Tussore 
doe* ask me to marry him. 
What do I say? He £* not much 
over forly. lie is still slim and 
certainly vtry handsome. He ii 
Renuincly devoted to music. I 
think music is what proplr call 
a ruling passion He has had 
two Maharanii, Both arc dead, 
but each presented him with a 
possible heir. So he hain't got 
to worry about that. 7 don't 
want to live in England. I love 
lsidia. Even the dull liFr I've 
rpent so far in Indin hasn't 
destroyed a partirlf of thai 
love. I can imagine nothing 
better than life in India with 
all the money you want." 



NGELA paused 
rtfkctivrly. then went On, 
"Yes, I think if Tussore asks 
me to marry him 1 shall say 
"Yea,' but John Tucker might 
ask roe to marry him, and 1 
might have to make up my 
mind which or the two 1 would 
accept. John Tucker could also 
sive me all I wanted." 

"And Hector MncDonald? 
You've quite decided about 
him ?" Maisie asked. 

u Oh, 1 never seriously con- 
templated marrying poor Hec- 
tor, ll was amusing to find that 
1 was upsetting the memsahibi 
of Tailulaghabad and to know 
that Hector's father was bring 
summoned oul to tiidia to res- 
cue his son from a designing, 
female. And it was rather sweet 
reverse to know that Papa 
would be quite pleased now if 
I did agree to marry his son. 
But oner 1 knew that. 1 realised 
that nothing would induce me 
to do SO. 

"Nevertheless, I'll admit, 
Maisie," she continued, "that 
when T first saw Ben Nevis I 
did wonder if perhaps I might 
not marry Hector. However, I 
very soon faced the acid fact 
that Hector would not be like 
his father for another forty 
years and I couldn't see myself 
putting up with Hector even for 
the neat ten yean." 

Maisie. who had listened' 
patiently, as indeed she always 
did, to Angela talking about 
herself, thought she might ven- 
ture to bring the conversation 
back to Gerry Ripwood. 

"You haven't advised me yet 
what I am to do," she reminded 
her friend. 

"Do you want to marry 
Gerald Ripwood?" Angela 
atked 

"I think I'm still in love 
with him," Maisie replied. 
"That's why it was such n 
shock when the Maharajah said 
he was earning to Tuasswe." 

"Then if you want to marry 
him," Angela said, "you mull 
hope that Tussore will ask me 
to marry htm and that I shall 
Say 'Yes'." 

"But what has that to do 



with Gerry?" Maine asked in 
bewilderment 

"Why, if I know anything 
about Gerry Ripwood . . . and 
I know of nothing except to 
hit disadvantage ... I fancy 
you will begin to look very like 
the knife that helps him to 
spread the butter on the right 
side of his bread. In other 
words, if he thinks he can estab- 
lish himself comfortably at 
Tussore he will keep in with 
me." 

"But, Angela, 1 wouldn't 
like to think that Cerry was 
marrying me for that reason. 
I mean to say, after the way 
he treated me I should want to 
feel that he felt he had made 
a mistake and that he wanted 
me because he loved me." 

Angela was going to say 
something, but Maisie went on 
quickly, "You mustn't hlame 
Gerry for what happened, I 
was weak, and if a girl is weak 
she must not put all the blame 
on the man. Gerry may have 
thought that il I was weak with 
him I might be weak with other 
men after we were married." 

"Maisie, MailJe, please don't 
talk such blithering nonsense. 
Ripwood behaved like a cad 
and there was no excuse for 
the way he let yuu down. Haw- 
ever, if you iMnl you'll be hap- 
pier married to him I'm quite 
willing to help you find out if 
you're right. But you'd better 
make up your mind that the 
only reason why Gerald Rip- 
wood will marry you is if he 
thinks it will help his future 
career. " 

She went on firmly, "Hector 
told me he's not one of the 
most papular characters in the 
Indian Army and I should 
imagine that he has taken this 
job at Tussore in the hope of 
its leading on to a permanent 
job with one of the Princes. 
And now as I've answered your 
Question . . 

**Bul you haven't answered 
it, Angela," Maisie protested. 
"What am 1 to do when Gerry 
comet here on Tuesday 

"Be calm and cool and col- 
lected." 

"But I don't think I can. 
You've no idea how my heart 
was beating all the way from 
Tussore, and when the Maha- 
rajah first said that about Gerry 
Ripwood coming to be his mili- 
tary adviser 1 nearly screamed." 

"Well, go to bed now and 
start preparing yourself to be 
apparently quite indiHcrent, 
Remember you have the ad- 
vantage because you knnsv that 
you're going to meet Ripwood 
and he doesn't know that he's 
going to meet you. You've had 
your shock. He hasn't had his 
yet. So go to bed. I want to 
go to bed because 1 have a lot 
of hard thinking to do," 

"About what, Angela?" 

"About my future. Early 
next month I shall be absolutely 
free, and I have to decide what 
1 want to do with my free- 
dom." 

"I with I could be as calm 
as you are," Maisie said wist- 
fully. "I do so admire your 
poise I think you're wonder- 
ful." 

"Go to bed," Angela told 
her friend 

"I shan't sleep a wink. Do 
you think I ought to tell my 
father that Til be meeting Gerry 
again?" 

"Oh, for heaven'!- sake, 
Maisie, what's it got* to do with 
your father? Captain Rip- 
wood isn't a job for the Puhlii" 
Worlts Department. He's a job 
for you, and you alone. With 
a little help from Angela, per- 
haps, and I shall find it jmui- 
ing to handle Captain Gerald 
Ripwood And for the last 
time, go to bed. Maiiic." 

The monkeys were running 
about again over the enrruo.ifcl 
iron roof of Parker's Hotel as 
Maisie went out of Angela' ■ 
bedrwiin . 

To be concluded 
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Continuing . . 

belief: . . my' faith in the 
■sen for whom I mini vouch." 

Slowly dissolving, that image 
lided into the recollection of 
linked memories — the morning 
when he had crossed the Cam- 
den bridge to come tu the Re- 
K-nch Centre for thr fim lime, 
lrsvbue behind the squalor of 
a t-hUdhood spent in his loner 
pucrttt 1 alum shack home, enter- 
ing the poliihed bronze doors 
o( the Research Centre, savor- 
ing the immaculate cleanliness, 
ihr considerate silence, the im- 
piTturhahle order, everything 
blending into thr miraculous 
materialisation of his moat cher- 
iihed fantasy. 

Rut above all else there had 
bren Dr. Joseph Bcmngei In 
ihr tint moment of that first 
meeting Tony Carmine hud 
strn Dr. Berringer as a man 
sbove and apart from other 
men. Even his great reputa- 
lion had proved an inadequate 
measure of the man himself. 

Il was onlv when he had 
met him face to face that Tony 
hid felt his surpassing strrnrti.ii 
ill character and till tough 
bored dedication to a way of 
Hie. Subconsciously, hut whole- 
heartedly, Tony 1 Carmine had 
'■pled thr status of a dis- 
ciple, ready to follow Dr Ber- 
ringer's fearless footsteps, 

Suddenly, Tony Carmine's 
hand whipped up. The cap- 
iide of MK1 144 was in his 
mouth. The gulp of water 
brought on a momentarily un- 
nrntrullable fit of coughing. 

Instantly, the door flew 
open. Miss itentan said, "Dr. 
Carmine, are you all right.'" 

Still coughing, he managed 
i nod. but before he could 
clear his throat to speak she 
fi,id said, "I'm sorry," and Ihr 
door had closed again. 

He was so startled bv Mi«s 
Kenton's Aprjcaranre. An un- 
measured moment slipped by 
la-Fore he remembered to check 
Nil Watch. Grimacing, he esti- 
mated a lapse of fifteen seconds 
md made the first entry on the 
hlanlr page of his rver-present 
■loteboot: 4:09:15 p.m.— 0.5 
■r. of NIK 1 144 orally. 

Hurriedly, he reached for the 
report file, shuffling paper) 
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until he found YVrinstnck'i fore- 
cast of the dtug's effect, re- 
reading the significant para- 
graph of summary: When ad- 
ministered orally, nn 0,5 gr. 
dnsr of MKll+f should notice- 
ably relax, nervous tension 
within ten minutes, although a 
somewhat slower reaction may 
be anticipated in a highly 
nrurotlr patient, 

Well, that gave him ten min- 
utes, he thought; might as well 
use It to go over the budget 
rrvision again — still 20.000 dol- 
lars short of the savings that 
the accountants had asked him 
to make. 

He spread the yellow work 
sheets aver his desk, but found 
it difficult to concentrates — too 
big a job tn get started on, 
anyway . . . only tea minutes 
. . . nine now . . and he'd 
hare to br on hu tors ihu last 
minute or two . . . probably be 
dill ic ul i to ohservr the relaxed 
nervous tension when there was 
so little tension to relax. Or 
was he a little Tense this aftrr- 
ncKin ? 

No, not nOW . . . only for a 
minute or two brick there. . . . 
falling into his Did error of 
letting hi) memories get the 
upper hand . . kid stuff . . . 
hero worship ... the way he'd 
felt about Doc Berringer until 
he finally got wise to the fact 
that he didn't rale as high down 
at the main nfficr as the lab. 
gang had always imagined he 
did. 

It had been George Calhoun, 
director of sales, who had fioally 
sei him straight that afternoon 
after Tony had .-mended his 
first meeting of tin- executive 
committee as the nrw director 
of research. 

"Tony. I know how you feel 
about old Dor — natural. I guess, 
you being one of his boys — and 
I'd be the first to admit that 
the old guv was probablv a 
great scientist. But you've got 
to realise, Tony, that when it 
camr to managing the Research 
Centre he was strictlv a pain 
in the neck 

"As far as Dr. Berringer WHS 
concerned, the world ended 
right thrre at the Research 
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Centre's gate. The rest of the 
rompany just didn'i matter. \o 
more sense of business than a 
nrw-lxirn babe. 

"He'd spend five years and a 
small fortune researching some 
off-beat project and all we'd get 
out of it would be some little 
item that wouldn't sell enough 
in ten years to pay for the cost 
of printing the labels. 

"Tony, we've got tu have 
product! that are going to sell 
— and in real volume. And 
we've got to get 'em first, not 
after our competitors have 
beaten us to the cream jug. 
That's what we're counting on 
you to give us out there. Tony 
— breadth, businrss point of 
view, a real sales-minded re- 
search programme." 

The revelation that Dr. 
Joseph Berringer had been held 
in such low regard had hern n 
shock doubled in intensity by 
Tony Carmine's realisation thai 
he himself was vulnerable to 
precisely the same criticism. 

He, too, had been living only 
in ihr small world nf the Re- 
search Centre, nn more than 
vaguely aware of the other 
planets in the company's solar 
system — the strange outer- 
space worlds of sales, advrrtis- 
i n g, merchandising, market 
analysis, packaging, finance 

They were nrver-rnrvrr l.n..ls 
prciplrd with odil rrraturri like 
GroriTx Calhoun who exhibited 
a fantastic preoccupation with 
aurh oddly diverse 1 anrf unin- 
(rrrating nubjrctj aj pr rrentasf 
of profit to ncl capital em- 
ployed, ratios of sale! by tcrri- 
torira to thir buyinj^-power in- 
drx, golf Kurt* at Psnr Valley, 
precocious children, and wlvm 
■who drmniirlrd a tclrphoncd 
explanation every time a home- 
ward train was miiscd 

But no mattrr how strangely 
incomprehensible they were, 
(hose men were riian-ngement — 
the ''President's OrTire'" — the 
inner rirrlr that re.illy ran the 
company while Inn McKrnd- 
r i c k, thr fourth ■ noncration 
(snotty president. sat hy in dig- 



nified attinii'srcnce, usually ha 
lilcnt as the portrait] of hii 
anrrttori on the walls of the 
director*' room, 

Georjre Calhoun had nt*4fl it 
plain enough that what the 
President's Office wanted wan 
''less li'Ti jiuj. i and morr 
action," and Tony had done 
hii Iwjtt to (fivr them what they 
wanted, sturtinx with the man- 
driving development of 
MKI144 — the new drug that 
should, in two or three minutes 
now, begin to lull the Tctpfmws 
of his nervoui system. 

The MKI144 project had 
been launched at Tony's sec- 
ond executive cununittce meet- 
ing — when Dr. Alex Tromblr\, 
the medical director, had pro- 
duced an outline of the charac- 
teristics that * group of West 
Coast paychiatristi had sug- 
gested as beinp desirable at- 
tributes of a new drug to be 
used in nsiTCDanfllysii- 

Gcorge Calhoun had 
whooped it up for the idea, 
pointi/it; out that puychiairy 
was the lattest-pErowinkT. brflnrli 
of the medical profession, and 
that a drug to tap that market 
would havr a tremendous wins 
potential. 

Tony, asked whether he 
thought the Research Centre 
could develop juch a drug be- 
fore some competitor, had flerti 
no alternative except to reply 
tha t he'd tu rn hta ven and 
eartli iu win the race, an an- 
swrr that had prompted Gforfjr 
Calhoun to shout, "Tri.it'a my 
boy! Now we're rcaJly get- 
ting Mimewhere!'' 

Bark at the Reiearch Centre, 
Tony had hurriedly reshuffled 
priorities, giving the new pro- 
ject a lop-ranking AAI. Hr 
had ihelved a hall-dozen other 
long-range developmrnt pro- 
gramme* in order to clear the 
best men available for the big 
drive to develop and test the 
new psychiatric ledative 

Fortunately, there had been 
a lucky break right at the be- 
ginnini*. A file search hnd 
turned up a compound, syn- 
iheiiscd yearn before, that had 
shown marked sedative proper- 
tied; but. like so many of the 
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TAN SKIN FLATTERY j 



By CAROLYN EARLE 

# It is o mistake to try imitating sun- 
ton by using dark face -powder, but 
when the natural complexion takes on 
a sun-warmed tint you will need o 
darker powder to flotter it. 

'JMit idea of mixing your own powtkr j.- you ro 
along it not «tactly new. but if you don't alrejdt 
know it do pive it a trial. 

Two bout's of powticr arc needed fur this — one in 
your ordinary pain toning and a second in a shad,' >l 
deep, rosy ran. 

Gndttally, as your face becomes darker with exposuir. 
mix more and more surrtan powder with the piilc shad>' 
Cvenlually, when you nre Ihcirojghly tan. use thr sun 
tan color only over a warmly limed foundation, and 
you will look radiantly hr.nllhy. 

Always laltc extra care in applying dark face-powder, 
whirh tends to look darker still under the eyes and 
around the nose and mouth. 

Remove any excess with a piece of clean cottonwool. J 

■ - - ■ ■ - ^ ~ - ~ r r-. . . . .. . . ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ ' 



other compounds rhat had breu 
developed under Dr Derringer's 
management, it had simply 
been stared away and forgot- 
ten. With thai start, the 
MK I 1 4-4 projrcl had been 
driven through to a success- 
ful conclusion in record-break- 
ing time. 

Now, only ten months after- 
wards, the refined drug was 
ready lor clinical testing, and 
thr vastly complicated machin- 
ery of marketing was standing 
by. all set to roll Tonight, 
die west-bound mail plane 
would carry the first lots of 
MK1I44 to thr bi^-name psy- 
chiatrmg whom the medical 
director had lined up to 
handle the clinical test. 

Frank Wellman, from Pro- 
fessional Relations, would fly 
out next week to help co-ordin- 
ate the results and push through 
the writing of the all-important 
"paper." Tom Buckley was al- 
ready at work pulling the 
strings that would ensure fast 
publication in ihr Triumal Ad- 



vertising bad got appro™! on a 
name to replace "MKI1M " 
Label* and cartons were de- 
signed and ready fur thr prim- 
ers. 

deoritc Calhoun's offin- 
looked like the staff room of an 
army, the walls covered with 
maps outlining thr strategy nf 
thr big drive to detail every 
practising psychiatrist in tin 
country within eleven working 
days 

And the production depart- 
ment wai standing by tci niaki 
Siood on its promise that it 
rould stock thr nation's drug- 
ltorcs within ihirty dayi after 
the final go-ahrad was given. 

All that was needed now wni 
the siimaturr of Dr. Anthony 
Carmine on the canary-colored 
releasr form that Miss Benion 
had filled nut for him earlirr lr 
the day. He pulled it towards 
him now. 

Actually, he thought. ther< 
was no point in waitint; to star 
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WlEAV 'N JAM I 

5 chooli_ou^.- rg ^ eded I 





fif/Ves a / 



Hcmcmbcr hon vou used lo make straight for thut 
big slice of bread .ind fttni when ytiu got hnmc-from 
itchoul. Melon arid lemon 1 HI. it Hurry' ^ on never 
knew — or cared — that the jam on yiwr bread was 
pacMng KK) calorics into vou' 1 lldtfng yon up u'ltl) 
energy. Let your youngster celebrate "schnnl's oul' 
the »av fOU did. It's the simek they love. It saves 
you Time. Jam saves you time svith so mmiv lining 



JAM IS PACKED WITH ENERGY 





BUT JAM IN ANT SIZE 

fl stavi tKlfife. Huv an cvlra flavour 
nr rwn litis uu-k Id h.iu sjrJt'ls 
Tiny jai* or cjrtum — -,, vuti can 
huv jam in rvrrv si/i 



HOT SCONES AND JAM 

I nr .itteinrxm teal flaw you Iwn muf, 
nig sluik-s lulvlv' Hot from tlitl nvrlt 
ii'ith vUjivljetry lain ... <jr apneta or 

uppli jvlly Thai wonderful hoi scon* 
smell nn a chilly d.u is kttmm L rnh' 





JAM ON ICE CREAM 

Hc.it some bLn.kbrm 01 
rd>plx-rrv p.un in d viuci-p,ui 
mil imur li mvr ice cream. 
Diliiiimv 0) use M -,1 r.UsjlM 

From the. ajotataci 
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FACTS ABOUT mOVGASH€L 



10. SO MANY 

different 'Moygoiheli,' 
The pure linens, tpun 
rayons. Embroideries, 
textures, tweeds. 
Suit-weights, light 
and airy 
weighti. all 
superb. 
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SOfTASILX PREVENTS 

/ Rough red hand*. 

/Dryness can*! 1 " liy 
r i - 1 r h washing j-oftp?. 

/ Wind and weather 
cnappirie. 

/ Coarse elbow*. 

/ 1 lard stir; mi palm* 
BUM 

fingers. ^ 




Y«it iuuitli nerd thr nrk 
protective oil. ttul nrutcalixr 
llv iJrymir rfleri kMrft, 
and rf<-tr-rsjrnl» *nd ibc 
rha iwmu ennsrd by w .iwl 
Hiirl >*rHll>p*T 
l. r *r fmt"*"' tn-Miy 
Saflssilk «fl« »wnf 

»pt Inn* rfrtir fundi 
tUy wit «■ "IH 
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Continuing . . 

it. This taking of the first dose 
was only a formality, an old 
Bcrrinfler ritual — meaningless 
— A waste of time, 

Tony looked at hia watch. 
The minute band had travelled 
with astounding speed — rihnust 
nine minutes had rUpifd since 
he had taken the capsule He 
ought to be fc cling at least the 
start ol a reaction. 

Whit if nothing happened f 
Suppose there was no reaction? 
. . . MK1144 a failure: His 
first major project as director 
of research turnrd into a flop) 
Hi'- hand found a mitt of 
pr rspi ra lion or his f orchea d . 
Getting warm— open the win- 
dow— — 

But he found the window al- 
ready open. He caught a 
glimpse of bis face reflected in 
the glass of the top iash and 
leaned forward to examine the 
pupils of hia eye*. There was 
no dilation.. 

His pulse was normal. Res- 
piration was norma], too. Of 
coime, this was what Wriuicock 
had predicted: no observable 
physiological reaction other 
than the- lessenrn«; of genera) 
nervous tension. 

But he wasn't even feeling 
that . . . nothing Reaching 
for bii notebook, he made the 
(frond entry, writing; on the 
edse of the window-sill: 
t:20:45 pnv No reaction. 

Looking down, he aaw thai 
azaleas bordering the quad- 
rangle of lawn bad bunt into 
bloom . . . strange that it 
thould have happened so 
quickly ... do Bowers when 
he came (o work this morning, 
Probably because nt the 
den change in the weather - - , 
beautiful day ... the first 
really nice day all spring. 

The sky was a deep cobalt- 
blue, and white clouds floated 
lazily away from the smoky 
veil that hung over the distant 
chy. Downstream, all but lost 
in the haze., hr could see the 
bridge to Camden. Yes, that 
had bern a day like thii, that 
day when he'd come across the 
bridge to meet Dr. Ber-ringcr 
for the first time, 

A buzzing sound invaded his 
consciousness. Could this be 
the start of The MK 1 144 re- 
action . — the typical tinnitus 
manifestation of many of the 
sedative drugs? 

He flumped, grinning sheep- 
ishly, aware now that the 
vjiitid was contiog from a power 
mower on the lawn. He in- 
haled deeply, anticipating the 
pl-«i*nt odor of newly rut 

glwTeS. 

Instead, itarilingly, his nos- 
trils caught a flowery scent, 
slzalcas ' No, azaleas were 
odorless. Could MKl 144 be 
causing some sort of an olfac- 
tory hallucination? 

There was a faint sound be- 
hind him, and he turned to 
see Miss Benton watching him 
from the doorway. "He's 
here!" she said. "That's his 
car." 

| "Car ? Whose car ?" 
j Mr McKendrick'i. I just 
Ijhppcned to look out and I saw 

I He glanced out and down. 
Ves, there it -was,, the presi- 
ffrrusal limousine as miracu- 
lous?" materialised as the 
blooms on the azaleas. Mr Mc- 
K end rick must be in the build- 
ing now, Tony thought, coming 
up jn the elevator. 

Tony Carmine braced him- 
self to resist the clutch of 
terror that had always choked 
his throat whenever he faced 
the prospect of meeting the pre- 
sident of McKendrick and Com- 
pany. But now, aiioundingly, 
his mind remained clear 

"What are you going to do?'' 
Mist Hrmon asked. 

"Do?" 

"You can't talk to him now. 1 " 
Hr blinked at her. Where 
had the got the idea that 
there'd be anything difficult 
about talking to Mr. MVKen- 
drick? 
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"You're all full of dope," 

"Dope?" he asked. 

"Well, whatever il is that 
stuff you've taken. You said 
yourself that you'd be wooaty 
for the neat hour or so." 

"Woozy ?" 

She was looking at him like 
a little girl attempting to de- 
cide whether or not she was 
being teased, 

"Honestly, Mary, I " 

An repression of triumph 
Hashed to her face. "Thai 
proves it!" 

"Proves what?" 

"You called me Mary!" 

Mary? Wasn't that her 
name? Of course — what was 
so tl range about 

Her hand was shaking his 
aim as if she were dttcmpting 
to awaken him. "You. are 
woozy. You'd never have done 
that if you were normal" 

"Normal? Tve never fell so 
normal in my life. 11 

She stared at him. "Are yoa 
sure ?" 

"Of course . . , H But his 
voice trailed off. Perhaps all 
of thii wasn't quite as normal as 
hr'd thought' the way she was 
looking up nt him, the way 
her lips parted as if she were 
waiting for him to . . . 

No. this was normal, whal 
he had wanted to do for so 
long. 

He was saved From the ron- 
trqurncr) of normality by the 
sound of footsteps approaching 
the open door. 

Mr. McKendrick stood in the 
doorway. Hii eyes followed 
Mary as she dipped past hhn t 
giving Tony a badly needed 
moment to adjust to the rather 
astounding way that Mr. 
McKendrick had changed since 
the last timr he had seen him. 

George Calhoun had sard a 
few weeks ago that the old man 
was begmning to show signs of 
mellowing, but Tony had never 
imagined that the change would 
be so easily observable. The 
pre si dm* seemed at least a half- 
head shone t, an d his gaunt, 
patrician face was now a warm 
and waxy pink- 

"A new secretary?" the pre si - 
dent asked, 

"No. I've had her for almost 
a year now," Tony heard him- 
Keif say, so strangely relaxed 
that he could hardly believe 
he was hearing his own voice. 
Maybe Mary was right; ocrhapi 
he was a little woozy. 

Mr. McKendrick murmured 
a word less sound j obviously 
approving. 

"Well, this is an unexpected 
pleasure," Tony's uncontrollable 
voice bubbled on, picking up 
from somewhere a heartiness 



from page 65 

that made him sound vaguely 
like George Calhoun greeting 
a big wholesale druggist. "Been 
wondering how long it was 
going to lake me to get you 
to pay us a visit," 

An expression of surprise 
settled on the president's lace- 
"I know, Tony. Should have 
got over here before. Hope this 
ifin't inconvenient, my dropping 
in on you now like thii?" 

"Not at all." 

L 'Good" the president said 
with an out-uf-chararter sigh 
of relief, taking out his little 
black notebook as he sat down. 

"Won't hold you up long, 
Tony. On my way to the air- 
port. Flying down to While 
Sulphur, you know. Industry 
meeting. Wanted to clear this 
before I left." 

Watching the president's 
fumbling search of his notebook, 



Special *cfioofs 
for crippled 
children 

r VO Hoszw children the 
first day* at sekiwl 
are the heajinsiiiuj o-f a 
big and aim owl liaiai dun* 
Adventure. 

These arc the b nelly 
■rrippled — the. etrrbrml- 

p&Jflirdi Uie victim* of 

polio or of accident* at 
birth which nave injured 
some part of their brains 
and robbed them of 
control of handv, speech, 
feet, head* Others are 
crippled fay congenital 
atiniH-malttiej or fay acci- 
dent*. 

To educate theae chil- 
dren thw N.S.W. Society 
for Crippled Children 
conducts three highJv 
*pceisdi&ed schools. 

They are described in 
sua illustrated article in 
■hr November 9 iatuc of 



Tony fel t a pec u lift r Loss of 
orientation — it was he rather 
than Mr. McKendrick who was 
in command of tbr situation. 

4t Oh, yes/' the president 
whispered to himself. He 
mapped the notebook shut and 
pocketed it quickly. "Tony, I've 
been a little concerned about 
you lately." 

"Concerned about me ? 
Why?" 

"Well," the president began, 



- 'T couldn't help noticing you al 
the last executive conunittec 
meeting. Seemed to roe that 
— well, somehow I got the im- 
pression that you were getting a 
little jumpy. 1 * 
"Jumpy ?** 

"Something a man has to 
watch, you know — nervr« 
Lot of pressure in this job i | 
yours. Just want to br wif 
you aren't letting it get yo>j 
down. Probably should hav 
Had a word with you about il 
before. How are you feeling?' 

"Feeling Tony repeaitt! 
"Never felt better in my life 

"Sleeping all right?" 

'*Of course." 

The president sq uinted nr. - 
certainly, "Well, I may have 
got the wrong impressn n 
Possible, of course. Til have 
to agree that — well, to be 
honest about it, Tooy, I nnui 
admit that you do seem relaxed 
enough AOW. 

Tony let a tight-lipped snulr 
suffice, accepting the advitr tA 
hi* subconscious mind thai 
spoken reply would be aa Un- 
necessary gamble 

The president still seemed 
able to banish the last of fill 
uncertainty, "ft may have hern 
Calhoun who threw toe 
Came in after the meet inn ^ 
told me what a salcs-im. 
director of research you wttre 
turning out to be. Yes. perhaps 
that's where I got the idc. — 
George calling you sales- 
minded. Made me surpir^ ui 
Thought maybe he'd been liv- 
ing yon some trouhte," 

''Trouble with Mr. Calhoun? 
No, nothing like that." 

Mr McKendrick** expi'-s- 
sion created the suspicion thai 
he was debating whethel or 
not to go on. "Forgive me, 
Tony. Getting to be an old 
tnaOj you know, When Mine- 
thing happens that isn't in the 
pattern, I start imagining that 
there's something wrong about 
it. Just caught mc ofT guard, 
that's all — the director eJ 
tales tossing a bouquet at thr 
director of research. Never 
had anything like that h*;u^n 
in the old days, of course- G»l- 
humi and Bcrringer were slwayi 
at each other's throats." 

"I know," 

"Really put on sorne battles, 
those two," Mr. McKcfi^'iLi 
said with a reminiscent chu'ile. 
"George would always start out 
by calling BerringcT a long- 
haired scientist with no more 
sense of business than a new- 
born babe — and BerrLnsrr 
would crack back by acrunnt; 
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. H. mil In frield in- 

vmaij u can ilng 
III. 

Shah Jehtn built 
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"It flMl > very ochtl (o the 
wilt* Iut. la throned' iShkkt- 
«p«»re. rw.llth I»H|ht| U). 
Pout on t cloulcit tbeittr* or • 
modern picture p.l.c. if). 
The centre 1. rouffh knd thr whole 
U drynau (1). 

"My tnara miut nop [or every 
drop 

Hinder. and thread.' IT. 
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tama I7i 
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tnaani to .n [eld the .yea ill. 
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il mates u.ada <l). 
U. Hade aale with a dooaer lo *• 

Ind 111. 

H; Make known it,, daeii elU «atlll 

in. 

II. "To buelnaea th.t art Ion 
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Ana «o to t with dalitjii " i* 0 '*^ 
ipeuc Antony and cRopalra' W 
10 Wtt.« H.nilel laid. 'Alu. l*J 
Torloki- t,a had It ta Ui *■»* 

W. 
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Cool . . . Sparkling . . . 
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Your most economical desserts! 





Good' 



So 



COLOUR & 
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Marshmallow 
Dessert 

2 jelly crystals or tablets (any 
flavour), 1 white of Bag, 2 
tablespoons sugar, 1 pint 
water (uso 8 ox. for tablets). 

Add crystals or tablet and 
sugar to cold water in a large 
saucepan, stir until boiling, 
boil for 10 minutes. Remove. 
Cool. Bent until very thick, 
gradually add the while of 
egg, continue beating. Place in 
a serving bowl. 



Quick Bananas 
in Jelly 

1 lemon or lime jelly crystal or 
tablet, 3 bananas. 

Prepare jelty mixture According 
to directions. Leave until 
thickening. Peel and slice 
bananas; carefully stir through 
the jelly and place in a mould 
or serving bowl. 



Raspberry 
Cream 

1 raspberry jelly crystal or 
tablet 5 tin unsweetened 
evaporated milk. 



Dissolve jelly in hot woter to 
make up to Vi pint — if neces- 
sary, stand in basin of hot 
water to dissolve completely. 
Cool. Add evaporated milk. 
Place in a mould or serving 
bowl. 
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(isued by Kelvinator Australia limited — 
pioneers of refrigeration throughout the world — and maters of Ihe first 
lAosrra/ijn-buiK refrigerator — fauiJJ in )937. 

A helpful guide to all who are 
thinking of buying a new refrigerator 
this coming Summer . . . 



This advertUnment is plan- 
ned lo help you buy rial 
only a good refrigerator, 
but ore thai will suit your 
family nee-fit best. 
Viluralh vour firnl ihuuglu 
is whul size refrigeratm you 
hiII need. In the past, n re- 
frigerator hail to look realtv 
big iv give you hig capacity. 
That i* not so today. Thr 
nrw "Space -saver-Seven" il- 
lustrated bp low, gives cold 
"clear tci the flooi " lit A I 
i>. from lop tn bottom. It is 
j nrw Ivpe of refrigerator 
which gives a full and trw 
rapacity of 7,75 cu. fl. — 
yet lakes tip ie.i.i kitchen 
■ parr! l*lii= new design has 
>ince been copied — bill Kcl- 
* [[iii I (.if created it_ 
Whkh are the most impor- 
tant features to look For? 
The must important fail- 
ures ant the ones you use 
most. They are: rhe Frozen 
Food Chest, the Meat Tray 
and the Fruit and Vege- 
table Crisper. 

THE FROZEN FOOD 
CULST must br rrallv hig. 
Il should hold at least 21 
lbs. of frozen foods .on I 
make .jIJ ire cnhe> or ihfpp; 
hip iravs of ire c renin. Thr 
M I I -WIDTH From rood 



Clw-M of the "S|iai:r-*aver- 
Srvrn"' »hown lielnw botdl 
27 Hip. of froten food*. 
rn.iLf. (>,'{ irr cube* at n lirnr 
— or 3 Irnv* of ice cream. 

IMF. MEAT TRAY. Twu 

tllillfcS &te IWo*l in in i ; ill 

here: I'apncity and i-orrecl 
rrfrigerutiun at lit limes. Tin; 
FTU.-Wlimi meal tntr 
shiiwn Mitv pivrj. ri/rn iiilil 
fur M Ihp. nf DMaM 
atitl fifh. Kn-p* rll:«k* nnri 
rlm|is frrt-h for iiji In 1(1 rlnvs. 

THE FRl'lT AND VEGEi 
TABLE CWSPER. Thr hr»l 
nrhper i» big, tull-wntth — a 

camfilctr unit so then' '5 no 
nred to cut up Uulkv vrp*-- 
tuNr*. Thr KILL-WIDTH 
1 ri.prr .hnwii Iwluw will 
tukr Hi His. of [mil and 
vegctftlflr*. it will k.vp 
*filad prccus nitiisl iintl fresh 
iinil \ nu can rtorr a realK 
• •if raulifluwct inside with, 
nut hnung tn fhnp il 1 1 } ■ 
Apart from these special 
features, what ii the mort 
important smgle feature to 
look for — inside the cabi- 
net? 

Thr .11. =wi r i>. Titl'L ri-fri|5- 
rmliiin. Bv tJial Wt im-iiii liuil 
> nur mbimil iiih-rmr 11111.il 
maintain — at all tinir« 
the Iini|n-rulurc >nu sft nn 




5p>a«-*aver-S«ven £176/15/- 

(Slfghtlr higher in country araa, and Tasmania) 
Lcweit depeiir — eatiaat tarma 

KELVINATOR "SPACED AVER-SEVEN" . . . Width 2-1 "4 in.: 
Depth 27-"; ( M in.; Flei^ht .V(Vj in. 

INSIDE: Thrir |il«<tir dnor shelve*. Bi(t calfinrt storage s|ucr 
lur Ihiw liui^rr imiil."-. rjtNV -lii-rewh lemperalure nmtrol 
dpii with uiile range uf vife temperaCurefi. Inside dwir trim 
of ranv-lii-rlran ulaBtir. Caliinrl rnleridr uf wvetl-hakeil |Mir- 
relain euaiitrl — ihe nurit lastingly beautiful fiuinh of all. 
OUTSIDE: GnbirwH of d 

I i ll fi<jr"i ojrrhiMfi! ilonr f**r prralrT corivrnieni'i':. Simplr, iurr\ 
fasr-lorfcmg latrb. hwpen m\) thr feature* of rhin hrilliBiil 
nftw aCelvinator ".SiMre-juver-Srvrji" in foot KWBhutit Krlvin- 
a\tn rit.iiriT - 8)intwrfHini. 

FUCCtWON MMf AY KRV.NATOO AUSTJIAIW UMtTFD 



vour rontrnl dial. If the Irm- 
|H-rature £itrf- ahovr it, ihrfi 
your foods van spoil. If il 
drop' hrlow it. you can "ilrv 
out" ihr > il.i'no/- Jind ojher 

The Krfvinii(or' M SpACc-saver- 
Seven". Ulustratrd holow. 
give? ynu itvtfrr rcfripcralian 
in rvery grarrful Jiiir. Every 
inrh of ralnnct upatie pro- 
vides thp right tleprae uf lrrr* 
peraturr .nJ ttwiAfurr, to 
presfrvr ihrisr prrcions vita- 
iii]j]fl nnd food values — nil 
\'ear "round. 

What does Temperature 
Control mean? What do 
you have to do to make 
sure that you get the right 
temperature at all time*? 
Tcmpentttrc control auio- 

ntulir .|J1 . nblMli 'ill Tilt' ulolor 

uhrit dit* rrfrigrralni i>> cold 
rntjupli. 

RjjjjbJ ittiuyt ihe Proven FimkJ 

rl..-i in die Kt'lvjnatnr 
"^Sfnnw-savrr-Jjifvrn " v(ju will 
-M thr simple Irniprraluri: 
1 orMrol flhiiJ. 1 1 gives you 
ihr mrrfri f-rllinp for ev*?ry 
icin|MTJture sou will ever 
ht'iI. Il iinl|j(l<«: "DrFnisi:- 
inif \ OfT* ami a >jjr t t-ia] 
"V r ncalion" ]MKition. So 
simple — \rl st> verv *rfFcc- 
l\\r al all :1111c 1 - 

Which i* best - a right 
hand door or a left hand 
door? 

A rrfript*ralnT whirh opens 
with I h r If ft Inn id lea vm 
stmt ri.p>n hand fr»*r. Vou 
000*1 hnv^ u» chan^r over in 
ordfj Lo open Ihr rTuor. 
Another Krlvinatnr "first' 1 . 
Is there any difference in 
f ho way refrigerator 
cabinets are constructed? 

Yen! Somr eahintl* arr 
welded 1 *»,_■»■ 1 1 * ■ - r . <«oinf* madr 
fro^rn a \itip,ie. pletf of sIctI- 
Blren K<"lviiiator Ktnrfs as h 
. 1 1 ■ ' vf fj ne-grai ned strr-l. 
T fa is i? Kenl into rnhinet 
■-■Impr — hi (uie piece. 
No wehled ^nrm lo catch 
dirt Tlirrr arc sturdy onoM 
iiitMnrVp-- nntl hravy bracea 
all four hot hint corner*. 



Ever) Kelvinator Ls hracrd 
Like a frtfird trusa bridge. 
Hera iif* of this, a K«?l vino lor 
will nfv.fr Iwifi I mil of shapiv 
'hr door n'lil always rJosr? 
squarely and tightly — so 
thai warn, all \<.\\\ nrver leak 
idUi ihe eahine/t to increase 
running time and o|Kn~atii)nal 
roat. 

How important is the 
Sealed Unit? Are some 
butter than others? 

Your rnfi iterator • regard- 
Irss uf size, pru r and fra- 
iBTea I is onU .1- p;<)od .i - ihe 
scHlpfj unit inside?. Today , 
some refriperntor manufne- 
rui ■ r- huild llit'ir nwn -t 
units — but the ma'pirilv 
makr ouh llir ruhineb and 
thru hut ■» unit Lo pn in il. 
Kelviimlttr has alwa\^ made 
1 - uwn Aralrd ntu\ — ihe 

POLARSPHERK, It in too»d 

in 00 other refrigerator. 
And. ref riprralitio ox|wrljj 
will I • ■ L I vou h l^viljirsphere ir 
lh<- mi id el - - .1 led unil . . , 
I In- moal perFtrrtK fr-Jipinerred 
^r-rtlrd in hie ui n\\ 
See vour nearest exclusive 
KA\ inalur rrtailer and Itavp 
ihii hrilliniit new "Sprnr- 
^avr^-Sevel^ , ' drtiioiLStrolcrfl, 
Irispert Ihe full ran^e nf four 
hraulifui uiodehi — pritctl 
from at tow as £137 5 - 
Srrc thr /lew Kelviiiator-6, 
thr nrw Krlvinalor-i and 
tin.- hip "f)e l.uxr 7" MimIH. 



Kor I WY.L illu^ratetl pamph 
lets givinp full details nf aff 
■in. ilt 1 !- write to the Krlvina- 
lor address in vour Stale: 



keKinnlor, \'.\H Eupi«in Kd., 
-Vlmniidria. Sydnev. 
KrUiiiator. r.O. Bot 4")76, 
Melbourne, 

keivinator. P.O. fin\ l,W, 
Adrinide. 

kelvinatr>r. Box 41. Ttroad- 
wrtv P.O.. Brif-fmne. 
Wftsleiii Vjipliaru r*. Hot 
C.P.O.. I'erth 

Mui Geevra hv Lid.. P.O. 
Hox2f!lC lioharL 



Tlo- VO L.AHSI 1 H KRE 
Si il I -nil ftos tH " to jfA 
rtt/Mtf Pi pi>v:rr lot five 
urrtinat* rtfrietrolof*. >rt 
I'twii" no more Ki run lh«i 
«n orriinir* n-frjfirralnr. 
V"U ruulil ha^r a M-ofrh- 
irif, hol flav 100. 1 1U, 
I2D drfriTS — bu\ i| wquld 
mikr no 1 1 r E ■ ■;mt ■ tf> yuur 
KeUoieinr. "Rial Pill \ H 
M'lrKHK h liirmi-tirjdJy 
Wililtl ami iirriitBiirnilir 
H'tf-fNiliriinilcil iii ■ hulli 
of vi) f<ir "iTtofllli, "ilcfti 
powvf. ilaru only r lr* 
peael! ; wrV tu run. 



MQftC ABOUT THE 
MIGHTY POiAKSFHFJtf 
SEALED UNIT 




CHOOSE 



Kelvinator 



FOR BETTER LIVING 



TtWIO s 



Coniinuing The Berringer 

Inheritance 



GcQIVC of bring a doJlar- 
grabber with a pertketbook 
where hil heart nu^ht 10 be." 

ITir preiidrni'i voice burbled 
in Tonv Carmine's ean. like 
ihr draining away of a narcotic 
hallucination. He thought: The 
1MK1144 oujjbt 10 br wearing 
off by now; I'U be able to 
think rtearly again — but ihii 
still wasn't making any senw 
Mr. McKcndrick couldn't 
j^QNsibJy be saying . . . 

11 — and I alwityfl let thxrn 
battle it out. Bad maJiajrement, 
[ suppose — not the way ihe 
books say a corpomtion should 
Function — but somehow it al- 
ways urrmed to work out. 

"Sort of a. chcck-and-b.tlanct 
system, yon might call it — 
Calhoun always fightina; for a 
proilut-t that we c ould aell riirht 
then ajid there, hut Berrin^*r 
such * ^ood scrapprr that he 
never let George fide-track him, 
Hr wai a cireat man, Tony.'* 

"I know that, ilr " 

"Stubborn, unco-operative, 
impractical, a. itarry - eyed 
drmmrr — everything that 
rhey lay a i?ood rorporatton 
executive shouldn't be F but I 
never lack at an opcralin*. re- 
port without rralninr how mucb 
we owe him. 

<k llalf of our best producti 
today came out of reseairh pro- 
jecu that T tried my beit to 
force him into dropping. I've 
often wilhed" — there was a 
catch in hii throat — "that 
there was some way 1 could 
apulonuse to him for cauiing 
him all the trouble I did. 1 ' 

"I don't think he ever F— L a 
that way, air." Tony said. 

The president nodded. "No, 
i don't ruppoie hr did. No 
one ever really bothered him, 
He never let anyone stop him 
from living his own life." He 
pauird reflectively. "Not a. 
b:id epitaph for a man, ii it? 1 ' 

"No, it isn't." 
Ii takes a big man to deserve 

it." 

( T know/ 1 

And now he did know, not 
ai some new-found truth, hut 
At the recognition of something 
fnna known but deeply buried 
— a alum kid from across ihe 
limine hungry for the kind of 
friend] hr'd never had. 

Thai was why he had tried 
bo hard 10 pjeafv. Calhoun, up. 
tettinK the whole long-range 
programme of the Rriearch 
Centre ju9t to puih throutrh 
one project, shelving a haif- 
dozen others that might turn 
out in the end to be far more 
important, 

lle'd been weak and mall- 
minded* nfraid to pay thr 
price thai had to br paid — 
ihr Berringer pr/ce: lonclineii, 
never the centre of a laughing 
group, alwayi the man apart, 
knowing whal was said behind 
your back — dreamer, imprac- 
tical, no seme of busiocai , . , 

But it wai worth it! 

There were thouiands upon 
thousands of people all over 
Ihe world who were alive and 
well today brrauir Dr. Joieph 
Berrinper had been rourageouft 
enough to be that man apart. 

Tony closed hii eyes for an 
instant, searching for the tpecial 
memory of the tittle clucking 
■uund thai always accompanied 
the old man's forgiveness of 
failure and the granting of 
another chance. 

But it was M.uy 1 voice that 
he heard and be looked up to 
ice her itanding in the doorway, 
relaying a wanting from Mr. 
McKrndrkk's rhauffcur that 
they'd have to leave al once. 

The president was on hU feet. 
"Tony, just one more word. 
Meant to bring toil up before, 
but it didn't occur to me. Thii 
new sedative, is it the kind of 
product that we can be pmud 
10 have in the line ?'* 

Dr, Anthony Carmine look 
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a ilow breath, fighting for 
maitery of his voice, gropint 
for exactly the right word* 
"Yci, iir, 1 think it will prov 
hi gh ly eff icac tous in certa 1 ■ 
type* of psychiatric treatniem 

"Good. That 1 * all I want fa 
know. By the way, w*nl t' 
compliment you, Tony. Fas' 
work, driving it through in ten 
months." 

Tony shook his head. '*Not 
ten months — eight years. All 
we did wan pick up some work 
that Dr. Benin ger did b.t< k 
in rtineleen forty-iix. Remrin- 
ber the project on analogues of 
sodium Amytal ?" 

The president's eyes nar- 
rowed. "Yes, I recall sonic ulk 
about it, but it was nmer 
authorised. Calhoun didn't 
think it offered much chancr 
for a pay-off, so we killed i 
in executive committee." ,\ 
slow wnili broke. "Apparent . 
Berringer went abeftd anywav 

Tony nodded, and for 
moment there was an odd illu- 
sion that Mr. McKcndrick • <• 
smiling acknowledgment of 
something that Tony was rore 
he hadn't said aloud. 

And then the president -.-< 
gone, and his having been thrrr 
seemed a hallucination. Hut 
there was nothing question.. !ilr 
about the reality of Mary. 

She was so close now thai 
he could — if he only dared — 
reach out and prove her rcii:i> 
by touching her hand. 

"Are you all right ?" ihe 
asked. 

"Of course." 

He reached out far ihr rr 
lease form and signed it, vouch- 
ing for the fact that there \ 
no undesirable after-effert- 1 
a result of oral administration 
of an 0.5 gr. dose of MlCl r », 

That was true: there an 
afrer-efTccl — a definite accel- 
eration of his heart actine 
but no one could possibly ejJI 1 
undesirable. 

Mary was grinning at him. 
Shr glanced down and * <> v * 
realised that he had ttjott 
hand over hers, crumpling the 
blotter that she had off' rd 
him. 

"Mary, I—" 

"You're still dopey." ihe 
laughed, 

"Maybe T am," he twd, 
'*Have been for a long time" 

Her laughter was as in-imc- 
ally sodden as tbc bl>T,. of 
the azaleas. "I've though: to» 
too," she whispered. 

He I tared at her, surtlrd. 
Didn't »he know thai * *r<re- 
tary shouldn't say thtno ^ik r 
that to the director of rcjcirriV 
No, she probably didn't j«I 
there was no use trying to tesek 
her — sheer waste of time; 
she'd he married loo soon. 

And he'd never be luncly 
again. 

(CeOpTOhl) 
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Permanently banish unsl^W 1 ) 
tuUr with -Vanix," A few 
fc ^^^a^^ cations » nl!l 

Iff ^^*saaW h * >r l3 *o3*- 

^^^^ killed. "Wr- 
ix" is painleM and ho-i no 
Juiiotu effect on the 
■ VAXlX- u anil 11* a t»«J JJg 
«1L branche, of vraUiinBti'i H - "^i 
f%tUBHn * Co. LM. 6t<WI *£? 
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the original 
s again available! 

■ou don't have io put up with 
i:x chafing and embarrassment of 

!d-f»shi(inr<l unitary methods 
mpax. the modrm internal 
amlary prOfnMtrjn was invented 
by a physjct'an and it does away 
wilh bulky belli, pins ami pads. 
With Tampax. there's no odour 
—and disposal ii easy. 
Tinipix it made of highly 
shjorbrnt cuiton compressed 
into one-timt-tut applicators. 
You ove il lo yotirsrli lo try 
Tampa* 
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HAY 
FEVER 

Seearr cesnplaHr and lotta;- 
lautitta: relief by mkina: NEW" 
AMAZING 

ANDOXIN 

Armilablr ail aaV Cfca-miafj 
"if tajirM ill* Ming out af 
iprhtg." 



Continuing . . . . StOWQWQY 



called to Trevor. "He's (rot , 
rope on htm, We'll juit pull 
him in." 

hen the cook wu hauled 
aboard, he gaaped out how tome 
of the cfrw had lied hioi to a 
line and tossed hire overboard. 

Trevor reported the matter 
to the captain 'and indignantly 
suggested appropriate punish- 
merit. 

"Why?" growled Toby. "Be- 
cause they tied a line lo that 
ao-cajled cook! They chouida 
weighed him down with hit 
own bticuiti! It'i only a mat- 
ter of tiitir before he kills ill!" 

T rcvor gave up. 

That night he waa on watch 
when a Scots greaser came 
stumbling up the ladder and 
poked hit head over the level 
of the bridge. 

"Well?" Trevor demanded. 

"Nothin', aurr," replied the 
e/reaaer, "only I juat found a 
atowaway in the engine-room 
tunnel." 

"Oh, fine!" cried Trevor. 
"Throw him over the side, too!" 

"Rut 1 canms do that, 
mun," objected the greaser, 
"It's a lass." 

"A what I" 

"A law, A gurrL" 

"Where is she?" 

"At the foot of the ladder." 

Trevor sighed heavily. "A 
iemaie stowaway! That's all 
wc need an this crazy ship! 
Bring her up." 

He went into the chart room 
and waited. He hoped she was 
ugly, but the wasn't. She was 
a beauty. 

When ihe appeared in (he 
chart room doorway, Trevor 
could only stand there and 
stair at her. She was on ex- 
quisite girl, with enormous vel- 
vety brown t-yca. taffy-blonde 
hair, pert nose. Her urchin- 
cut hair was tucked under 
a cap, with the peak turned up 
in front, and she was wearing 
a turtle-necked sweater and 
slacks. 

The girl, who had been re- 
turning Trevor's itare, was the 
first to speak. 

"Boin-n-ng!" she said softly. 

"What ?" said Trevor. 

"Fizzle-mizzle!" said the 
girl. 

Trevor glanced at the 
greaser, who was standing 
behind the girl. "Doesn't she 
ipeak English?" 

"Of course I ipeak Eng- 
lish/' she said. "American, 
anyway. What would you like 
to know?" 

"Well," laid Trevor, "we 
might start with your name." 

"Judy FrfScott." 

"Lcmlt here/'' he -aid, *'would 
you mind telling me where mid 
how and why you got on this 
_hip?" 

"Not at j 11." laid Judy. 
"Where? At C*ima. How? f 
looked over the ship, in port 
and picked oul the Sl-pk-ppy 
— it's luch a lovely happy-go- 
lucky looking ship — and then 
walked aboard anrj hid myself 
Why? I must get to England. 

"Now" Shr went on briskly, 
"I realise what 1 did wjum't 
quite the right thing, but you 
don't need io worry. I'm quite 
prepared to work for my room 
and board 

"Oh. sure." said Trevor, bit- 
terly. "And are you prepared 
to fnce a court af inquiry with 
jik while I explain how 1 
allowed, you to simply walk cm 
board and hide? Thii -hip u 
carrying important cargo and 
I was supposed to maintain 
strict security, instead af run- 
ning around Cairns Looking for 
a cook!" 

Judy's brukneu turned to 
compassion. Impuliivrly, ihe 
moved closer to Trevor. *Tm 
to sorry — I didn't know that," 
She brightened immediately. 
"But it'll itill be all right. My 
father 1 II 6k everything — he's 
Henry Prncotr" 

"Who's Henry Prcaeott?" 
"Hc'i Henry Prescott. of 
New York. He owni all kinds 
of ttungi — banki, building*, 
mines, oil well*, maybe even 
thii ship" 
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"The line thai own* thin 
ship," Trevor -aid rtitTly, **ii 
strictly British. Besides, if your 
father is io wealthy, why do 
you have to go around a to wing 
away on lhipt?" 

"It docs seem a little funny, 
doesn't it?" Judy agreed. "You 
sec, it wai -ike thii. Dad 
wanted me to be a bright 
young thing in New York 
society, but I wanted to go on 
the stage. So we made n deal. 
I waa to try my luck on the 
stage for a year. If I could 
get through that time without 
calling an Dad for hrlp, he 
agreed to give me an in- 
dependent income and let me 
go my way. If not, I had to 
go his wav. 

"Well/' Judy went on, "the 
year is juit about up. Dad 
will be in London next month 
and I'm dying to sec him. 
That's why I stowed away on 
your ship." 

"Y«," said Trevor, "but 
what were you doing in Au»- 
tralia ?" 

"Oh. that. Well, a bunch 
of us went to Korea io eater- 
tain the troops. Thrn, later T 
some of us formed a troupe to 
touT Australia with dr.im.atir 
rccitali." Judy sighed, "It 
leemi Australia isn't keen on 
dramatic recitals. Wc went 
broke in Cairn*. '* 

Trevor took a itep back- 
ward- to compose him-elf. 



•♦J 1 T DY misunder- 
stood Ihe gesture. She wrinklrd 
her nose and taid. ''I do imrll 
a hie of hilgewater, don't (■'■'' 

"It's not that," Trevor said, 
uneasily . He glanced hast i I y 
over h cr sweater and llaekt. 
"Haven't you anything to wear 
beside* those?" 

'"Oh, sure," said Judy. "I 
could do with a wash, too." 

"There 1 * a shower in my 
cabin,'' Trevor said. 

Th c gri'-ajLrr whispc red to 
Jucfy. 'TH bring your thingf. 
Miss," and hurried back down 
to the engine- room. 

Her "things" turned out to 
be three big suitcasci and a 
portable gramophone. 

"You smuggled all that on 
board?" he demanded. 

"Well," shr admitted. "I 
had to make a coup}? of trips." 

Slightly dazed, imagining 
thi* evidence being given to a 
court of inquiry, Trevor wan- 
dered back to the bridge. 

After a while Judy joined 
Trevor on the bridge. It was 
past midnight now and a big 
yrllow moon wa* shining high 
in the pale blue sky. Moon- 
glow spun a noii golden mist 
about Judy's hair a* she camr 
out of the night to Trevor 
Shr was wearing a silk frock, 
nylons, and high herb. 

Trevor retreated backwards 
a* the came towards him. 

'I'D have to take you to the 
captain/' he said in the stcrneit 
tone* he could manage. 

He left Judy nulsidr when 
he went into the captain's 
cabin. 

"We've found a atowaway," 
Trevor laid. 

Toby told him how to treat 
stowaways. 

"But the'* a lady," Trevor 
explained. 

Toby jerked upright on the 
bunk, peered around the bulk- 
head at Judy, and then poked 
Trevor jovially in the ribs. 

"Why, you sly young ras- 
cal] 1 " he whispered. ,4 I didn't 
think you had it in you ! 
Where'd you get her." 

"I didn't bring her aboard!" 
Trevor expostulated 

Toby took another peek at 
Judy 

'VBJinfcin' marvellous," he 
mused. "Lovelicit stowaway 
I've ever seen in me life. And 
just when I'm Iravin' the tea! 
i mil. in, m'dcarT" he called 
to Judy- 
She came in smiling. 
"Now I just couldn't »t«nd 



it if you were angry with me," 
the said to Toby. 

"Angry?" said Toby gal- 
lantly. "M'dear, I have only 
admiration for the charm and 
beauty you have brought to 
my ihip!" 

That was too much for 
Trevor. "I would like to 
point out." be cut in. "that 
this woman is a stowaway." 

They both ignored him. 

"May | offer you a drop of 
whisky?" Toby aakrd Judy. 

"Oh, thank you, but I'm so 
tired. 1 wonder if I could have 
a place to lie down and sleep ?" 

"Of course, rn'drar. Ordin- 
arily I would glady offer you 
my awn quarters, but it's diffi- 
cult for me lo move at th< 
moment. You can have Mr. 
Trevor's cabin." 0 

Trevor made a choking noise- 
and Toby glanced at him. 
"You'rr on watch, anyway " 

In stern silence, Trevor es- 
corted Judy back to nil cabin. 
He pointed to th- key in the 
door. "Thai 1 i the lock Be «urr 
you uk it" 

Hr slammed the door shut 
and stood outiide until he heard 
the key turn in the lock, then 
hurried back to the captain 1 :, 
cabin, He found Toby lying 
dreamily on his bunk. 

"Did it ever occur to you " 
Trevor asked him. "that this 
woman's presence on board is 
likely to have an awful reac- 
tion on that bunch of cut* 
throats you call n crew? Shc'l 
" — well, ibe'fi too provocative!" 

Toby glanced .it him lharply. 

"You always think thr worst, 
son," he said, "Better get back 
to your watch." 

Trevor went back to the 
bridge but hr wa* uneasy a Evcry 
ten minutes or so he patrolled 
the area of his cabin to make 
sure no otir was trying to break 
the door down. Even when 
O'Hani took over thr watch, 
Trevor kept up his patrol. Juit 
before dawn he finally stretched 
out on a bench. 

He awoke to the echo of 
cheers. The sun was well up and 
shining brightly. Trevor leaped 
from the bench and rushed out- 
side. What he saw madr him 
rlaip his hands to hi* head in 
dismay. ( 

"Oh, no?" he groaned. 

On the poop dec,k, gaily flut- 
tering in the sunshine like so 
tnnny fUgs, flew a bright array 
of women's underwear, stock- 
ings and blouses. Judy, in white 
short* and ,i sweater, was adding 
to the collection, while down on 
the lower deck the crew 
cheered lustily. 

Trevor near 1 y broke a leg 
sc rambl bag d own from th e 
bridge. 

"Get those down!" he yelled 
at Judy. 

She smiled at him. 

"Oh, hello," she said. "I'm 
doing a little washing. Is there 
anything 1 can do for you?" 

"Just get those things down !" 
he shouted. 

Judy showed a sudden stub- 
born streak, listen," the laid, 
" "you're- the first mate, aren't 
vou?" 

"That's right." 

"Well, I got permission to 
hang washing here from thr 
r-aptain!" 

Trevor rushed off to the rap- 
tain's cabin. "She's out there 
hanging her washing en \\\> 
poop deck!" he screamrd at 
Toby. 

"So what?" said Toby. 
"You're always yammering 
about cleaning the ship up.' 

"But it'i heT underwear !" 
Trevor exclaimed. "And she's 
standing up there in front of 
the whole crew in her barr 
legal- 
Toby glanced at Trevor. 
"Wait just a minute, ion," h< 
said, "and we'll have a lttil- 
talk " 

It was then that Trevor 
first noticed what Toby was do- 
ing. He was standing in front 
of a mirror ■ neatly trimniine 
hi* beard. Hii hair had bern 
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Richfird Hudnut reveals two secrets of 

Truly beautiful hair 
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~ — — - Luxurious RICHARD HUDNUT EGG CREME 

SHAMPOO is (he firsi secret- It's strapless, of course — and 
it's made with real ega formula. And egg is a natural 
beautifier o£ hair. This rich golden treme cleanses so 
quickly, rinses so completely, it leaves your huir dandrufl 
free, shining clean, extra manageable. Dull dry hair, limp 
oily hair gain new beauty — hidden subtleties of tone are 
magically revealed. Permanents take better. Then after 
each shampoo take one minute more to give your hair u 
beauty finish with Richard Hudnut Creme Rinse. This 
pretty pink liquid creme. rinsed through just once, inukes 
hair lustrous, fragrant, easy to conih anil set. Pin curl- 
take shape smoothly arc Ikiund to last longer. For truly 
beautiful hair: after each shampoo, home permanent, treat 
yourself ti. RICHARD HUDNUT CREME RINSE 
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Nothing equals Swift Luncheon Beef as a meat base 
for quick summertime salads ... To prepare the dish 
illustrated, take two tins of Swift Quality Luncheon 
Beef . . . slice generously thick . . . add two red ripe 
tomatoes halved and segmented. Arrange the Luncheon 
Beef on a large plate with the tomato at the edge . . . 
garnish the dish with crisp green lettuce leaves, sliced 
radishes, parsley, and cheese cubes . . . Serve on any 
hot summer's day. 

Plus 8 Swift Hot Meals ... 

• BEEF & VEGETABLES « CASSEROLE STEAK 

• STEAK & KIDNEY PUDDING * LAMB & PEAS 

• CORNED BEEF with DICED POTATOES • IRISH STEW 

• STEAK & ONIONS • MEAT BALLS 




a ' lfce - Wrtfi C nd rnv ourile wir», r ■ 



Swift 




AH 4 ^ luncheon beef^camppie 



Page 70 



Swift Australian Company (Pty.) Limited. Nationwide manufacturers and distributors of famous food products 

Tnt Anmuujui Woxras s Whemlt - November 10. l«* 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5791071 



cirri ully combed and be m 
firing Hi itunwulat- while 

,-. :> urn 

"I thought you couldn't 
wall " Trevor aid. 

"Oh," t»id Toby, "I juj, di>- 
{ «i«ed [ can hobble about a 

Ur," 

iJr niusheq trimming hii 
beard, adjuatcd a gold-braided 
while cap on hii head al a 
jaunty angle, picked up a cane, 
mud motioned (or Trevor to 
follow him outtide. On deck, 
Toby leaned againit the rail, 
lit » cigar, puffed thoughtfully 
[or a few momenta, then laid, 
"Now. ton, at I understand it, 
you're a mite worried about 
the effect this girl will have on 
the craw." 

"A mite worried I" gaiped 
Trevor. "There'll be mutiny! 
Thty'll fun riot!" 

Toby shook hii head. "No, 
tun. You may be right about 
them being a tough, bad lot. 
But let me tell you tumrthm' 
about bad men. They're 
uiually tbe first to recognise 
and respect goodneti. And 
Judy it a good girl — a very 
nice girl — and those men 
know it." 

He waved hit cane at the 
• ncrgrtically working crewmen. 
' Look at them ihii morning. 
They're doing work that doesn't 
nfed to be done. They're show- 
ing off hie a bunch of boys 
Wnen a good-lookin' girl ap- 
pear* around the corner- Their 
morale hot improved. Judy 
hu done that." 

Unbelieving, Trevor looked 
closer at the crewmen. All 
were freihly shaven. Moil were 
wearing clean thirta, 

"Now," Toby went on, tap- 
ping Trevor gently on the arm. 
"don't worry any more about 
Dur lovely little stowaway." 

Trevor was left pensive but 
unconvinced. In the days that 
followed, although he rarely 
ipnke to Judy, he was never 
far away from her. He kept 
ixpeeting the wont but it 
never teemed to happen. 
In fact, as the ship .-moved 



up into tropical waters, life 
aboard became at bright and 
pleaaant aa the weather. Judy 
took over the cooking, did the 
men's, washing and mending and 
put on impromptu concern and 
dance* with her gramophone. 

Al night, up on the bridge, 
Trevor would watch the danc- 
ing' down on the lower deck. 
Jealously, he kept count of the 
number of times each man 
danced with Judy, and it loon 
became obvious that big, hand- 

Kithe O'Hara was holding her 
in his arms more than anyone 
else. 

Bitterly, Trevor blew op a 
couple of times to the captain 
over what he called the "car- 
ousing" on the lower deck. 
Toby was concerned only to the 
extent of his own inability to 
participate in the dancing. 

"If I had both me legs in 
action," be laid, "I'd be the 
head man down there — not 
O'Hara." He glanced signifi- 
cantly at Trevor. "And if I 
was a good-lookin T first mate, 
rd not be leavin' the second 
officer steal such a gem o( a 
girl right uut from under me 
nose! Why don't ye get some of 
that itutTin* out of yet shirt, 
Jack, an' a little starch in yer 
backbone! " 

Trevpt could only sputter, 
"You're a crazy old man!" 

By now llie Slaphappy was 
nearing Pulo Wen, where it was 
due to refueL But one of the 
Malay firemen became ill and 
requeued to be paid off ai 
Singapore. Toby ordered the 
ship into Singapore for refuel- 
ling. 

When they dropped anchor 
in the harbor, O'Hara took the 
fireman ashore, along with the 
official log book and necessary 
articles. Less than an hour later, 
O'Hara came back in u launch. 

He scrambled aboard and re- 
ported breathlessly to Toby and 
Trevor on the bridge, "The 
Shipping Master saw the entry 
about Judy! He's hopping mad 
Lin' says she's got to romr ashore 



Continuing 

an get what's comiu' to her 
ns a stowaway!" 

Toby never hesitated a sec- 
ond, "Pull anchor!" he roared. 
"We're gitlin' outta here." 

Trevor stopped him. 

"We've got no clearance 
papers," he pointed out, "and 
very utile fuel. We'd have a 
dozen police boats around us be- 
fore we moved a mile." 

"Get the girl!" Toby ordered 
O'Hara. "We'll let net decide," 

When Judy came up on the 
bridge, Trevor explained the 
situation to her. 

"There's really nothing to it," 
he said- "You simply go ashore, 
appear before a court and prob- 
ably get off with a fine." He 
hesitated, then added awk- 
wardly, "I'll— we'll — lend you 
the money — or give it to you." 

Judy stood there, gazing 
thoughtfully at Trevor for a 
full moment. "You're human," 
the finally said softly. 

Trevor pretended not to have 
heard her. 

"Now," he went on crisply, 
"if you'll just get your pass- 
port" 

"Oh, dear." said Judy, "do 
I have to have a passport? I'm 
afraid I've lost mine." 

"You held on to three suit- 
cases full of clothes and a 
gramophone!" he yelled, "And 
yet you managed to lose your 
passport! How?" 

"It was so small," Judy said. 

Trevor went- completely to 
pieces. "I knew you were brain- 
less!" he shouted al the girl. 
"But I didn't think you were 
a complete idiot!" 

Slit- shouted right back at 
him. "And I knew you were a 
prig, but I didn't think you 
were a blind fool!" She turned 
to O'Hara. "Get me ashore 
just as toon as possible," 

Trevor stonned of! to his 
quarters. He came back to 
the bridge about an hour later, 
somewhat subdued. Toby was 
leaning against the rail. 



Stowaway 
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"Where's everyone?" Trevor 
asked. 

"The crew took up a collec- 
tion and went ashore to lee 
what they could do to help 
Judy." 

Trevor moved over beside 
Toby at the rail. The captain 
was looking down at the water. 

"Jack," he said, "ever notice 
the pulse of the sea — how it 
rijes ami falls?" 

"Of course." 

"Ever notice the throb in a 
•hip when the engines are run- 
nin' ?" 

"Yes." 

Toby looked directly at the 
first mate. "That's because the 
sea and even an old ship has a 
heart." He tapped Trevor's 
cheat "But what have you 
got for a heart, son — a book 
of marine tulea and regula- 
tions? There just don't seem 
to be no pulse or ihrob in you. -1 

"If you're talking about 
Judy," Trevot said, "she'll be 
all right. They'll just fine her 
and let her go." 

"Not without a passport, 
they won't. They'll throw her 
in gaol till they check on her 

— an' that cati take weeks." 
Trevor moved uneasily. "You 

might be right," he said. "I'd 
better go ashore.' 1 

_ "Don't bother/' Toby told 
him. "O'Hara is taking care of 
everything. He's going lo 
marry Judy." 

"What!" yelped Trevor. 

Toby repeated slowly and 
clearly. "O'Hara — is — going 

— to — marry — Judy. That 
will automatically give her 
British citizenship and the 
authorities in Singapore won't 
be able to detain her." 

Trevor seemed to start run- 
ning in several directions at 
once. He finally hailed a pasting 
sampan, clambered over the 
side and headed for shore. 

About an hour later, O'Hara 



lops me one in the eye. 'That'* 
for even thinkin' of marryiii 



and some of tbe crew came 
back to the ship. One of 
O'Hara'* eyes was blackened. 

"What got into thai crar.y 
first mate?" he asked Toby. 
"We were aittin' in the police 
court, waitin' for Judy's case 
to come up, when be comes 
rutin' in like a madman. 'Have 
you married her?' he yells al 
me. 'No,' I says, an' he wal 
the eyi 
in' of 

her!' he shouts, grabs Judy an 
runt off with her " 

O'Hara gingerly touched his 
bruised eye. "1 got a wife an' 
three kids in Sydney." he said. 
"I wonder where Trevor ever 
got ihr idea 1 was Roin' lo 
marry Judy?" 

*T wonder?" laid Toby. 
But. after O'Hara had gone 
below to look after his eye, 
the captain allowed huuiclf a 
sly grin, as though he could 
tee inside the taxi speeding 
along Collyer Quay. In the 
back teat, Trevor and Judv 
were arching wildly. 

The argument continued all 
the way out Beach Road 
Chinese longshore men along the 
waterfront paused in their 
labors to stare at the com- 
motion, while the Malay taxi- 
driver, grinning happily, drove 
faster and faster 

They slopped at the Sea View 
Hotel, where Trevor made a 
telephone call, firmly holding 
Judy by the wrist with his free 
hand. Thrv sped out along the 
East Coast Road, under the 
palms and flame trees flower- 
ing scarlet in the blazing sun- 
light. At Bedok, they swung 
over Id Changi Road and 
headed back through the coco- 
nut and rubber plantations, 

Back in the city, the taxi- 
driver was forced to slow to a 
mere breakneck speed as they 
dodged through the narrow, 
teeming streets to RafTle't Hotel. 
Judy and Trevor were still 
arguing, although only mildly 



now, as a tu r bailed Indian 
doorman escorted them into 
the cool, fan-tiirrrd shadows in- 
side. 

Trevor made another tele- 
phone call, this time allowing 
Judy to stand free tvlidr hurt, 
then they sat at a table on the 
open sidr of the lounge. Trevor 
leaned towards Judy and said 
earnestly, "Now stop being a 
tittle fool. Everything's ar- 
ranged. The agent for tin- lmr 
has fixed up a special marriage 
licence and made an appoint- 
ment at the Registry office for 
us. Bui we've got to move fast. 
The police may catch up with 
us any minute." 

Judy blazed up again 
"You're the fool!" she said. 
"Don't you know you should 
tell a woman yon lovr her be- 
fore you ask her to marry you!" 

"All right," Trevor said. I 
love you! Now, will you marry 
me?" 

"Of course I'll marry you. 
you big blockhead! Ytiu'rr the 
only mar; I've ever known who 
could fizzle-mizzle me 1 " 

"What," said Trevor, "is 
fizzle-mizzle ?" 

"It's what makes a girl to 
boin-n-g. I wrnt boin-n-g thr 
first time I ever saw you. But 
you ignored me so completely I 
thought I couldn't fiz^le-mizzlr 
you." 

"Listen." Trrvor said. "Fvc 
been fizzling like a tubful of 
eharnpagnr ever since 1 first 
laid eyes on you!" 

"Welt, for heaven's sake, 
show some of it!" 

Trevor grabbed her. much to 
the delight of the grinning 
Malay bar boys, a couple of 
Chinese merchants, a fast 
English planters and their 
wives and a crowd of Royal 
Navy officers, who cheered re- 
soundingly 

Oblivious of it all, Judy 
sighed contentedly, and nestled 
into Trevor't shoulder. 

"Boin-n-g," she said softly. 
"Boin-n-g . , . boin-n-g . . . 
boin-n-g . . 
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See how WASHRITE can do all your wathday 
work . . . io quickly ... so easily 
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THE SECRET IS THE WfQ£~ARC INSET AGITATOR. 




AN ACTUAL COMPARISON WITH 3 TYPICAL "OTHER MAKES" 
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Watti rile i ''wid.var<" «gililer moves 
further . . , faitar . . . and ihrougfc mof ■ 
wafer, Gwtt your with don* En itifeti 

Ordinary a-gi talon — positioned a bore the 
faoMom of the lub — form dead water areai 
where clottim can [im. Waihrirc's "wide-arc" 
agifdror is ser info the lub — clothe* can't fatn 
. . . every Inch of water tpace it used to give 
a donor w«ih that's easier on your clothe, 
jfc Wash rite save* 4FI laundry F.ibour . . . damp 
drives . . . em pi, a* simply and lutomaticalhr. 

* Automatic Wringer, FulUixed . . . electric 
powered. 

Vf Agitator Control. Stopt/ifartt «i fingertip 
touch. 

* PftlCE: £91/5/- wirh pump. £fl6/5/- 
withoul pump (mbject lo tlight alteration 
in South Australia and country district.), 
lowest depotitt — easiest lerrm. 
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Arc of Agitator— 210"" 
Actioni per minulo — 52* 
■ pacily 13Vi gaJU. 



Arc ol Agliator - \9S°. 
Actions ,pflr minute - 41, 
Wai«r capacity 124 flilli. 



Arc of Agitator — 170°. 
Actioni per minute — 48. 
Watar capacity 1QV* flails 
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TRAYWAY 



Spa-ca your problem? 

See TRAYWAY 

Australia's lowest prlcad all. 
electric Igll-ilts wishing 
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PRICE; £66 .subject to slight 
attention in South Australia and 
country districts). Lowest deposits 
— e aiiest terms. 
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I'ovci P-i tJiMiHpoofti. Uncle ioby't 
Oats with 2 tablespoons of cold waicr 
ad i-iwv rn tiand until woier is 
ibsorbed. 1 1 it a washed, unpcclcd, red- 
tlinncd apple into the vonVcd ommral. Add 
1 deuerlspoon of boney or brown smiiir. according to u$re. 
and the juke of '4 of a lemon. Mi* well and lightly 
in rink Je with chopped nuts. If desired, u litlfc Irrih cream 
rrta^ be ntldrri 



tfiesurishine "cerea 

Uncle Toby's Oats is not only the most delicious of alJ breakfast cereals, 
it's mighty good for you — specially during long summer days when 
you need extra energy. Oats, you know, contains more energy-giving 
calorics per ounce than any other breakfast cereal! So try these 
new ways of serving Uncle Toby's Oats. 



MIX: 2t c j level cutis Unde robv 
Outs, 2 level tablespoons cocoanu' 
I level cup brown ui&ar. 14 tcaspoo.j 
baking powder, pinch salt, in mixing howl. 
ADO: 14 Jb. melted butter or margarine In which I egg has 
born beaten. Mix thoroughly. Drop by leaspooo on to 
greased oven Ifayo. Bake ui a very moderate oven until 
gulden bmwrv — about J 5 minutes. (Garnish with almond 
pieces or cherry rings before bating if desired.) Cool and 
Mnrc in airtight container. 
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* Serse itstraigtii from 

■w PACKET to PLATEt 

NOW — you can enjoy energy-packed Uncle Toby's 
Oats right through the summer by serving it this 
wonderful NEW way — straight from the packet! 
It's so fo.v.v — just add milk, sugar and a pinch of salt! 
(Honey or Golden Syrup may be substituted for sugar.) 
Uncle Toby's is rolled into extra thin flakes and pre- 
steamed to make it easily digestible! And remember, 
you can serve this delicious breakfast treat in a matter 

of seconds! 



I tup Urate Toby's 
lubleipoon Mjyui, 



Old, I ici.:i ■ 
cup 5 R. flour. 

Mil 



I pa, buiier <jr margutnc, puicti 
Mn I HOD : Mis dry ingredicnLv Pour on 
melied bullet. Mix well and turn on lu greased 7" pie 
plate Presa down well. Decorate edtti. Balu; In * 
rmiuernie oven till golden brown, about 20 minute*. Cool 
befrjrc filling.. 

PINEAPPLE FILLING: 1 pineapple ihredded and socket! 
m own jurce. Sweeten 10 iumc. Thicken with 1 mhlespor. 
cornfloiii. blendejj wJih wwer. Cook until clear, Allirv. ' 
cool before fiHtna urt case. Garnish wiib iirawberr'es. 
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iple food is generally the most 
deliriouH. During the hot summer 
days reduce to a minimum the 
time spent cooking in the kitchen. 



YOU cannot be expected to 
be enthusiastic about pre- 
paring hot soup on a hot day, 
or expert the family to he in- 
crested In eating it. Chilled 
meat or fish moulds, served with 

1 risp salads and followed by icy 
fruited sweets, are popular and 
so simple to serve that even the 

ook enjoys the meal. 
All spoon measurements in our 
, ocipes are level. 

DUNDEE LOAF 
Three - quarter* pound minced 
steak, {lb, sausage meat }ll>. chop- 
ped bacon (rind removed!, I tea- 
spoon salt, pepper, pinch dried 
herbs, 2 tablespoons chopped pars- 
ley, j teaspoon grated lemon rind, 

2 tablespoons grated onion, 1 cup 
soft breadcrumbs, 1 res. 2 table- 
spoons milk, browned breadcrumbs. 

Combine meat, bacon, salt, pep- 
per, herbs, parsley, lemon rind, 
onion, and breadcrumbs; mix well, 
Bind with beaten egg and milk. 
Grease loaf-tin thickly, sprinkle 
ilh browned breadcrumbs. Fill 
widi meal mixture, peck down 
firmly. Sprinkle top with bread- 
crumbs, bake in moderate oven I to 
I J hours. Cool slightly in tin, re- 
move carefully, chill. Serve with 
tcimato sauce and crisp salad. 

JELLIED TONGUE SHAPE 
Two cups savory jelly, 2 hard- 
boiled eggs, } cup cooked peas. 1 
teaspoon gelatine., J cup tomato 
juice, 8 cooked yhecp's tongues, \ cup 
diced ham, lettuce and other talad 
ingredients. 

Cover bottom of wetted mould 
with (fun layer of jelly, allow to 
set. Arrange pattern of sliced hard- 
boiled egg and peas, barely cover 
with jelly, allow to set. Skin and 

Tins Au»tbaii4k Womui's Weekly 



trim tongues, cut into dice. When 
cold add to balance of jetty with 
gelatine dissolved in tomato juice. 
Hired ham, and remaining peas arid 
chopped hard-boiled eggs. When 
beginning to thicken till into mould, 
chill until Htm. Unmnuld on to 
bed of lettuce, decorate with other 
salad ingredients. This mixture 
may be prepared in individual 
moulds il desired. 

iTjTn-raurn sherbet 

One cup sugar, 1 cup water, 1 
dessertspoon gelatine, 2 tablespoons 
hoi water, \ cup strained orange 
juice, } cup strained lemon juice, 
{ cup mashed banana pulp, i cup 
p.i-.ii»n(ruil pulp, I egg-white, pinch 
sail. 

Place sugar and water in sauce- 
pan, bring slowly to boil, simmer 
2 or 3 minutes. Cool slightly, add 
gelatine dimolved in hot water, then 
orange and lemon juice. When quite 
cnld, stir in banana pulp and pas- 
iionfruit pulp- ™ im<) refrigerator 
trays, freeze | to 1 hour or until 



COMM!VATlO\S of fresh row fruil ana regrlnlttf malt* root, nourixli- 
inff, and appetising Junehean plalcg on hot uinimnr day*. 



mixture begins to Eton around edges. 
Turn into basin, whip umil fluffy. 
Lightly fold in egg-white beaten 
stiffly with salt. Return to trays, 
freeze until firm. 

FRUIT SALAD FLUFF 
Two cups well-drained fruit salad 
(or any drained fruit pulpi, J pini 
milk. \ pint evaporated milk, I 
dessertspoon cnrnilottr, 2 table- 
spoons sugar, 1 egg, 2} dessertspoons 
gelatine dissolved in 4 cup hut water, 
cream and cherries to decorate. 

Plate half Iniit in serving dish. 
Blend cornflour with some of the 
milk. add balance of milk and sugat 
Stir dvet gentle heat until boiling, 
simmer 3 minutes. Add cgg-ynlk. 
mix well. (lool slightly, fold in dis- 
solved gelatine, then stiffly beaten 
egg-white. When quite cold and 
beginning to thicken, fold in whip- 
ped, dioroughly chilled evaporated 
milk, pour over fruit. Chill until 



set. Top with balance of fruit and 
decorate with cream and cherries 

TOMATO CUP SALADS 
Five medium-sized tomatoes, 4 
tablespoons collage cheese, J cup 
finely chopped celery, ] tablespoon 
milk, 1 teaspoon grated onion, dash 
cayenne pepper, 9 hard-boiled eggs, 
.'1 tablespoons mayonnaise, salt, 
pepper, pinch mustard, letruct. 

Wash and dry tomatoes, cut a 
slice from top of earh. Scoop out 
centres, leaving hollow cases Invert 
lu drain. Reserve pulp for future 
use. Soften cottage cheese with milk 
flavor with onion, cayenne, and 
celery, line tomato cups with tin* 
mixture. Chup hard-boiled egg^ 
rouelilv, add mayonnaise, -salt, 
pepper, and mustard, mix well, fill 
into cups, chill Serve on lettuce. 

CHILLED FISH MOULD 
Three dessertspoons gelatine, . 
cup cold waler, \ cup hoi water. 



SALi%I* DRESSINGS-Cookcd and uncooked 



QUICK MAYONNAISE 
One tablespoon condensed milk, 
] teaspoon salt, 1 teaspoon sugar. 
1 teaspoon dry mustard, 1 dessert- 
spoon olive oil, 4 tablespoons lemon 
juice, 1 tablespoon vinegar, 4 or 
5 tablespoons milk. 

Beat salt, sugar, and mustard 
into condensed milk. Add oil a 
little at a time, mix well. Graduallv 
add milk, then lemon juice, and 
vinegar a little at a time. 

LEMON DRESSING 
Three-quarters cup lemon juice, 
3 tablespoons sugar, $ teaspoon salt, 
I ! teaspoons dry mustard. 3 onion 
slices. 

-N'ovember 10. I9M 



Pour lemon juice over onion 

slices, leave tn stand i hour. Strain, 
gradually add to sugar, salt, and 

mustard, mix until smooth. Flavor 

to tastr with rlinpped mini, chives, 

gherkins, olives, parsley, horse- 
radish, shallots, or pieklrs. 

FRENCH DRESSING 
Half a small white onion. \ cup 
while vinegar or lemon juice, \ cup 
salad or olive oil, 1 teaspoon sugar. 
{ teaspoon salt. 

Peel onion, slice thinly. Place in 
small basin, add vinegar or lemon 
juice, stand J hour. Remove onion. 
Add salt, sugar, and oil to vinegar 



or lemon juice. Shake well in screws 
top jar before using. 

COOKED SALAD DRESSING 
Two tablespoons butter or sub- 
stitute, 2 eggs, 1 cup milk, 1 cup 
sugar, 1 teaspoon salt. 1 teaspoon 
mustard, j cup vinegar. I tablespoon 
condensed milk. 

Melt butter or substitute; add 
beaten eggs, milk, sugar, salt, ind 
mustard. Stir in vinegar a little 
at ;i time. Stir over gently boiling 
wntet HI to 15 minutes Alltm H 
ronl slightly. Stir gradually into 
condensed milk in basin. When well 
mixed, bottle in screw-top jar, store 
in ice chest nr refrigerator. 



\ cup medium-thickness white sauce, 
\ carp evaporated milk, \ teaspoon 
salt, pinch pepper, 1 teaspoon mixed 
mustard, I tablespoon lemon juice. 

1 dessertspoon grated onion, 1 
\2oi. tin fish cutlets (or 2 cups 
cooked flaked fish}, j cup diced 
celery, 1 cup conked peas. 

Soak gelatine in cold wain 
minutes, dissolve in hot water. Add 
to white sauce with evaporated milk, 
salt, pepper, mustard, lemon juii . . 
and onion. Mix well. Fold in flaVcd 
hsh mid any liquor, celery, and peas 
Fill into wetted mould, chill until 
firm. Unmould on to bed of lettuce, 
serve with crisp salad 

RABBIT AND GHERKIN RINt, 
Ouc rabbit, 4 pickled gherkins, J 
pint hoi water, 2j dessertspoons 
gelatine, I egg-yolk, I dessertspoon 
sugar, I lea.spnou sail, ■ teaspoon 
dry mustard, pinch prpprr. 1 cup 
white vinegar, I tablespoon butlrr 
or substitute, I tablespoon flour, 1 
pint milk, 1 teaspoon grated onion 
or finely chopped shallot. 

Remove tail joint from rabbit, 
soak j hour in salted water. Place 
in boiling salted water with thin 
piece lemon rind. J slice of onion, 
and sprig parsley. Simmer lj to 

2 hours until flesh is lender, or 
pressure-cook 20 to 25 minutes, R. 
move flesh from bones, chop into 
cubes Slice gherkins, add to meat 
Dissolve Eetatine in hot water, cool 
Beat egg-yolk with stig.ir. salt, mus- 
tard, and pepper add vinegar, mix 
well. Melt buttrr or substitute, add 
flour, stir until smooth, Cook 2 or 3 
minutes without browning. Add milk, 
stir until Ixiiling. Gradually add cgc- 
yolk mixture, mix well. Cool, add 
dissolved gelatine, meat, gherkin-., 
and onion or shallot. When cold 
and beginning to thicken, fill into 
wetted 7m ring-tin Unmnnlri. 
serve with crisp salad, 
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NftitftltfdtQ 

taetyfct? 

Your grooming and 
approach mny be faultless, 
hut you unti l cum make 
first base if you neglect 
personal freshness. 

You sec. everyone perspire... 
(some more ihaii others) 
tind thai is, of course, ;i 
perfectly natural, healthy 
function. Unfortunately, 
when perspiration comes in 
contact with the air, a bac- 
Ichul change lakes place, 
which becomes unpleasant. 

But one or two Chloro- 
PH1I.I.IF.S tablets to banish 
perspiration odour ' and 
sweeten your breath. 

Chloro-PHILLIES net in- 
stantly and uive nijthl or 
day-long prelection — keep 
you nice to be near. 

Make il a hiihil cm one or 
twoChloro-PHILLIES 
deodorant tab- 
lets every lime 
you shower or jt - e. 
Hetm yew * "~* 
tcelh. < 





LUSCIOUS SWEET 



First lavourilc 
with housewives 




for (iO years — 



genuine 



PHILIPS 




An unusual steamer! 
pudding which i- 
l ti rued out of il& 
mould and coated with 
meringue wins this 
week's main prize in 
our reeipe contest. 

GOOD tested recipes 
containing readily 
available foodstuffs arc 
welcome each week. Ad- 
dress to Recipe Contest, 
Box 4088, G.P.O.. Sydney. 

All spoon measurements in 
our recipes are level. 

CHOCOLATE MERINGUE 

PUnniNt; 

Three ounces built r or sub- 
stitute, 3q*. sugar. 1 whale egg 
and 1 egg-yolk, 4 tabiespoonfi 
| milk, 6ox. self-raising Flour, 
lea. cocoa, apricot jam. 

Meringue: Two egg-whites, 
1 tablespoons sugar. I tea- 
spoon cornflour. 

Cream hutter or lufatit ute 
|viih sugar. Add eggs, beat 
'well. Fold in sifted Hour and 
cocoa alternately with milk. 
Fill into greased mould, cover 
with greased paper, steam 1 £ 
hours. Unmould, spread with 
a thin layer of apricot jam. 
Cool slightly. Beat egg-whites 
In meringue rpnsistrncy with 
sugar, (old in cornflour, 
spread thickly over pudding. 
Set ;md lightly brown in very 



MODERNISE 

YOUR 
REFRIGERATOR 11 




moderate oven. Serve hot with 
apricot sauce. Warm slightly 
J pint water and 2 tablespoons 
apricot jam. Add 2 dessert- 
spoons rumflnur blended with 
a little extra water and \ pint 
sweet sherry. Stir until boil- 
ing, simmer 3 minutes. 

First pi-ire of £5 to Mis. G. 
Graham, Netherby. Rotber- 
glen, Vic. 



Family 



AN oven-coolsed ragout 
of lamb's fry, Inrna* 



toes, and onion is 
week's family dish, 
serves four and costs 



this 
It 

ap- 



Tony's chicken en casserole 



THE amount of money 
spent on ingredients 
does not always signifv that 
the resultant dish tan he 
classed as a ^astronomical 
success — or inexpensive treat. 

"It's the way in which the 
ingredients arc used that 
rmmts," says Tony o( Sydney's 
Colony Club. " 

"Now, here's a dish that 
costs no more than Sunday's 
roast, yet is something that 
your discerning guests will 
praise as thev eat and drink 
of the wine left over from 



the making of chicken en 
casserole." 
One chicken (roaster) 3 jib.. 

1 medium size oniori, sliced, 
11 cloves, garlic, I medium 
potato, sliced, while parts of 

2 leeki, sliced, I teaspoon 
pepper, I quart chicken stock 
nr water to cover the chicken, 
vegetables. 

Cut t hicken in eight pieces 
and parboil for five minutes. 
Drain. Conk chicken and the 
vegetables together with the 
ihiflcrn stock for 25 minutes, 
then remove the chicken to 
another saucepan and add the 
following vegetables: 



Two medium carrots, 
minced and parboiled, I 
medium turnip, parboiled 
with the carrots, I medium 
size onion, minced, 2 stalks 
uf celery, 1 cup fresh peas, 
I cup sliced freneh beans, I 
teaspoon chopped parsley. 

Strain liquid in which the 
potato and the chicken were 
cooked. Correct the season- 
ing with salt and pepper. Add 
it to the chicken and vege- 
tables, then add one glass of 
uhitr wine 'saulernei. Bring 
to the boil and rook together 
for 30 minutes. Serve in a 
casserole or silver entree dish. 



Colorful kitchen embroidery 



Asthma 

CurbedIstDay 

Dob'l lit <-.nj<ftltif vhfnlo* atutekt 
nl tUlbro* and BmbcbUli. poiiDb yom 
iTitrin. MP yaw tnttfj, ftim jour 
noiili and wmkra ymtr h**it 
Mmdaco * n*v Atnf+iailh -.Ifr-flr 
nwdltinp. iunj unmidflfttrlT to clr- 
culttr 'Ti(ou(h 'tir biooa anient 
curbing l-hr- altbrm Th» "rr nnr 
:.i Ihr thick phlffftV II rJU.nlirfl 
(iVlng free, mit bmthlna" md l-liiti 
vnv tl*tf> tht nlfhl thrcufh In orat- 
ion Ctrl UnlillH (torn f»ur rtiamlit 
ik itari tn-rja* unGrl poflttTC guar- 
mm* u i:ip yi.ui *nnmi ccnanlnr 
.-.4 10 (JVM vuu ri»- rut ttraatriinff 
*nr tin: Jaj <jr menu hm-im 
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proximately four shillings 
arid threepence. 

For a change try serving it 
with freshly cooked spaghetti 
instead of the usual creamed 
potatoes. Ynu will be sure to 
like the combination. 

LAMB'S FRY RAGOUT 
One lamb's fry, 2 table- 
spoons fat (bacon fat if pos- 
sible), 2 tablespoons floor, H 
teaspoons salt, pepper, 2 large 
tomatoes, M cups meat or 
vegetable stock or water. 1 
teaspoon Worcestershire sauce, 
2 onions, chopped parsley. 

Wash lamb's fry, soak 
in warm water j hour. 
Dry thoroughly, cut into 
slices. Coat with ieasoned 
flour, brown on all sides 
in hot fat. Remove, add bal- 
ance of flour to pan. brown 
lightly. Stir in stock or water 
and Worcestershire sauce. Stir 
until boiling. Place fry in oven- 
prnof dish, rover with sliced 
tomato, then sliced onions. 
Pour in gravy, cover, and cook 
in moderate oven I to I} 
hours. Top with chopped pars- 
ley, serve piping hot with 
creamed potato, green vege- 
tables, and pumpkin. 

M OTHERCRA FT 

By SISTER MARY JACOB, 
Ft Nutw 



DEFROSTS YOUR 'FRtt 
NO MESS ... NO BO i HE? 

Annul ihi ■nadir irw»y tw%\ iff tnt) dtiiiu^ 
- Off ROM II rnrtrmiftflRV fan rtM jo* „... 
wghrt frig woriii mvi iPidmrtt — Vwhari 
btn<r— 5W» BeKfricrlyl OfMOSr 41 - 
guornnrfiwd CompsTir with fin mwl p^g 



Flh dl vWc /tffrrjfrtitert. 
OfahHTrtbr* ai aH icud-i»r r , 

Uvrh AcWj dtt. rtlBflm r I 
<n witH l«r 
u. Cdrrvin 1 Cain Pry. 
Itd.fO Uxii. 
CorJsOft dtrwrt. (vdntrv. 



plenty of 
time for 
game o; 



r m 

. .... ji 

WHEN YOU 
WASH THE 

MODERN 
WAY WITH 



SELECTED MOTlfS for kitthen linent are featured on embroider? irautfer fin. 106. 
Ifaliy of the detigm thai are included will add a cheerful note lo tea-lameeU, potholderi* 
and apron: .Size of the trttntfer iheet It 2 lin. m Win., and the price it onty t/6. Addret* 
ordert to our Veerfleswck Deparimenl. Star nddreu. page 76. 



Our Motbamili 



BABY'S CLOTHES 

AN important and 
happy part of plan- 
ning for the arrival of a 
new baby is the layette. 

Many young mothers arc 
often so anxious to have pretty 
things for their babies they 
assemble a large trousseau, 
much of which is never used. 

It ist better to concentrate 
on essentials at first 

Patterru and an illuitrated 
instruction sheet for making 
a pretty and practical 12-pircc 
layette may be had from our 
Mothrrerafl Service Bureau, 
Box 4088, G.P.O,, Sydney. 
Price, 3/6. 

Tun Australian Womik'i 




CONCENTRATED 
FOAM 

DETERGENT 



hhyeczema 

QUICKLYCURBfD 

ltocmi. asm, Itmiwom "'Sli, 
M«r»u. u>a ■ pott torn 

tn nbmiuN ml tnl !fJ»™"i 
cauw rt bud 1Mb. ■«« ""L3i 
M ku a b«w Aoxrtab 
nt.«»T.tv mua t l U iS rm "3 
to. i ton tb i bimiiw. mil. t<T "S 
tubfui. and lb H bnuii » 
h*bf tb« i4lb ftobr. ■tn, 



t»i;; 
kin •* 



Nb Ktl'rr bob 

ttn*. id MtibAra In" r»" " 

in ib-dir unit pmiiiti 

1 b*ml JOUr Mill or ■unrr W 

WEEair - Novfmbet 10- W 
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that ever came 
out of an oven! 



These golden bubbles of flavour arc so crisp, 
they simply have to sing out "Snap! Crackle! 
Pop!" as you pour on rhe milk 1 Kellogg's Rice 
Bubbles— die merry, golden -toasted breakfast 
cereal that bubbles over with the joy of gaotl 
living — good eating — gotid health! 

All the goodness of Rice 

These light ver sustaining bubbles of nee pro- 
vide the proteins, vitamins and minerals your 
family needs every day— in such a delicious, 
easily digested way. Discover their goodness 
once — and you 11 want them often! Serve 
kellogg's Rice Bubbles tomorrow' 



r 



" ptn-otf 
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RICE 
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BUBBLES 

















The only breakfast cereal 
that goes 

s „ ap /Cnrck/e!#>P' 

as you pour on the milk 



The .^iwtbauam Women's Wkikiy - November 10. 1954 



Page 7S 
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fwfc^'w ... 

fbfi n ne;i> i/Mi/i n/ interest in his 
fyes . . . stir him with a new 
nii'HirMc.vi til four hair . . . suddenly 
!"."iicr, sweeter, softer . , . slmtiipuoed 
f'V Bandbox, Bandbox brings a ii'Oild 

Of ilijlcrcnce to your hair. 
Bandbox cleanses, conditions 
mill swueiens 6l our 
delightful action. 



•ioAPl-F». |. II. .1 II. 

Almumi [.k>.m> On . 2 9, ft/11 

bandbox v; 




ampoo 



M your beauty counter NOV/ ! 



In Summer 

more than eve r- you p 
skin and hands need 




BEGINNERS' 
PATTERN 

F3S82. — B^outfs] pat- 
tern for a small girl's urie- 
pieee dress styled with a 
pleated kin Sizes: 
Lengths 20in., 23in., 27in., 
and rilin. lor 4, 6, 8, and 
10 yi-an. Requires 2 Jyris. 
36in. material and jyd. 
36in. contrail. Price, 2/-. 



PATTERNS 



T?ASHION fllllrn 

C ;.rj<,vai«» "/orient mat 6«J 

riblnlntll (Tnn«lfllltiTll trorn' 

raMaa Patttnt i"r». Met..' 
Hi Hurrfi yieeef, tm.wio. ' 
SVdnt. <noitoi address 
Box ait. art).. StAntt)., 
Tatmcnlan mfart tlimili\ 
adifrrii of irri lo Boi tl-D.\ 
Q.P.O tioaart. N'to Ztaln*<l\ 
rm*tri lo Boz lei. Of £>..( 
i ■ da ad 



This summer- m wtul IWi let m J 

water ilrT mid rnuslirn your -diji. J.'r„.,i.. i.i 
i|i|>lirutunw n( I'ruslukT (>«— iIk mint minderfut 
ttuilun nw uer fat nan hattdt'i will krqi ynur 
baejt, t In in Id* n%, lefp, Jirmi, ami evtMi your lure 
rfull, inimilli and -..i., i-.i go get fnu!rn 
I'renmy rniihny tins very day .. . not 
mi-. for your timid*, , Imt lor "(ill 
over". In three -ii.'.-. 2'3. 3'6, 5'9 ^ 
ik. oil • l.p ..ii- t. jnd 
llir lirttrr kIohm. 



TRUSHAY 




F33B1.— Small girl's one-piece dress with a pretty trim on bodice 
top and flared skirt. Sizes: Lengths I Bin., 20in.. 23in., 3nd 27in, 
for 2, 4, 6, and 8 years. Requires 2yds. 36in. material and 2, yds. 
pleated edging. Price, 2/6. 

F3Z84,— Neatly tailored school uniform. Sizes: Lengths 
23in., 27in., and 31in. for 6. 8, and 10 years. Requires 
SJvds. 36in. material and Ivd. 36in. contrast. Siy.es: 
30in., 32iu., 34in., and 36in. bust fur 12, 14. 16. and 18 
years. Requires 3 2-3rds yds. 36in. material and I yd. 
36in. contrast. Price, 3/-. 

F3442. — Cool, low-cut maternity frock and maldiing 
boxy jacket Sizes: 32in. lo 38in. bust; Requires 34ydi, 
36in. material. Price, 4/6. 

F3443. — Pretty, wide-skirted iiifmrirr frnrk- Sizes: 32in. 
to 38in. bujt. Requires 4|yds. 36in. material- Price, 3/6. 

F3444. — Slim -fitting matador troodtr*. Sizes: 24 J in., 
26in„ 2Rin., and 3fin. waiai. Requires 2}yds_ 36in. 
material. Price, 2/6. 



F3443 




EL 

F32S4 

NEEDLEWORK \OIIO\S 

™>'— SWOCK OS HOl'SE I BUCK 
chole. lnoiunaa mze-blu.. bl«k ind white; pinV bl.ck >nd wbiti- 

_ . i , N.. »-rain n ini.i.v- 

Hum In «tUM ind creim, Uld on .her, ii,,^, jn blue, l.nton plri .na 
jrwa aiza Hn. i Sin., und Jul i i:ir Prioe. l a >«s. »i T te« 

Poetftte So. (iiLre. 

n.. in.— urrANT'g uitbtti. 

ftiir-olK! lijtlle iMmJitttile cul oul rf.ay U mike in riton cieiK-de- 
oilnt In Md p«*lel .h»d,j t r blue ind plni TSi» set i» mtao >uil- 

! In rtn« Iiwd. ud the color rholct includM whii« lemon xanlt 
ikyul'ie. trul nJl^nin. LiyeEU In crept-dc-nhlns. rruat. 3S.S Poiluxr 
fnl nrlatrttlon, 1/3 ezim Fauilei, 1 11 PoM«g« od «iri PaUleoti 
15,0 PoitouTP «nd rcBUtratlon, \/- r»tr»_ Cfcrrv ing-cuat 25:9, PoeUae 
And rtttletrmtlon. 1/8 extrA. Complete, sec M.'ll. PoxtHBr »nd re»la- 
irntloo, 1.3 ,xm L.jetLe tn liirn, rroot II it. Ponttmt tai re--l.tr.tnin 
11 txam Pentlec 3.1. 1>o«tM«. «d.. eitre. J>rtttcu»t. l>t fhUk 
dd «ir» c.irring-com. 13..S Puuit «nd wgULrntlan. L« «tr» com- 
plete Mrt 32 ft Poititu ond »int;» Uv( .. 1( extra. 

No. 1IM.— LUNCHEON SEr. 

■me ut auichtni i^ilr tispiuui m QbUlnable cle.rli trsccd 

rwdf to embroider no h«Ty white and crefcm [men. or sheer linen 
In Mile, WW, MM. .ml ireen. »nd on cood quedltj Inwn In white, 
lemon. Dlnli. itr-blue. uid nll-irwln. film, centre met llln > 
.lHln.; plxcc mat, llln 1 llln., and cup and ettucer raai, sin ± sin 
Tael. napkma Uh. x llln. Slne-pi™ «t. tncludiu* 1 ^ntie , nutce 
■nd ■ cup-and-s.iiEer mau In, linen, it/ll, in lawn 9 11. [Suaaale 
and reelaxrallon. lit extie. Tlurte+n-picce .ct Lncludlne I centre 
II plate, and S nip. end-saucer mwti. In llnan, 33 t m u ?' 

rt^.^a^*^ra. T " ,e * 

• IVOTJC. — Pleat* make a 
trcarvA colur chalet. ■' > w- 

urrfprt -:i-f?p!/rt 411 NrMJfvnrk 
rintion* .'1-rr 10/- /rnf by rron- 
tertd po«». 
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PIANO 



Record Collectors' 
Guide to Good Music 

A SELECTION OF BRILLIANT 

ALL IMMEDIATELY AVAILABLE 



RAWICI * LANDAUER 

Ait» t£ifituii*rH'rirru.l IrMjn 
(ininilc Value Htill.inlc, On 18 (Chlpm 
Tvrn \iermr« llanr*M ' <• iirrli/rr-f-rtro'iltitii ' 

III X^O 

[>INU LIPAltl 

VS allrt* Xi'. .1 in A Milan 

No. 1J in II mi: Nil t in F (tonptnl I.MHJ 

\\ JJL/ Xo, I t <* E Mllll't 

Motoric ir, (' Snarn, Mini" tthvput. Ilf ft), .' I 

I,X I.H6 



) 



UXaOM ' 

LI XJfilJ ' 

LIXSliK 7 

/.r:o.rr ' 



ORCHESTRAL 



L VERPOOL PHILHARMONIC ORCHESTRA 

kolitnEhc (Jicrtilrc i-S'ltllivjii.i DXU7! 
THE PHILHARMON1A ORCHESTRA 

I'cnnll ami nrcummtiner March No. 1 f Htpar i 
Pomn anil Cireoinilltiice March No. 4 T'/Ttoor I 

Ui mina Soon and SiKhl ill \ tcnnn — 
llvctlure f .V 1 1 p ' DXIriuj 

HARAJAN » VIENNA PHIL. ORCH. 

>iilla*cnklonee IMwtc of the Sphere*? — 
Wall: tl. ilranji) LXI25II 

lit THOMAS 1EECHAM 1 ROYAL PHIL ORCH. 
1 •• Jllllr Fillr .ic Perth Suite 'twfJ 

LX87V0'! 

WHITEMAN5 CONCERT ORCHESTRA 

.Sljuphlpi o n Tenth Avenue tParlt I Mttl 2t 

CEBJM 

BRAND SYMPHONY ORCHESTRA 

Soeaa's Marches (Pntti. I & -1 fa'OS? 
.OHH RARRIROLLI 1 HALLE ORCH 

Harold ant} 'jretel-Overlnre i fi uet/i'rtf'ii'r* 1 

CJliM 

lOSTON PROMENADE ORCHESTRA 

l.ifhl Cav.ilry— Oiennrc (Srtivl (MW4 

Artist!*" T.itr Wnllj r/. Xreniiaji IOX44 
VIENNA PHILHARMONIC ORCHESTRA 

Merertlhbucr— Walt, (Strtuul I'll.ln 
rZECH. PHIL. ORCH. COND. KUSELIK 

all Vlael f.\~ittrriinoJ . Jiliiltlati: 

Bohemia'*. Mc.ukjw^ and f-'.m ■.: f/aiJ b 

■HltHARMQNIA ORCH, (NARRATOR, 
WILFRED PICKLES' 

Pelei an, I the Woli. Oft ft (PratuirSl 

C7aic/a 

JANISH STATE RADIO SYMPH. ORCH. COND 
MALKO 

I aimcrio Juilien. Oji 4? tTthtikntitojt) 

C7*4i, ; 

DALLAS SYMPH. ORCHESTRA 

Bl ia i Btaetlt oa Ball Ballet Jtlniiie fii arrarr.rj I 

LONDON PHIL. ORCH. COND. 1U6ENE 
60OS5ENS 

i ; ' 1 1 '. .i I Bullet Suite. So; ' .SVIiiiniilitii J 

It 1X71)15/: 

ORMANOY 1 MINNEAPOLIS STMPH ORCH 

Acceleration Wnllr I ,S'rrilri.i4 I DB.1024 
TOSCANINI 1 N.I.C. SYMPHONY ORCH. 

Sicairiril lil-.I1 'll'amo-ri DBr<f>lin.o 
R.R.C. ITMPMONY ORCHESTRA 

SprcniuJe in (" Milfuf. Op, 4K 1 Tchmbvrjkv J 

DB8J "J '5 

vrENNA PHIL. ORCH. COND. FURTWAN6LER 

Vitriarium on a TT>eme liy Haitlti /Brnfimtl 
Ectingtieian flunees .Vo 2 anil 3 ' Rraltmt j 

llHMi).' 4 

STOKOWSKI COND. HIS SYMPHONY ORCH. 

Slcrinf>e lieiimj Itallet Muaic 1 7VJiil/"*of*ili I 
l)H l )4 , i';,'95lll 

9 CONCERTOS -PIANO 

MALCUZYNSKI 1 PHILHARMONIA ORCH. 

rofirettu Nti. 2 in K Mitrci. *>|t- 2i (Clmpin) 

r.X»iJI,4 

CIESEKINA R PrIILHARMONIA ORCH. 

t Vjticetiji Nik. 4 iti (I. Op. 5K fRttthiivrn J 

I.XfiK.tl/4 

MOlSEIWITSCH * LONDON PHIL ORCH 

Cimeerlii No 2 ia <* Sritior. 0||. H 
■ i I, mi, '" I fJaOUi'J 

RACHMANINOFF* PHILADELPHIA ORCH 

Concerro Nn. - in C MiniiT, l>li IS 

JACKHAUS 1 NEW SYMPHONY ORCH. 

Cfinctrt^f lei A iVItiHir, Oil 1 0 tiiiitfl) 

DH?St.O/» 

SCHNAKL t (l.C. SYMPHONY ORCH. 

c;iaiDeTtji \o ih ii Flal t thi. R.^ ftivahmi/ 

SCHHAftL * LONDON PHIL. ORCH. 

<"*jncerni Ni). I in It Mtlmi. H|i I."- t'ilrahrnii 

Df*86l4/<l 

HOROWITZ t N.tjC SYMPHONY ORCH. 

reiWeflc, Ntt. I In U Klttl alinot. <l)i. 21 
ITilwilHMtr) HBRMJ/S 

SCHNAIEL • PHILHARMONIA ORCH 
CfJttOCrtn Ntt- A in E yifll /"Kmiteeur" I 
/Rrnhtm/rj [)8!>32<,/.in 

RUIIKSTEIN WITH ROYAL 

PHILHARMONIC ORCHESTRA COND. 

Sit THOMAS IEECHAM 

rtnrertti N'u. 4 Hi li, l>|i. St< iHcrdinrritl 

DI(94llS'a 

# CONCERTOS -VIOLIN 

6IN6TTE NEYEU t PHILHARMOMA OtCH. 

I'eniterto m H. Op. ?T tilrtlmt) UBOIM/JO 
HEIFETI 1 LONDON PHILHARMONIC ORCH 

froocerlo in L). Oft. IS (Trfin&vvskv t 



TENORS 



SYDNEY MaeEWAN 

t l MHj 

An Krii.a.Ty l^n^ I, ill 
K:i«hniiri Smic 

{Frum "Kotir lmli.in l.i>ve hyitbat" I 
l^iftiE,,mlerr> Alt 
CHARLES KULLMAN 
Ave Mil riii /tfiH-lr iniitiiud.l 
Sereti«ilf lAniteli Serenade I fftj-fjj 

RICHARD TUCKER 

Lit < ^ioeatiilii l7 J itiii/jirl/i i 

Cieli. e mar' 

l.'Afrii'iinii fitiJMtVftr.} 

<l l J jr;ulii-ii 
TITO SCHIPA 

Mannti — lltiiido nil nenhi 

Taal I „i:ei I. > I'J r mlhut. , 
BENIAMINO SISLI 

Smrein tStttnuttt-Tfixn I 

Niistaliin ll'-AriKne [Ciitf4imj 
JOSEPH SCHMIDT 

Vietina LliailMins. U'.il-, Suni; 

I Am ,i C»Hf CWH 

Sweet l'iin(e>M»m- 

Ik In,' van Mtill.Ln'l. T.ied rtt Tun ui 
I't itilltjti film l.«ni|iinieau (AArtyn* 
M^KtiiltAnlietl 

IJitn Opar: Komttt' hrmli. O Jliniontin 



tMiit) 
IIAH75 
IIH,.:ili 

n«"ir4 



ThirtTtu 
urwji 



BARITONES 



hi-4vi 



111 X ] 'in 



NELSON EDDY 

My M 

Sweetly She Slecfs, H' Alier hair, 
irttrle Xnl 

lllil Black lee: Mi Hruilil'.i In"" 
ill'in Th) Lattice. Lute: Kai^ Ikllr. 
1 1 Suxann.-t 

Centlt Anuie; Give L'i Ttn» Dili Mi" I UuHi 

llrrj'I IM'XIill 
6IANP1ERO MALASPINA 

Toieo Tre Sliini, I'm, t'urreJi.i 

Ttsea— Toaca L" In Butiii Falc. UNI -41 

PAOLO SILVER I 

Amlrca Chenifr- — Semico rleHa V*ina: 

nun t"arlu+ O < n arlti, ascullj DMS^I 
PETER DAWSON 

Frirml t>' Mine 

Shitttti nte» Min, * 
DENNIS NOBLE 

i itrll.'-lairo'i Crtcd 

Kanil Even BriiYCft Henri 
IORIS CHII5TOFF 

it»n-i> Godntttev ( Mtumrtixkyj 

I Hut Attatneil the Tl.nht.l Power DBo«»S 
TITO GOSBI 

Kuril, l*el thsNtrno iVfrAi) — ttnttt fuutle 

Otelln fVtr&>- Ottlt; HB2I0JI 
RICCARDO STRACCIARI (Rti,), A. APPOLONI, 
E TICOZZI t CHORUS 

Batliirre ill Siviali;> (ttcitiuij -l.uran al 

Kneciittim 

Catnten ffluW 1) — Ttwrafttir Sutl« DCX.96 



CSISi 



SOPRANOS 



aDBIANA eilERSIMI 

>t ,i Hulteifle I ■■'■ Omit I ■ '■■ I ' ' i 

LILY PONS 

Knirifo Et Jtiliettc f'frctH BOH* > - J> V'eil\ 
Vivre 

Mireille (CitunnJ I— O lecere himntleMt 

ELISABETH SCHWARZKOPF 

La Trflvlata fYrf"Ui -Aildiu del i i.-.r. 
Maitame llmierili — l'n I*-! di. vrilnittiit l,X!$70 
6WEN CATLEY 

The Wren (La L'aiiiijeial (/Jenedi.iy 
I Helril a Robin Smitinti ( Ltiimri ) Jllji.t 
JOAN HAMMOND 1 REOYERS LLEWELLYN 



Auto— Hrat'n Mv Father' 
ELEANOR 5TEIER 

I ■■'"■,' — Deiltn^ '.- Jnilr 

t'ermcn Mieaelu'* Aria 
MARCHER ITA CAROSIO 

Eltrir D'Allliirr 1 1 Jtmi-arllt I 

Kternertri ( I'erm I 



CM7J5 



llll'iitl 



-Preinli. uremLi 
Tillie le l«te jl ti-mii.' 

DBfnW 
ERNA BERSEH 

Frtialin^ittnrmetl (Vtjire. ill S|irinr;i 
(Slftajt Jm.i HIK,U4 
JOAN HAMMOND 1 RUDOLF SCHOCK 
L'Amtcit Friti ^flia.tretriti'J Act 2 — 
The 1 Hcrry Hurt DU>IU9H 



WALTER SIESEKIN6 

Sititt BeiK4ttiay<inc tl>*bt*i»y) 

('amtvel til, J J t.S'rAitwewif I 

Mi.cnlieht Senate iBttikov<c» t 

Srmeta Nt.. R in (.' Mtnttr. O^t 1 

r'allvetlijiir f Mi rfltiii'i'H 1 
BEN NO MOlSEIWITSCH 

Salirc Dunee I A'afllcne/'iriee. Mr . 

Lilar. 1 Km ■hnafiutf. Of. !1 flfe. i> H'«iR» 
MYRA HESS 1 CITV OF BIRMINGHAM 
ORCHESTRA 

t ai iwtmli* Strti|ill/,inrtue» t^rnitl ' 

Parti 1 4 
SOLOMON 

Brillattr N„ 4 in F Minor il linfioy Dp, 
Jpiin- l-W 
HAL'INA STEFA N5KA 

KaafiafM hiliinintiiln 111 I' Shati- >litir,r 

ARTUR RUtlNSTEIN 

I'liliiuaiaea, \ ul. -' U'lu^u) 

Xr>. 1. in A Ktoi Mnjor. L>ji. S3, Fort* I iiral 3 

0BHt7 

PAOEREWSRI 

Senuia in I Sturf Mmnr, «!)■ JT. So. I 
i M.'.iiilieill rBi'dditf. " ' 
Minuet in O Majir. itji, I- 1 . So. I 
tftdirnvH/ IIIH1W/4 
AHTUR SCHNABEL 

liiternte^Tu in I. Hjt Majuf. I Hi 117. vt,. ] 
tlirabnt I 

Inltrrnexr., in A MlniiT H|i, 11' , 
IBrahlm 1 DHiiSii- 
ALFRED CORTOT 

Scene* frnm I'hililhttirnl f Scnmnaim 1 1| t ; 

IJBbeOII'l 



('JaWJ 



QjMI 



SYMPHONIES 



PHILHARMONIC STMPH ORCH- OF NEW YORK 

Srmiikntiv So. 7 in A. D|i. 9! (Hwhft.rn! 

Illl:-! I' 4 

TOSCANINI t BBC. SYMPHONt OICHESTSA 

Svniulitif. ■ ii m F" tF^htytal' ' Hi'rlhm yji ' 
E>B»Jt)»,TJ 

FURTWANCLEB 1 BERLIN PHIL. ORCH 

^ Sym(iboiiy So. 5 In (' Minor tBrrtkfnrn 1 

[>BHa74/» 

SAN FRANCISCO SYMPHONY ORCHESTRA 
COND MONTEUX 

Svm|thooic Fantavriitue tBtrlu-:! MUjXi!/} 



OPERA 



JOAN HAMMOND A J. HARGREAYE 
HEODLE NASH ITenotl 

FiilcliaCi-i trc L ,ii,-uj,ii/lin Vy'n.itl Thou- I 
thtmiriit thai thini u<a<t emir to inarHei: 
Srthln! SnYirji; y.m iln nta luVc 
My Hnfhuiil. PnnchintUn, < HUH 

TITO SCHIPA. BAD INI, POL), A. SARACEN! t 
MEM HERS OF LA SCALA CHORUS 1 ORCH 
MILAN, CONO. C. SARAJNO 

I I'm Fasqii.tle f7Mfli'jrtfi> C724Y/ol 
HOTTER FUCHS. KLOS6. LEHMANN MELCHIOR 
WITH 0ERLI N STATE OPERA ORCH. 1 
VIENNA PHIL. ORCH, 

Die WaJkure Act J (Wotmrri DBS?.V'4ti 
Gl&i.l. TAJO. STieNANI, CANIGlIA BECHI, 
PASERO. HUDER, 1A SONAR A i CHORUS 
A ORCH Of THE OPERA HOUSE, ROME, 
COND. TULLIO SERAFIN 

AiJa ti cnlij iltlvl.U 5D 

JURINAC, THEBOM. LEWIS, BORRIELLO I 
KVH1 

Cost Fen Tittle 

Ael J. Prenilei-o line! ImineltLiii. 

Act 1: II cute .1 ilium 1102111" 



V 1 ir I u 1 1 1 r So J 111 V I Lit N 

2% in SliHrp Minnr. ( >j', 



i L ViiifTa • 
I'rrluilr \, 

ft'ftfl^i'ii .1 



VIOLIN 



TEHUDI MENUHIN 

(*arR|iutirlla I f'nililitiiii 

T.er'i BriJc— Salt ol tltr Btiue UUli if 

Hiiiianera t .Variitetr. Of- 21' 

Sehrren Tatantellc I WVinatvi* 1 1. (Hi; It. 

DH(i7tl4 

JASCHA HEIFET2 

ii-irtirn Srrnr flinch Adfi A^uut S'tthinc" 1 
B.tnju and Fiddle iKrolli DH<.«7» 



ORGAN 



ftfcrG I N AL.0 0IXON 

Jutiiclc Fiindi** 
I ii-. !'-■ 
FERNANDO GfitMANl 

Prrliidc iilid KuBUr in I» Mtnor fffaiJi' 



CHORAL 



MANCHESTER SCHOOL CHILDREN'S CHOIR 

Hanvl anil l.tftrl Danre l>Met 

Nvmiilu. mill Shetetrrrlii OVrw 
KENTUCKY MINSTRELS 1 KENTUCKY BAN ni 
TEAM 

H.-tnjo Sone Metller. T»< Pom HUH-' 
KIRKINTILLOCH JUNIOR CHOIR 
All In the Aplil Kieumt 

KWortuli) u.iiii- 

LUTON GIRLS' CHOIR 

4lu*ic In My Heart llryrtt "tlld <.T»el*eai"t 

Si.mr Day We Shall Meet Aealr 

f"l.i.li«. Story"! «,12a! 

I Leute lit II flirt In An Knali»h (>artleii 
Stutc oi ih.r Tm*ch Traiech R.L17J 



a£ yew. ^u^»U^ fz&iz / 




(*rcal news for tnuoic lovers! Here is u brilliant 
r.olWtion of recjordin^s all immeditttply avnilnhU' from (sooil 
titn-it ston'-r- llirouu;ltoul Autitrtilia. Slioultl your usual retortl retailer 
be teuiporurily out of nook of any of thcM records or iln- calali)j;ue. 
write CO ymir Slate Dial ri but t>r. listed below, and supjilie- w ill :ie quickly 
made nvaifablt'. 

Hnvp your name placed on .Voiiinp LUt for monthly 

Record Supplement*, ft' rite to your Stnte Distributor, iisieit 
below? and these will be forwarded la you pott free. 



Ill 



'HIS MASTER'S VOICE' 
COLUMBIA • PARLOPHONE 




DISTRISUTORS— N.S.W.: E.M.I, lAuitral;,) Pty. Limited, Sydn.y. VIC. & TAS.: E.M.I, 
lAmtralial Pty. LienlteeJ. Melbourne £.A.: E.M.I. (AwlralUj Pty. Limited Adelaide 
p'LO: A. 6. Harrold, 123 Charlotte St, Briibane. WaA.. Wype, ho-erd Limited. Perth 
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5 good reasons 

why KRAFT CHEDDAR 

is today's best 
cheese value 





I No rind — no waste 
2 Flavour never varies 
I 3 Slices easily -never crumbles 
4 Stays fresh 

| 5 Pasteurised for purity 




Delicious Kraft Salad Basket 



?crvr it as an appetiser, main course 
accompaniment or dessert. Simply scoop 
out a rock melon or cantaloupe and 
use the shell as a salad basket. Fill 
with cubes or balls of melon and 
Kraft Cheddar, with grapes or cherries. 
Remember. Kraft Cheddar is richer than 



sirloin beef in nourishing protein. And 
Kraft Cheddar gives you trie milk min- 
erals — calcium and phosphates — plus 
vitamins A, B-_. and D. In the blue 8-oi. 
packet, the new family-size 2-lb. loaf — 
ar from the economical 5-lb. loaf, Kraft 

Cheddar is a bargain in nutrition! „,.„,, 

KHtSM 



MANDRAKE? Matter magician, 
with 

I.OTHAR: Hi* giant Nubian 
servant, And 

PRINCESS NARDA: Are held 
captive in n *parr ship by two 
rants. They are horrifird lo 
Irani that their raptor* plan 
to low ihe earth to their solar 



OAleni ti luel l»r thrir (tying 

i. Flul llir si;ints are gralr- 

ful in the three for irtvint! 
their lives and decide nut Id 
Hritroy ihe earth. I be) 
lower ihrir captivra kick m 
eanh and vanish into spacr. 

NOW READ ONs 




YOtl DON'T KNOW WHAT A BHEAK I'M (WIN* YOU , BABY. 
EVEWYGWIQN THE BfACK 15 DYINGfORA DATE WITH _ 
ME. KOW ABOUT It* 



THAT GUY I 5AWY0U WITH- -THAT 
Pa OR EMllSE FOA A MAN ? H 0 N EY. 
[ M DON, TH[ WAttR SPORT 
CHAMP! j-y- 



PMftejKtlO-l HO in 
OA HE YOU,* NE fUH 
ANYTHING BIT-'HTOH 
YOU CAW/ 0UIE-.VIV 
TOU.OUIOIVEYlJU-- 




- 



WELL, BAB*. TOU WANNA 
W£«H OUTA YOUR BET A 
THAT YOUR SOY FWENDI 
CAN SEAT Mi IN .— - / 
TtjEWAIER? / 




RACE TOD TO THE EKD AHD 8ACkT| 

SWIMMER ON THE COAST, 
WANNA .MAKE A SIDE BET I 
JN MONEY. 



: •. .wvj 



78 



Tut Austuauam Women'* Wt 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5791079 



ku$M Mother 



says 



i put a cold in 
• podtet-use 





IT7W TO STUFF 
I THICK BATH TOWEL 
N9DE YOUR EARS AFTER A SURF 
t SHOWER? USE KLEENEX! 



NOW MY BOY FRIEND 
USES KLEENEX -'CAUSE 
1 IT SOOTHES A SORE 
NOSE DURING COLDS 
AND ITS A WINNER 
FOR WIPING OFF 

LIPSTICK. 






CAMPE&! W&K ENPERSf 

DONY FORGET KLEENEX DISPOSABLE 
TISSUES SAVE PACKING HANKIES, 
TEATOWELS, SERVIETTES. WIPES OFF 
SAND AND SUN- TAN OIL. SAVES DIRTY 
LAUNDRY. PS MAKES FISHING TACKLE 
SHINE LIKE NEW. 




LOTS LESS WORK. SINCE I STARTED USING 
It WONDROUS SOFT KLEENEX 
FOR WIPING FJABYS SMHRED 
FACE AND AFTER 
NAPPY CHANGING. 

SOLD EVERYWHERE 



Ui-ie II, 



V 




h 
0 



OR LEY 



ON L'NDERWEAK AND KNITWEAR 



Wo#«« VVeeh.v - NWmbei 10. 




Ready u> Weir: Sbot Jim, and 34in. bull, 66/6: :16in 
and 38in. bun, 69/11 Postage ami rraiitration 3A 
extra 

Cut Out Only: Stmt Mia. and 34in. bun, 53/fi; 36in. 
and 38in. bun, 54/11. Poitamr and rcgiitration 3/- 
extra 

NOTff PUate iniikr u Mcontt color rftotre Wo c.o D ordrrj 
nrtrplMf 1/ !>rasrt«( 0» moll <rr.il ft. Slfdriii mi, en tin 

pace r«. /ainlon frottj Mqir be irupjflfd or o&fmw at 
r\t«/i<on Aufarni pi, ltd.. Hi Hsrrii itr««< "llimTi 



LIQUID 
SHAMPOO 

"J Kt#H»f" 41 (Ac 'i < .".../. HMfA 
nj t.ki Ifh t * Utg. t <J. it . 

' " — "— " ' ' — .1 



If BACK ACHES 

Try A Kidney 

H0U5ECLEANING 

Mr you ejnOir[-ui<SBd by [tequrn: 
c^mmaiian durinf thn *Uv »mJ til+rhl * 
Thes# .vDiptainn. in well m pladrtc" 
iniLPtion. &fcCk.»ciK 5wo::rn Anklef 
Uf Pun*. Nrrvouitiftv D tllt b tf 
Luir.bjiBO. Brohrii Sl-rtp, CirelM Under 
Ejfi i»rf ufuiJly due In gctm-Caiihcd 
kmnrv un<1 bladder ruiuhlr. Tin- 8m 
dnv 01 CyUex. nr» ncicnnrtc 

metfleLiie, gac* rifhl Lu irurfc o«i • 
cam in? LrimUlcA in 1 Wftyt> I K.Li 
«<rm% ikuiuii trouble 3. GrU rid u! 
palinnaut aridi 3. SI mm thru* n ni- 
iYinvlgotatCJ kldncY*. kih] lit* drier 
Trft l?y*(M Irom i: lirmi.il lo-di* unclr* 
KUArinm uttslacuon »l noiipi' bark 
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PreverrfWind "Pains 

After each feeding, NYAL Milk ot 
Vtaqnesia is the ideal preventive ipr 
wind" pains ana oeidiry in ,nf«nts. 
Its qentte laxative action ensures 
regular habits, too. Smooth, even 
pleasant to take. Pure and safe for 
even the youngest - baby. Sweetened 
or Regular. Two sues — J'6, 4'3. 

NYAL MILK OF MAGNESIA 





Soothing Relief for 
sore inflamed eyes! 

NYAL Decongestant fcye Drops 
are soothing to sore, inflamed 
or aching eyes, and rapidly clear 
bloodshot eyes. Relieve burninq, 
itching and smarting of conjunc- 
tivitis and granulated lids The 
drops spread evenly, will not blint A 
out of the eyes. Packed in special 
handy dropper . . 4/9 



NYAL DECONGESTANT EYE DROPS 



Soothing Relief from 
skin irritations 

The new modern formula of 
NYAL Calamine - Lanolin 
Cteom quickly gives comfort- 
ing relief from diaper rash, 
cradle cap and urine scalds. 
Contains Calamine to help 
soothe pain and discomfort: 
Senrocaint to give instant 
'elief from pain, irritation 
and itching; Lanolin to 
make the skin soft and 
supple. Large tube— Jfj 




Thousands of mothers 
prefer NYAL Figsen 
above all other laxatives 1 
because Figsen is gentle yet 
thorough rn action: easy to 
take: pleasant tasting. Figsen acts naturally and 
won ) upset even sensitive stomachs. Two strengths 
Regular, equally suitable lor adults and children; 
bauble tttength, for adults who find that they 
need more positive lasotive action. Regular, 
Double strength, 2'3; 3'6. 

NYAL FIGSEN 



Here's an entirely new toothpaste thai 
cleans the teeth better than you have ever 
known before! American-formula NYAL 
Toothpaste is different. In place of soap, 
it contains a highly-activated dental deter- 
gent which foams instantly and safely 
removes dulling film and steins from the 
teeth. This new smooth-textured white 
toothpaste whitens and brightest the teeth 
as you never thought possible. The clean, 
refreshing flavour of new NYAL Tooth- 
paste comet from the special Wend of 
genuine American Peppermint Oil with 
mild flavouring oils. Children like it, too! 
See for yourself how new NYAL Tooth- 
paste really cream your teeth. Try HI Get 
new NYAL Toothpaste from your chemist 
to-day I Large Tube— 
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for baby at er- , ~ 
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MofstHFe-fttsist 

Nyo! Boby Powder nrinai toothing, cool- 
ing comfort tor baby s teniifive ilun, 
Contaim an ingredient which r es>sh 
mouture. /ej icn% i ho choice 0/ vef 
noppjei chafing baby i tender skn. Qt*li 
catefy perfumed, tn tint — At* 

NIKKO +he NYAL BABY POWDER BEAR 



SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS 




NYAL CALAMINE -LANOLIN CREAM 



NYAL Antacid Powder 3/6, bf- 

NVAL Aspirin-Codaine Tablets . if-. 3/6 

NYAL Cold Sort Crtom 2/3 

NYAL Cold Sort Lotion 7/3 

NYAL Corn Remc.er 1/3 

NYAL Cmophos 3/f, 6/3, 7/6 

NYAL Emulsified Liquid Paraffin 4/6 

NYAL Esterin Tablets 3/6 

NYAL lye Lotion 

,(wfth Plaitk Eye Both) 3/* 



NYAL Milk or Magnesia Tablets .... 4/6 

NYAL Prickly Meat Powder 3/- 

NYAL Sontamttts (Worm Tablets) . . 3/6 

NYAL Soothing Syrup 2/6 

NYAL Vitamin & Mineral Tank, 6/-, 11/- 
NYAL Vilamised Children's Tonic . 5/9 

NYAL Worm Syrup 3/9 

NYAL Zinc Cream (tars or tubes) ... 2/3 
NYAL Holdlitt Denial plots 

Powder 3/-, 4/3 



NY At Kleonritf Dental Plate Pasts . 2/7 

NYAL Baby Oil lA 

NYAL Camphor Ice 2 - 

NYAL Kwik Ton Creom 2/6, 3/11 

NYAL Kwfk Ton Oil 8'U 

NYAL White lip Solve 2 3 

NYAL Sunburn Cream S'~ 

NYAl Antiseptic Healing Creom . 
NYAL DeconotstOrif Baby Cough 

Hixir , A . 3,1, ifi 
NYAL DecsngestdflotusfAiir.S/S, ?'* 
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http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page5791081 



